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Moſt High and Mighty Prince 


CHARL S. 


: * * . : 1 
King of Great Britain, France, 
and Ireland. 

SIX, 

R 7 Our Gracionm Acceptance of the firſt ſruit of my 
Y Travels, when Tou were our Hope, 4s now our 

Happineſs, bath aftuated both Will and Power 
to the finiſbing of this Piece; being limn'd by that 
unper fe light, which was ſnatcht from the bours of 
the night and repoſe : 9 mine, but 
dedicated to the ice Of yoully | Father, and 
eur Self: whichy bad it proved as fortunate as faith- 
ſul, in me, and others more worthy ; we bad 


d& 
ere many years bad turned about, ts preſented 
you with a rich and well-peopled Kinglom, 
whence now with my ſel ſ, onely bring 0 ſure: 
Inter Victrices Hederam tibi ſerpere Laurus. 
— 22 2 4 fingle 3 4 
double Stranger $t0ck of the ancient 
Romans: — 3 of the rude· 
neſs whereof it cannot but participate; eſpecially ba- 
Wars and Tumults 10 bring is to light, in ftead 
of the Maſes. But hon ever felt, Tour Favor 
& able to ſupply; and to make it worthy of life, if 
you judg it nat unworthy of your Royal P b 
Ow — to — 7 — are, — — — 
ry 0f Jour Ke : yet exchange 
e for an immortal. $0 wiſhes 2 | 
| Tour Majefties moſt bumble Servant, *© 
GEORGE SANDYS. : 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


He World, form'd out of Chaos, Mit is made. 
The Ages change, The Giant: Heaven invade. 
| | Earth turns their blood to M. Jove's flames confound 
| —— 


ermes 4 Hear Syrinx, 420 Reeds. 
| Dead Argus's eyes adorn be Pearochs vrai. 
The Cow, to Lo, Jore tram orm: Lain. 5 


F bodies change 20 other ſhapes 1 nn 
— = fi — 1 : 
Faſt, you — * i — 4 4 es ſpring) 


Deduce my: 2 — pag 21 
I; be sea, the Earth, all-covering Heaven aafeun'd 
| One face had Nature, which they Chaosnam'ds 
An eſted lump 3 a barren 85 2 


Where ſeeds inf things t 
Nor waning Pi-, e 47 *. 


10 No Tan yet . 
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ee 2 the 8 Earth in thin Air plac” d: 
he. vaſt. ſhore. imbrac u. 

70 ait N he, Barth apftable, 

The tp rde Sea un. navigable: 

No certain ſorm to any one afſign'd : 

Flute that x Forge one joyn d. 


. dry and Humia fight, z 
vo Th _ Tt Weary ith the iht. 
tet OY is decidet's 


Who Ear fi bee Heaven, the } ea from Barth + ahh 


17. raQs f r6m roſſe Aire. | 
pr fear { br bis a = * 


. that blind Maſs; z the Fhappity diſ-joyn'd 
25 With ſtrifeleſs peace, He to their ſeats confin'd. | 
Forthwith up ſprung the quick and waighcleſs Fire, 
Whoſe flames unto'the higheſt..arch aſpire : 
The next, in levity and place, is Air : | 
"Groſs Elements to thicker Barttr repair. 


if 4, 
„F 


] 

ne God ſoever this diviſion — 

And every part to due proportion brought 5 
P Tir, leall the Earth unequal ſhould appear: 

35 He turn d it round in figure of a Sphear ; > \ 

Then, Seas diffus'd 3 commanding. them to roar 17 

Wih ruffling winds, and give the Land a Shore. E 

Tothoſe he added Springs, Ponds, Lakes immenſe ; BO N 

And Rivers, whom their winding, borders tence : 8 

40 Of we not few Barths thirſty jaws devour ; S 1 

The their Anr x pot into the Ocean pour ; A 

1 

A 

H 

A 

S 


* in = nid Plain, with freerwave, 

1 E in ſtead of Banks, they lave : | 

55 Tres increaſe to Woods; the Plains extend, 5; 
Ther Mountains riſe, — Vales — 
Ta qua al Tones, on eicher fide, diſ | - ot 
(* 22 'd Heavens; a fifth, more they Ae T 
ae, ner included Globe divide : 

{+ unſofferable beams 'refide 3/1 A 
8 Lge merry other two: the remperate hold h A 
wirt theſe their ſeats, the heat well mixt with cold N 
As Earth, as Water, oi Kir out-waighs ; N 
T 
T 


| 


So much doth Air: Fires r ballance rale, 
There, he commands the — nging clouds to ders S T 
* There; thanidringtgerrors mostal minds difmay-; Hs d 


An 


be Firſt Book. 3 
And with the Lightning; Winds ingendring Snow: 
7 Yer not permitted every way to blow; 
Who hardly now to tear the world refrain 
60 (So Brothers jarr I) though they divided raign, 
To Perfss and Sabbæa, Eur flies; 
Whoſe gums perfume the bluſhing Morns up-riſe, 
Next to the evening, and the Coaſt that glows 
With ſetting Phebus, flowry Zeph'rs blows : 
$5 In Scythia horrid Brem holds his raign, 
Beneath Bootes and the frozenWain : 
The Land to this oppos d doth Aufter ſteep, 
With fruitful ſhowers, and clouds which ever weep, 
Above all theſe he plac'd the bone Skies 3 
Which, void of _—_— dregs, did higbeſt riſe 3 
re, Scarce had He all thus orderly diſpos'd ; 
When as the Stars their radiant heads diſclos'd 
yo ( Long hid in Night and ſhone rhrongh all the skie, 
Then, that no place d unpoſſe ſſed lie, 
nd, Bright Conſtellations, and fair figured Gods, 
In heavenly Manſions fixt their bleſt abodes: 
The glitte ring Fiſhes to the Flonds repair; 
ys The Beaſts to Earth, the Birds teſo «FF 
The nobler Creature, with à m | 
Was wanting yet, that ſhould. cor 
That Maker, the beſt Worlds Orig Wa 
Either Him fram'd of ſeed Celeſtial (cy 
©; o Or Earth, which late he did from Heaven divide, 
t Some ſacred ſeeds retain'd to Heaven alli d ?: 
W hich with e ſtream Promei be u mixt: 
And in that artificial Structure fixt 
The form of all th' all- ruling Deities. 
And whereas others ſee with down, caſt eies, 
l, Bs He with a lofty look did Man indue, 
And bade him heavens tranſcendent glories view. 
So, that rude Clay, which had no form afore, 
boſe, Thus chang d, of Man the unknown figure bore, 
The Golden Age was firſt 3 which * 
And without rule, in Faith and Truth excerd, 
1d o As then, there was nor puniſhment, nor fear 3 
cold] Nor threatning Laws in braſs preſeribed were ; 
Nor ſuppliant crouching pris'ners ſhook to ſee 
Their angry Judg : but all was ſafe and free. 
75 To'vifitother Worlds, no wounded: Pine 
Did yet from Hills to faitbleſs Seas dec line. 
An A 2 | Them, 
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4 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Then, un-ambitious'Mortals knew no more 
Bur their own Countries Nature - bounded ; 
Nor Swords, nor Arms were yet: no trenches round 
Befieged Towns, nor ſtriſeful Trumpets ſound: 
The Souldier, of no uſe, — firm A arr — 8 
400 rmleſs caſe, their hap s were 2 
The yet · free Eartk did of KD wh a . 
-( Unrorn with plows ) all ſorts of fruit afford. 
Content with Natures un- enforced food, 
They gather Wildings, Strawd'ries of the Wood, 
105 Sowr Cornels, what upon the Bramble | 85 
And Acorns, which Fove's ſpreading Oke beſtows. 
'Twas always Spring: warm Zepbyrus ſweetly blew 
On ſmiling lowers, which without ſetting grew. 
Forth with the Earth, Corn unmanured, beats: 
110 And every year renews her golden Ears : | 
With Milk and Nectar were the Rivers fill'd, 
And Honey from green Holly Okes diſtill'd. 
But, after Saturn Was thrown down to Hel, 
Fove rul d; and then the Silver Age befell: 
115 More baſe then Gold, and yet then Braſs more pure, 
Fove chang'd the Spring (which always did endure) 
To Winter, Summer, Autumnghot and cold: 
The ſhortned Springs the year's fourth part uphold, 
Then firſt the glowing Air with fervor burn'd 
120 The Rain to Ice-ficles by bleak winds turn d. 
Men houſes built ; late hous'd in Caves profound, 
In plaſhed Bowers, and Sheds with Ofers bound. 
Then, firſt was Corn inro long furrows thrown ; 
And Oxen under heavy yokes did groan, 
225 Next unto this ſucceeds the Braten Age 3 
Worſe natur d, * to horrid war, and rage; 
But yet not wicked, Stubborn 7r's the laſt, 
Then, blufhleſs crimes, which all degrees ſurpaſt, 
The World ſarroand, Shame; Truth and Faith depar 
130 Fraud enters, ignorant in no bad art; . 
Force, Treaſon,and the love of wicked gain; (firain 
Their ſails, thoſe winds, which yet they knew nc 
Aud ſhips, which long on lofry Mountains ſtood, 
Then plow'd th' unpractix om of the flood, 
135 The Ground, as common earſt as Light, or Air, 


By limit- giving Geometry they ſhare, 
Notwith eich Hare juſt ments conte nt, 
For treaſure they het ſecret intrails rent; 
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14T The powerful Evil, which all power invades, 
By her well hid, and wrapt in Stygian ſhades 
Curſt steel, more curſed Gold {he now forth brought: 
Aud bloody- handed War, who with both fought :- 
All live by ſpoil, The Hoſt his Gueſt betra ys; 

145 Sons, Pathers-in-law : 'twixt Brethren love decays. 
Wives, Husbands, Husbands Wives attempt to-kill : 
And cruel Step-morhers pale poyſons fill, 

The Son his Fathers haſty death deſires: 
Foild Piery, trod under-toor, expires; 
159 1ftres, laſt of all the heavenly birth, 
Affrighted, leaves the blood defiled Earth. 
that the Heavens their ſafety might ſuſpeR, 
The Giants now celeſtiaFThrones-affe& ; 
Who to the skies congeſted Mduntains rear. 
Then Fove with Thunder did olympus tear; 

155 Steep Pelios ſtom under Ofſ« thrown. 

Preſt with their burden their huge bodies grown; 
And with their childrens blood the earth imbru'd : 
Which ſhe, ſcarce th 


* 


And gave thereto,t”u er ſtock; the face 
160 And form of Man ; a God contemning Race, 
Greedy of ſhugtner, not to be wi $ 7 
Such, as well ſtews;rhat they were born of blood. 
Which when from Heaven Saturninus did behold, 
He ſigh't; revolving what was vet untold, 
165 Of fell Lyeaon's late inhumane feaſt 
Juſt —— worthy ove, in am d his breaſt, 
ASynod call'd, the ſummoned appear. 
There is a way well ſeen when skies be clear, 
The Miltis nam d: by this, the Gods reſort 
170. Unto th Almighty Thunderers high Court. 
With ever-open doors, on either hand, 
Of noble Deities the Houſes ſtand : © * 
The Vulgar dwell diſperſt : the chief-and Great 
In front of all, their ſhining Manſions ſear; | 
175 This glorious Roof I' would not doubt to call, 
Had I but boldneſs lent me) Heavens V Vhite-ball. 
I ſet on Marble-ieats ; He leaning on 
His Ivory Scepter, in a higher Throne, 
Did twice or thrice his deadful Trefſes ſhake : 
180 The Earth che Sea, the Stars (though fixed y quake; 
Then thus, inſlam d with indiguation, fpake: 


A} 5 = I was. 


4 cold, with life indu'd ; 
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I was not more perplext in that ſad time, 
For this worlds Monarchy, when, bold to clime, 
The Serpent footed Giants durſt invade, 

185 And would on Heaven their hundred hand have la 
Though fercethe' Foe, yet did that War depend 
Bur of one Body, and had ſoon an end. | 
Now all che race of Man I muſt confound, 
Where+ever Nerem walks his wavy Round: 

And this I vow by thoſe infernal Floods, 
Which flowly 2 througK ſilent Stygian woods, 

190 All cures firſt ſought ; ſuch parts as healch rejeR 
Muſt be cut off, leſt they the ſound infe&R, : 
Our Demi-gods, Ny mphs, Sylvans, Satyrs, Fawns, 

Who haunt clear Springs, high Mountains, Woods a 


(On whom. fince yer we pleaſe not to beſtow (Lawn 
Selen 


195 Celeſtial dwel%ogs) muſt ſubſiſt below, 
Think you, you Gods, they can in ſafery reſt, 
When me (of lightning, and of you poſſeſt, 
Who both at our Imperial pleaſure {way ) 
The ſtern Lycaox practis d to betray ? 
" 200 All bluſter, and in rage the wretch demand. 
So, when bold treaſon ſought, with impious hand, 
By Ceſars blood t* out-race the Roman name; 
” Man-kind, and all the Worlds — Frame, 
Aſtoniſht at ſo great a ruine, ſhook. 
Nor thine, ſor Thee, leſs chought, — — took, 
205 Then they for Fove. He, when he bad * 
Their murmure, thus proceeded to the reſt. 
He hath his puniſhment; remit that care, 
The manner how, I will in brief declare, 
» The times accus'd, (but, as I hop't beli d) 
To-try, I down from ſteep ** ſlide. 
A God, trans for md like one of humane birth, 
I wandered — the many-peopł d Earth. 
Twere long to tell, what crime of every ſort 


21 


21 Swarm d in all parts: the truth exceeds report. 
5 Now paſt den-dreadful Mænalus confines, 
Cyllene, cold Lycæus clad with Pines, '_ 


There where th. Arcadians dwell, ven doubtful ligh 


Drew. onthe 'dewy Chariot of the Night, 
. T entred his un- hoſpitable Court. 
The better Vulgar to their pray'rs reſort, 
When 1 by ſigas had ſhown 2 Gods re pair. 


2 cam firſt derides their zealous pray r, 


Ther 
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Then ſaid; We ſtraight th'andoubred truth will try, 


Ie, Whether He be immortal or may die. 

In dead of Night, when all was whiſt and ſtill, 
e lai Me, in my ſleep, he purpoſed to kill, 
d. 225 Nor with ſo foul an enterprize content, 


An Hoſtage murders, from: Moloffia ſent : | 
Part of his ſever'd ſcarce-dead limbs he boils ; + 
Another part on hiſſing embers broits 3 
230 This ſet before me, I the houſe ore- turn d 
With vengeful flames, which round about him burn'd; 
He, frighted, tothe filent Deſart flies; 
There howls, and ſpeech with loſt indeavor tries. 
His ſelf-like jaws till grin + more then for food 
135 He Nlaughrers Beaſts, and yer delights in blood, 
His arms to thighs, his clothes to briſtles chang'd ; 
A Wolf; not much frum bis firſt form eſtrang'd : 
So hoary hair'd ; his looks ſo full of rape 3 
So fiery ey'd; ſo terrible his * 
$40 One houſe that fate, which all deſerve, ſuſtains : 
For, through the world the fierce Frinnys raigns, 
Youl'd think they bad conſpir'd to fin, But all! 


d, Shall ſwiftly by deſerved vengeance fall. 
_ »Foves words a Part approve, and his intent 
245 Exaſperate; the reſt give their conſent, 
Yer all for Mans deſtruction griev'd appear 3 
ok, And ask what form the widowed Earth {hall bear 7 


Who ſhall with odors their cold Alcars feaſt ? 

Muſt Earth be only by wild beaſts poſſeſt ? 
250 The King of Gods re-comforts their deſpair z 

And biddeth them impoſe on him that care: 

Who promis'd, by a ſtrange original 

Of better people to ſupply their fall, 

Aud now a to let his le ing fly, | 

He ſear d leſt ſo much flame ſhould cateh the sk y, 
255. And burn Heavens Axzel-cree, Befides by doom, 

Of certain Fate, he knew the time ſhould come, 

When, Sea, Earth, raviſht Heaven the curious Frame 

Of this worlds maſs, ſhould ſhrink in purging flame, 

igl He therefore thoſe Cyclopean darts rejeas, ' 

260 And different-natur'd ' puniſhmenrs eleQs-: 
To open all the Flood-gares ofthe xy, 
And Man by inundation to deſtroy, yx. 

| Rough Boreat in olian priſon ids * 
And thoſe dry blaſts which gathered Qlouds- — : 
A 4 ue 


: 


RES r 
On flies — benny 1 wh dropping 4 
is terrible in pitchy clouds, owr 
His white be dre ſtreams, his Beard big-ſwoln with| 

Miſts bind his » Rain from his boſom poures, 

As with bis hands the haogi g clouds he ne oof 

They roar'd,and down in tog ether rufht 

270 Alh coluur'd — 2 == 
To weeping C nouriſhment confer. 
The Corn is lodg'd, the py wavy wo deſpair 3 
Their long years labor loſt, with all their care, 
Fove not content wich his ethereal rages, 

275 His brother's auxil'ary flouds ingages - 
The ſtreams convented;zTis-too late to uſe 32 
Much ſpeech, ſaid Veptane; alt your powers effuſe 3 
Your doors unbar, remove what ere reſtrains 

286 Your liberal Waves, and-give them the full ra N 
Thus charged, next yn return ; their Springs unfo 
And to the Sea wit n ral d. ö 

i He with his Trident ſtrikes the Earth ; She . 
And way for water by her motion makes. 

255 * open fields now ruſh the ſpreading Floods : 

hurrry with them Cartel, People, Wooods, | 
Houſes, an and Temples with their Gods inclos'd, 3 
a force, un ow erthrown, oppos' d, | 

Then ſwe Wor quite devoures 3 


=) 


we 


> gs ides th af] wn. pay ſwallowed towres, 
n — viſage bore ; 
For, all was Sea, nor had the Sea a ſhore, 13 


One; takes a Hill: One in 2 Boat deplores; 
And where he lately. plow'd now flrikes his Oares. 
295 O'r Corn, o'r. drowned Villages he ſails : 
This from high Elms 1 Fiſhes theſes. 
In fields they anchor caſt, as chance +5 "oy ; 
And pews wp bo, Vineyards bi 
Where loving Goats did lately graze, 
300 The Sea-calf now his ugly booy layes, 
Groves, Cities, Temples, cover'd by-the Deep, 
The Nymphs admire z in Woods the Dolphins keep, 
And chaſe abour the 'boughs: the Wolf doth ſwim ; 


the Sheep: the Lion (now-net grim) 
335 And tread the Waves, Swiſt feet ho mort 
Avail 81 4 Jo my tusks the Bore 
/ The w hid Barr Jeng ugh in vain, 


Wah — Siags —— into the 
; Licen- 


2 


s.; | 


T2 
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- Licentious geas or drowned Hills now free: 
And unknown ſurges ayrie Mountains beat. 
The Waves the greater part devour: the reſt, 
Death, with long- wanted ſuſtenance, oppreſt. 
The Land of Phocis, fruitful when a Land, 
Divides Aonia from th* Atte ſtrand ;; + 
But now a part of the inſulting Mayne, 
315 Of ſudden:ſwe watersa vaſt Plane, 
There his two heads Purnaſſus doth extend 
To touched Stars; whoſe tops the Clouds tranſcend ; - 
On this Deucalion s little Boat was thrown : 
With him, his wife; the reſt all overflown. 
320 Corycign Nymphs, and Hill- gods he adores ; 
And Themas, then oraculous, implores, - 
None was there better, none more juſt then He: 
And none more reverenc't the Gods then Shee, 
Fove, when he ſaw that all a Lake was grown, 
325 And ſo of many thouſand men but one; 
One, of ſo many thouſand women, left; 
Both guilcleſs, pious both and all bereft ; 
The clouds (now-chac't by Boreas) from him throws - - 
And Earth to Heaven, Heaven unto Earth he ſheus. 
330 Nor Seas perſiſt to rage-: their awful yu 
The wild waves calms, kis Trident laid aſide 3 
And calls blew Triton, riding on the Deep. 
(Whoſe mantle Nature did in purple ſteep.) 
And bids him his lowd ſounding ſhell inſpire, 
335- And give the Floods a fignal to tetire. | 
He his wreath'dtrumper takes (as given in charge; 
That from the turning bottom grows more large 2. 
To which when he gives breath, tis beafd by All., 
From far-uprifing Fhæbus to his fall. \ 
When thisrhe watery Deity hath. ſet | 
340 To his large mouth, and founded a retreat; + 
All Floods it heard, that Earth ot Otean knew: . 
And all the Floods, chat heard the ſame, wich- drew. 
Seas now have {hores:full treams their chanels keep: 
They fink, and hills above the watets peep, 
345 Eatth re- aſcends: as waves decreaſe, fo grow 
The forms of things, and lare-bid figures ſhew.” . 
And after a long day, the trees exte 72 
Their bared tops; wich mud their braaches bend; 
The World's reſtor d. Which when in ſuch z ſtate, 
So deadly ſilent, and ſo deſolate, £3. 
A 5 Deaca- 


10 METAMORPHOSIS, 
350 Deucation ſaw : with tears Which might have ma 
Another Plood, he thus to Pyrrbaſaid;, , 
O Siſter! O my wife l the poor remains 
Of all thy Sex 3 which all, in one, contains ! 
Whom humane Nature, one paternal Line, 
Then one chaſt Bed, and now like dangers joyn! 
355 Of what the Sun beholds from Eaſt ro Weſt, 
We two arte all: the Sea intombs the reſt. 
Nor, yet can we of life be confident 


The threatning-clouds ſtrange terrors ſtill preſent, 


O what a heart wouldſt thou have had, if Fate 
Had ta ne me from thee, and prolong'd thy date! 
So wild a fear, ſuch ſorrows, ſo forlorn 

360 And comfortleſs, how couldeſt thou have born: 
If Seas had ſuck thee in, I would have follow'd 


My wife in death, and Sea ſhould me have ſwallow'd, 


O would I could my Fathers cunning uſe | 
And ſouls into well-modePd Clay infuſe ! 
365 Now, all our mortal Rage we two contain; 
And but a pattern of Man-k ind remain. 
This ſaid, both wept: both, pray'rs to Heaven ad- 
Aud ſeek the Oracle in their diſtreſs, (dreſs; 
Forth. with deſcending to cepbiſu Flood, 


% Which in known banks now ran, though thick with 


They on their heads and garments water throw (muds 
And to the. Temple of the Goddeſs go; 
At that time all defil'd with moſs and mire 
The unfrequented Altar without fire, 
37 Then, humbly on their faces proſtrate lay'd, 
And kiſſing the cold ſtones, with fear thus prap'd, 
If Powers Divine to juſt defires conſent, 
And angry Gods do in the end relent 
Say. Themisr, how ſhall we our race repair; 
32a O, help the drown'd in water and deſpair : 
The Goddeſs, with compaſſion mov'd reply'd; 
Go from my Temple: both your faces hide; 
Let Garments all unbraced looſſy flow; 
And your Great- Patents bones behind you throw, 
Amar d: firſt Pyrrba filence breaks, and ſaid ; 
385; By me the Goddeſs muſt not be obay'd ; 
And, — ardon craves : Her Mother ghoſt 
She fears wou ſafer, if her bones were toſt. 
Mean while they ponder and re-iterate 
The words proceeding from ambiguous Fate, 1 
' en, 


3: 


2 


* 


405 And, yet not manife 
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390 Then, Prometbides, E 


E pimetbida 
Thus recolle&etht; loſt in her diſmay :-,, - 
Or I the Oracle miſs underſtand, 
Or the juſt Gods no wicked thing command, 
The Earth is our Great-Mother: and the Rones,-. 
There contain d, I take to be her bones, 
Theſe, ſure, are thoſe we ſhould behind us throw. 


95 Although Titania thought it might be ſo, 


Let ſhe miſs-doubts, Both with weak faith rely 
On aiding Heaven, What hurt was it to try; 
Departing with heads vail'd and clothes unbrac't, . 
Commanded, ſtones they o're their ſhoulders caſt, . 


400 Did not Antiquity avouch the ſame, 


Who would beligy't! the ftonss leſs hard became, 
And as their natural hardneſs them forſook ; 
So by degreesthey Mans dimenſions took 
And gentler-natur'd Eu they increaſt: 

ly Man ex preſt. | 
But, hke rough-hewn rude marble Statues ſandy, , 
That want the work-mans laſt life-giving hand; 
The carthy parts, and what had any juyce » 
Were both converted to the body's ule, 
Th' unflexible and ſolid turn to bones: 


410 The veins remain, that were when they were ſtones; 


Thoſe, thrown by Man, the form of men indue : 
And thoſe were women, which the woman threw, 
Hence we, a hardy Race, injur'd to pain: 


415 Our Actions out Original explain. 


All other Creatures took their numerous. birth | 
And figures, from the voluntary Earth. 
When that old humor with the Sun did ſweat,. 
And flimy Mariſhes grew big with heat: 


420 The pregnant Seeds, as from their Mothers wombe, . 


From quickning Earth both growth and form aſſume. 
So, when ſeven chanel'd Nile forſakes the Plain. 
When ancient bounds retiring ſtreams contain, 


42 5- And lare-left ſlime zthereal fervors burn, 


Men various creatnres with the gleah up turn: 
Of thoſe, ſume in their very time of birth; 
Some lame; and others half alive, halfearth, 


430 For, Heat and Moiſture, when they temperate growy . 


Forth-with conceive ; and life on things beſtow, 
From . Fire and Water all proceed 3. 
Dicording Concord ever apt to breed. gb 

. Op. 


1 METAMORPHOSIS; 
So, Earth by that late Deluge mud wn; 
When — lap refleQi — \ ax 
Produc'd a world of forms ;̃ reſtor d the late: 

And other — ö „ IV 
+ Huge Python, » againſt her will, 3 
A w whom the ne w- born — dread : 
440 Wboſe bulk did like a — ountain ſhow. 
Behold-! the God that bears the filver Bow 4 
8 then, inur d to ſtrike the flying Deer, 
r ſwift Rot, who evet fear 
That terror with & thouſand arrows flew 3. 
And through black wounds the clouted poiſon drew, 
445 Then, leſt the well-deſerved memory 48 
Of —— in future times ſhould die; 
. He inſtituterh ſe ared Games | 
Of free contention; which he Pytbia names, 
- Who Ran, whp Wraſtled beſt ; or Rak'd the ground 
With ſwikceſt heels, the Oken Garland crown'd,-. 
450 The Lawrel was not yet ? all ſorts of Boughs 4: 
bebt then bound a his radiant browes. 
Pencian Daphne was his firſt belov'd, 
Not Chance, but Czpids wrath, that fury mov'd. 
Whom Detixs (proud of his late conqueſt) ſaw, 
455 As be his pliant bow began to draw 
And ſaid : Laſcivious Boy, how ill agree 4 
\ - Thou andrheſe Arms! too Manly far for thee. 
Such ſuit our ſhoulders ; whoſe — Ax confounds. 
Both Man and Beaſt, with never-miſſing wounds 3 
460 That Fyiben, briſtled with thick Arrows, queld, 
Who ore ſo many ppy5 ned Akers ſweld. 
Be thou content ro Kindle with thy Flame 
Defires we know nor; nor our praiſes claim. 
Venus ſon 3 Self-praiſedever be : 
u may thy Bow trans fk, as mine thall thee; 
465 So far as Gods exceed all carthly powr's ; 
So much thy 74 N exceld by qurs, 
Wich that, be breaks the air with nimble wings, 


47 


And to Parnaſſus ſhady ſummer Springs; 1 
Twodifferent — his 8 : | 
One, hate of Love; the other Love doth cauſe. 
470 What cau d, was ſharp, and had a golden Head: 
+ But at repulſt, was blunt, and tipt with Eead. 
The Ood this in Pheneia fixt : that ruck 
Apollo's bones, and in his Marrow ftuck, 


Forth. 
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Forthwith he loves : a lovers name ſhe flyes: 
And e ing un- wed * | 

475 In — of ſalvage Beaſts, and ſylvan Lares: 
A filler binding her negleRed hares, 

Her many ſought : bur ſhe, averſe to all, 

Unknown to not brooking ſuch a thrall, 
Frequents the pathleſs Woods ; and hates to prove, 

40 Not cares to hear, what Hymen is, or Love, 

Ofc ſaid her Farther 3 Daughter thou doſt ow 

A Son- in- lw, who Nephews may beſtow, 

But ſhe, who marriage as a crimeeſchew'd 

(Her face with bluſhing ſhamfac dneſs imbew d) 

485 Hung on his neck with fawning arms, and faid, .. 
Dear Father give me leave to live a Maid: 
This boon Diana ſire did her afford. 
He, too indulgent, gave thee his accord: 
4. But thee, thy excelleney countermands z 
And thy own beauty thy defire with-ſtands, 
450 Apollo loves, and fain would Dapne wed : 
he defires, he hopes; and is miſs- led 
his own Oracles, As ſtubles burn, 
As hedges into ſudden blazes turn, 
Fire ſet too near, or left by chance behind 
By paſſengers, and ſcattered with the wind : 
495 So ſprings he into flames: a fire doth move Y 
Through all his veins : hope feeds his barren love, 
He on her ſhoulders ſees her hair untreſt: 
O-whar, ſaid he, if theſe'were neatly dreſt f _ 
He ſees her eyes, two Stars l ber Lips which kiſs 
Their happy ſelves, and longs to taſt their bliſs ; 
yoo Admires her fingers, hands, her arms half-bare ; 
And parts unſeen conceives tobe more rare. 
Swifter then following winds, away ſhe runs; 
And him, for all this his intreaty, ſtuns, 
Stay Nymph, I pray thee ſtay 3 Tam ne Foe? 
505 So Lambs from Wolves, Harts fly from Lions ſo; 

. So from the Eagle ſprings the trembling Dove, 

1 They, fromtheir deaths: but my purſuit is love. 

Wo's me, if thou ſhouldſt fall, or thorns ſhould race 

| Thy tender legs, whilſt Tinforce the chace! 

510 Theſe roughs are craggy : moderate thy haſt, 
And, truſt me, I wilt not purfueſfo faſt. 

Yer. know, who tis you pleaſe : No Mountainere, 

No homebred Clown ; nor keep I carrie here, 


From 
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romwhom thou + thou knowſt not ( filly ſool!) 
$15 Andtherefore fly' thou, I in Delpbos rule 3 | 

Tonian Cares, Lyeian, Patara, * 
And Sea- girt Tenedos do me obay. 
Fove is my Father, What ſhall be, hath been, $5 
Or is; by my inſtructive rays is ſeen, 
Immortal Verſe from our invention ſprings 3 
And how to ſtrike the well concording-ſtrings, 
My ſhafts hit ſure ; yet He one ſurer found, 
$20 Who in my empty boſom made this wound. 
Of herbs | found the vertue ; and through all 5 
The World they Me the great Phy fician call, 
me, that herbs can Love no cure afford ! 
That Arts, relieving all, ſhould fail their Lord, 
525 More had heſaid, when ſhe, with nimble dread, 
From him, and his unſiniſht court-ſhip fled. 5 
How gracefulthen ! the Wind that obvious blew, 
Too much betray'd her to his amorous view 
And play's the wanton with her fluent haire: 
530 Her beauty, by her 1 more rare. 
No more the Cod will his intreaties loſe ; | 
But, urg'd by love, with all his force. purſues, | 
As when a Hare the ſpeedy Grey-hound ſpies ; 
His feet for prey, ſhe hers for ſafety plies; 
535 Now bears he up now, now he hopes to fetch her; 
And with his ſnow: extended, ſtrains to catch her: 
Not knowing whether caught or no, ſhe ſlips 
Out of his wide-ſtretcht jaws and touching lips, ö 
The God and Virgin in ſuch ſtriſe appear: 
He, quickned by his hope; She, by her fear, 
540 But, the Purſuer doth more nimble prove: 
Enabled by th' induſtrious wings of love. 
Nor gives he time to breath: now at her heels, 
His breath upon her dangling hair ſhe feels. 
Clean ſpent, and fainting, her affrighted blood [ 


Forſakes her cheeks. She cries untothe Flood, 
545. Help Father, if your ſtreams contain a Power: 
May Earth, for too well pleafing me devour ; 
Or, by transforming, O deſtroy this ſhape, 
That thus betrays me to undoing rape, 
Forth-with, a numneſs all her limbs poſſeſt; 
And flender filmes her ſofter ſides inveſt. 
33 Hair into leaves, her Arms to branches grow: 
And late ſwift feet, now roots, are leſs t by. 
er 


— 


— 
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Her graceſul head a leavy top ſuſtains: 

One beauty throughout all her form remains. 
Still Phebws loves. He handles the new Plant? 
And feels ber heart within the bark to pant, 

555 Imbrace'r the bole, as he would her have done; 

And kiſs the boughs: the boughs bis kiſſes ſhun, 
To whom the God: Although thou c anſt not be 
The wife I wiſht, yet ſhalt thou be my Tree, 
Our Quiver, Harp, our Treſſes never ſhorn, 

My Laurel, thou ſhalt evermore adorn ; 

560 And Brows triumphant, when they Jo fing, 
Andtothe * their Trophies bring. , 
Thou ſhalt defend from Thunders bla ſtroke, 
Auguſtus doors, on either fide the Oke, . 

And as our un cut hair no change receives 3 
565 Soever flouriſh with unfading leaves. 
Here Pen ends, The Laurel all allows, 
In ſign whereof her grateful head ſhe bows, 
A pleaſant Grove whithin £ n 
Call'd Tempe 3 which high ragged Cliffs incloſe; 

570 Through this, Peneus, pour'd trom- Pindus, raves. 
And from the bottom rowls with foaming waves; 
That by ſteep down-falls tumbling from on high, 
Ingender miſts, which ſmoke-like, upward fly, 
Thar on the dewy tops of Trees Hl. 

And more then neighboring woods with noiſes fill. 
Here, in a Cave, bis Court and refidence 

575 The great floods keep : here juſtice diſpenſe 
To ſtreams ,and gentle Nymphs that ſtreams frequent 
The floods, that native were, with one conſent }- , 
Firſt thither came; as yet, at ſelf-debare, 

Whether to comfort, or congratulate, 
580 Cool Sperchius, flow Ampbr: fre, Apidax. 
Swift £45, Ex ire, that troubled ran, 
Then, forthwiththoſe, who (as their ſources bend) 
To Seas their waves (with wandring weary ) ſend 
All but old Inrachas : who in his Caves 
Obſcure receſs, with tears augments his waves: 
585 Yor le, mourns as loſt 3 nor yet knows he 
Whether above or under Earth ſhe be : 
But, her, whom he not any-where could find, 
He thinks is no where: fear diſtracts his mind. 
As from her Fathers ſtreams the 2 * return d, 
C aturnigs, ſeeing her in paſſion burn d. dis 
Ve- 
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O Virgin; worthy Fore! whoſe bed muſt bleſs” 
my "Tknow not; though a Man, no leſs; 
| © Here intheſe Woods, ſaid he, or theſe repoſe 


Salvages ta venter: 


KEE 


Whom when ſhe could not find; Decciv'd am I, 
Oe wrong d, ſheſaid. Down from th enamel'd'sky 
She flides to earth; The foggy clouds with-draw 
610 At her command. Her coming Fove fotc-ſaw, 
Aud changed Tnachis into a Cow ; . 
Whoſe form even une prais'd ; demanding how 
She thither came ? Whoſe was ſhe 7 Of what herd? 
4 As ignorant 14 what ſhe more 8 
15 Fove feigus (her importunity to ſhi 
er born of Earth. — s the Aug. 
What ſhould he do? Be cruel to his Love; 
Or by denying her, ſuſpicion move ? 
Shame that perſwades ; and Love doth this diſſwade: 
But, ſtronger Love Shame under-foot hath laid ; 
$20 Yet doubt, if he ſhould ſuch a thing den 
His Wife and Siſter, twould the trand deſcry. 
Obrain'd ; not forth-with fear the Goddeſs left ; 
Diſtruſting Foxes, and jealous of his theft, 
Until delivered to Arg guard. 
625 An hundred eyes his head's large circuit ſtarr'd'; 
Whereof, by turns, at once rwo onely _ ' 
The other watch, and ſtill their ſtations kept. 
Which way ſo- ere he ſtands, he 7 ſpies : 
To, behind him, was before his eyes. 
630 By day; ſhe graz'd abroad: Sol under ground, 
Hle hous'd her, in unworthy halter bound; 


WhiP thus the World with fainting fervor glows,- 
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On leaves of trees and bitter herbs ſhe fed. 
Poor ſoul ! the 


— 


Her name, ber fortunes, and i 
For words, ſhe letters with her foot impteſtꝭ 
650 Upon the fand, which her ſad — — . 
Wo's me! cry'd Taachus; his arms he throws 
About her ſnowy neck, O, wo of woes! 
Art thou m — throughout all the Round 
Of Earth 3 that now, not found, art found F- 


| { 
2 655 Leſs was thy BG: leſs was my _ 
) thou canſt not make reply: 


. Dumb wretch (al 
Let, as thou canſt thou doſt : thy lowings ſpeak, 

And deep-tetche fighs that from thy boſom break, 
I, ignorant, pars thy marriage · bed: 
My hopes, a ſon-in-law, and Nephews ſed. 

: 660 Now, from the Herd, thy iſſue muſt deſcend :- 
Nor can the length of time my ſorrows end; 
Accurſt in that ã God. Death's ſweer relief 


Hard ſates deny to my immortal — 
This ſaid: his Daughter (in that ſhape belov'd) 
The star- ey d Argus far from thenee rèemov d 
665 When, mounted -on an hill, the wary Spy | 
Surveys the Plains that round about him lie. 
The wa Js Gods, thofe ſorrows ſhe indur 4 
Could brook. no longer, by his fault procur'd ; 
Bat, calls his ſon, of fulgent Pleias bred ; 
| 670 Commanding him to cut off Argus head. 
He wings his heels, puts on his Felt; and takes 
His drowfie Rod ; the Tow r of eve ſorſakes 5: 
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And, winding, ſt to Earth, The changed God 
His Hat and Wings lays by; retains his Rod: 

With which he drives his Goats (like one that feeds 


The bearded Heard ) and fings t' his flender Reeds,” 


Much taken with that Art, before unknown, 
Come, ſit N Argus, on this tone, 
680 No place a better Paſtorage, 
Or for the Suns offenſive rage. 
Pleas'd Atlantiades doth him ny > 
And with diſcourſe protracts the ſpeedy Day: 
Then, finging to his Pipes ſoft melody, 
_: Endeavors to ſubdue each wakeful ey, 
685 The Heardſ-man ftrives to conquer urgent ſleep : 
h ſeix d on half, the other half do keep 
ant watch, He askes who did invent 
(Wich that he yawn'd.) that late-found Inftrument 
Then, thus the God his charmed ears inclines ; 
650 Amongſt the” Hamadriad'e Nonacrines 
(On cold Arcedian Hills) ſor beauty fam'd, 
A Vai dwelt; the Nymphs, her * nam'd, 
Who oft deceiv d the Satyrs that purſu'd, 
The rural Gods, and thoſe whom woods include; 
In exeteiſes and in chaſt defire, 
E695 Diana-like : and ſuch in ber attire, 
You either in each other mig he behold : 
Save that her Bow was Holm; Dianas Gold : 
Vet oft miſtook. Pan crown d with Pines, returning, 
From ſteep Lycexs, ſaw her; and, love - burning, 
700 Thus ſaid : Fair Virgin, grant a Gods requeſt; 
And be his wife, Surceas'd to tell the reſt; 
How from his prayers ſhe fled, as from her ſhame, 
Till to ſmooth Laden's ſandy banks ſhe came, 
There flopt ; implores the liquid Siſters aid, 
705 To change her ſhape, and piry a fore d Maid. 
Pan, when he —_ he had his Syrinx claſpr 
Between his arms, Reeds for her body graſpt. 
He ſighs: they, ſtix d therewith, report again 
A mournful ſound, like one that did complain. 
710 Rapt with the muſiek; Yet, © ſweet ( ſaid he) 
Together ever thus converſe will we. 5 
Then, of unequal wax-joyn'd Reeds he fram'd 
This ſeven-fold Pipe: of her *rwas Syrinx nam'd, 
Thus much about to have ſaid, Cyllenius ſpies, 
715 How leaden fleep had ſeal'd up all his cies, by 
83 en 
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Then, ſilent, with his Magick rod be ſtrokes 
Their iſht lights, which ſounder ſleep provokes, 
eds And with his Faulchion lops his nodding head: 
s. 72:0 Whoſe blood beſmear'd the hoary Rock with red, 
There lies he ; of ſo many lights, the light 
put forth: his hundred eyes ſer in one night, 
Yer, that thoſe ſtarry jewels might remain, 
Saturnia fixt them in her Peacocks train. 
725 Inflamd with anger, and impatient haſt, 
Before ſaid Jos eyes and thoughts ſhe plac'd 
Eryninis Snakes 3 and through the world doth drive 
The conſcience-ſtung affrighted Fugitive. 
Thou, Nile, to her long toil and end didſt yield. 
730 Approaching thee, ſhe on thy margent kneel'd;_ 
| Her looks { ſuch as ſhe had) to heaven up-throws e 
e | With tears, fighs, ſounds { expreſſing wordleſs woes) 
. Shee ſeemed Fovet® accuſe, as too ingrate, 
And to implore an end of her hard face, 
735 He clips his wife ; and her jarreats to free 
Th' unjuſtly — Be confident (ſaid he) 
She never more ſhall cauſe thy grief, or fear : 
His Vow he bids the Stygian waters hear, - 
Appears z the Nymph recover'd ber (firſt look; 
740 So fair, ſo ſweet ! the hair her ski forſook : 8 
Her hornsdecreaſe: large eyes, wide jaws, contradt: 
Shoulders and hands again become exact: 
p Her hooves to nails diminiſh : nothing now, 
Burt that — Wnite, retains ſhe of the Cow. 
745 Then on her feet, her * ſhe eres 
Now born by two, Her ſelf ſhe yer ſuſpects; 
Nor dares to ſpeak aloud, leſt ſhe ſhould hear 
Her ſelf too low; but ſoftly tries with fear 
Now, ſhe, a Goddeſs, is ador'd by thoſe 
That ſhine in linen ſtoles where Nlus flows, 
Hence ſprung Foves Epapbus, no leſs divine: 
750 Whoſe Temples next unto his Mothers joyn, 
Equal in years, nor equal ſpirit wants 
The Sun-got Phaeton : who proudly vants 
Of his high Parentage; nor will give place, 
24 N yes on him this diſgrace: 
— *Fovl, thofthy Mother truſts in things unknown; 
755 And of a Father boaſts that's not thine own, 
Vext Phaeton bluſhe : his ſhame his 2 repels: 
Who ſtraight to Clymene the ſlander tells: . 
en An 
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And Mother, ſaid he, to you griefs increaſe; 
960 I, free, and lateſo lofty held my peace, 
Aſham d that ſuch a tainture ſhould be laid 
Upon my blood, that could not be gain-ſaid. 
But, if I be deſcended from above ; 
Give proof thereof, and this reproach remove. 
Then hangs about her neck: by her own bead, | 
By Merops, by his Siſters nuptial bed, . 
765 Intreats her to produce ſome certain gage, ; 
That might aſſure his queſtion'd parentage, 
Mov'd with her ſons intreaty, more inflam'd 
With indignation to be ſodefam'd, ; 
She caſts her armsto Heaven : and looking on, 
His radiant Orbe, thus ſaid : 1ſwear, my fon 
By you' fair Ta per, that ſo bright appears 
770 Wirth far-projetted beams; who ſees, and hears : 5 
That Sun whom thou behold'ſt, who light and heat 
Affords the informed World, did thee beget. f 
If not, may he to me deny his fighe : 
e And to my eyes let this be his laſt light. | 
775 Nor far-removed-doth his Palace ſtand; | 
His firſt upriſe confines upon our Land: 
If chat thy heart do ſerve thee, thither go: 
And there thy Father, of thy Father, know, N 
Hereat, joy d Phaeton enlightre&grew 3 * 
Whoſe towring thoughts no leſs then Heaven purſew ;: 
2 His «-£thiopid paſt, and Ind, which fries N 4 
7 With burning beams, he climbs the Sun's upriſe. 
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The roof of Ivory divinely deckt: 

The two-leav'd filver-doors bright rays project. 

The workmanſhip more admiration crav'd:: 

For, curious Muleiber had there ingrav'd 

The Land-imbracing Sea, the orbed Ground, 

The arched Heavens, Blue Gods the billows nouns 
apes 


THE ARGU MENT. 


R Phaeton fires the World. His fifters mourn 
His Tragedy, who into Poplars turn 3 

Therr tears to Amber; Cygnus, 10 a Swan, 

Jove, Pheabe-lihe, Califo found a Man : 

Her, Juno made 4 Bear: She and ber ſon» 
Advanced flars, that ftill the Ocean ſhun. 
Coronis, now a tom, flies Neptunes fight, 
Nictimine is made the Bird of Night. 

The 100-0 r Ravens, late ſo fair, 

Is Num d with Blach. Ocyroe grows a Mare, 

Phe bus, ax Herdſman : Mercury), twice ſich; 
Who turns betraying Battus into Tuch. - 
Envious Aglauros, to a Statue, full 

Of ber mind's ſpots. Love Jove convert Vd Bub, ' 


ofs lofty Palace on high Pillarsraisd, * 


Shone all with gold, and ſtones that flame-like 
(blaz'd, 
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. Shape-changing Proteus, Triton ſkrill; the tall 
10 Big-brawn' cox mounted on'a Whale. 

. Gray Doris, and her daughters, heavenly- fair: = . 
Some fiton Rocks, and dry their Sea-green hair: 25 
Some ſeem upon the dancing Waves to glide; N 
Others on backs of crooked fiſhes ride: 

Anon them all, no two appear the ſame 3 4 
Nor differ mort then ſiſters well became. = 5. 
15 The Earth had ſalvage Beaſts, Men, Cities, Woods 
1 Satyts 3 rural Gods, and chryſt al Floods 1.7 
Above all theſe, Heavens radiant Image ſhines, 
On both ſides deckt with fix refulgent ſignes. 
To this, bold Phaeton made his aſcent; 6 
20 And to his doubted Fathers preſence bent; 
Let forc'd to ſtand aloof : for, mortal fight 
, Could not endure t' approach ſo pure a light. 
Sol cloth id in purple, fits upon a Throne, 
Whichelearly withzralucent Emralds ſhone. * 
25 With equaUraigning hours, on either hand, 8 © 
The days, tb 32 the years, rhe Ages ſtand: |} 
The fragrant Spring with flowry chaplet crown'd : 
Wheat-cars, the brows of naked Summer bound: 
Rich Autumn {mear'd with crufht Lyexs blood ; 
30 Next hoary. headed Winter quivering ood, | 
Much daunted at theſe ſacred novelties, s 
The fearful Youth all-ſeeing Phebus ſpies 3 
Who ſaid, What hither drew thee Phaeton, 
Who arr, and worthily my deareſt Son? | 
35 He thus reply'd, O rhou refulgent. Light, s 
Who all the World rejoyceſt with thy fight ! 7 
O Father ! if allow'd to uſe that name, | 
Nor Clymene by thee diſguiſe her ſhame 3\ 
Produce ſome fign, that may my birth . 
And from-my thoughts theſe wretehed doubt remove. , 
40 He, ſram his Brows, his ſhining rays-diſvlac'd 3 = © 
And, bidding him draw-neer, his neck imbrac'd, 
By merit, as by. birth, to thee is due 
That name, ſaid he; and Clymene was true. 
To clear all doubts; ask what thou wilt, and take 5 
45 Thy granted wiſh, Bear witneſs thou dark Lake, 
The Oath of Gods, unto our eyes unknown. . 
Theſe words no ſooner from his lips were flown, 
But he demands his Chariot, and the ſway 
Of his hot Steeds, to guide the winged Day, 
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The God repents him of the Oath he made; 


And ſhaking his illuſtrious Treſſes, ſaid 3 
Thy tongue hath made mine err, thy birth unbleſt. 

O, would1 could break promiſe ! this requeſt, 

I muſt confeſs, 1 only would deny : :- 

And yet, diſſwade I may. Thy death doth lie 

Within thy wiſh, What's ſo de ſir'd by thee, | 

Can neither with thy ſtrength nor youth agree, 

Too great intentions ſet thy thoughts on fire, 

Thou, mortal, doſt no mortal thing de ſite; 

Through ignorance, affecting more then they 

Dare undertake, who in Olympus ſway, : 

Through each himſelf approve ; except me, none 

Is able ro ſupply my burning Throne. 

Not that dread Thunderer, who rules above, 

Can drivetheſe wheels : and who more great then 

Steep is the firſt aſcent 3 which in the prime (Fove? 

Of pringing Day, freſh Horſes hardly clime. | 

At noon,through higheſt skies their cyurſe they bear: 

Whence Sea and Land even we behold with fear. 

Then down the hill of Heavex they' ſcour amain 

With deſperare ſpeed, and need a ſteady rain; 

That Tethis, in whoſe wavy bowers I lie, 

Each evening dreads my downfal from the skie. 

Be ſides; the Heavens are dayly hurried round, 

That turn the Stars, to other motions bound, 

Againſt this violence, my way 1 force, 

And counter-run their all ore-bearing courſe, 

My Chariot had : can thy frail ftrength aſcend 

The obvious Poles, and with rheir force contend ? 

No, Groves, no Cities, fraught with Gods, expect; 

No marble Fanes, with wealthy offerings deckt. 

Through ſalvage ſhapes, and dangers lies thy way: 

Which could thou keep, and by no error ray, 

Between the Bulls ſharp horns yet muſt thou go; 

By him that draws the ſtrong «E£monian bow ; 

The deathful Scorpions far out-bending claws ; 

The ſhorter Crabs 3 the roaring Lions jaws, 

Nor eaſie ist thoſe fiery Steeds to tame: 

Who from their mouths and noſtrils vomit flame, 
They, heated, hardly of my rule admit 

But, head-ftrong, ſtruggle wich the bated Bit. 

Then, leaft my bounty, which would ſave, ſhould kill; 
Beware: and whilſt thou maiſt, reform thy will, 
\ A 


ſign 
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av ſt, that might confirm thee mine: 
I, by dehorting, give a certain fign 3 
Approv'd a Father, by Paternal fear: 
Look on my looks, and read my ſorrows, there, 
O. would thou couldſt deſcend. into my breſt 3 
95 And apprehend my vexed Souls unreſt : 
And laftly, all the wealthy World behold, 
Of all that Heaven enrich, rich Seas unfold, 
Or on the pregnant-boſom'd Earth remain, 
Ask what thou wilt; and no repulſe ſuſtain, 
To this alone, I give a foxc't conſent :* 
No honour, but a true nam'd puniſhment, 
Thou, for a bleſſing, beg'| the worſt of harms, 
100 Why hang thou on my neck with fawning arms? 
Diſtruſt not ; We have ſworn : but ask, and take 
What thoucanſt wiſh : yet, wiſer wiſhes make, 
In vain dehorred 5 he, his promiſe claim'd ; 
With glory of ſo great a charge inflam'd, 
£05 The wilful Youth then lingring Phebxs brought 
To his bright Chariot, by Fulcan wrought 
The Beam and Axeltree of maſſie gold; 
On filver Spokes the golden fillies rold; 
Rich Oems and Chryſolites the Harneſs deckt; 
$10 Which, Phebis beams, with equal light, reflect. 
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Whilſt this, admiring Phaeton lurvaycs, iy 
The wakeſul morning from the Eaſt diſplayes 7 
Her pour doors, odoriferous bed, ” 
$15 With plenty of dew-dropping Roſes ſpred. 5 
Clear Lxciſer the fly ing Stars doth chace 3 N 
And, after all the reſt, reſigns * — 210 
When Tos ſaw the Dawning ruddy grew, = A 
And bow the Moon her filver horns with-drew 2 5 A 
He bad the light - foot Hours, without delay = MW 
To joyn his Steeds. The Goddeſſes obay : 0 TI 
120 Who, from their 2 Mangers, forth -With led Bi 
His fiery Horſes, with 4 eſis fed. * II 
With ſacred Oyl anointed by his Syre, k - 


* 
o 


ES... 8 8 b 
O 


Of vertue to tepulſe the rage of fire, 

He crowns him wich his Ray es; Then, thus began 3 So 

125 Wich doubted fighes which following woes fore-ran At 
Let not thy Pather ſtill adviſe in vain, 


« Son, [pare the whip, 4 * uſe the rain, Ar 
The oo their own 14 will run too faſt, = 
Tis hard to moderate a flying haſte, o Ox 


Nor drive along the five dire&er Lines, 
130 Abroad and beaten path obliquely windes, Con- 
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Contented with three Tones: which doth avoid 


The diſtant Poles : the track thy wheels will guide. 
35 Deſcend thou not too low, nor mount too high, 


That temperate warmth may Heaven & Earth ſupply, 


A loſty courſe will Heaven with fire infeſt, 
A lowly; earth; the ſafer mean is beſt, 
Nor to the folded Snake thy Chariot guide: 

| Nor tothe Altar on the other fide : 

$40 Between theſe drive. The reſt I leave to Pate; 
Who better prove, then thou, to thy owa ſtate, 
But, while I ſpeak, behold, the humid Night 
Beyond th' Hefperian Vales hath t'ane her flight, 
Aurora's ſplendor re-inthrones the Day : 

We are expected, nor can longer ſtay, 

5 Take up the rains, or, while thou may ſt, refuſe ; 
And not my Chariot, but my counſel uſe; 
While on. a firm foundation thou doſt ſt and, 
Not yet poſſeſt of thy ill- wiſht Command. 
Let me the World with uſual influence cheat: 

And view that light which is unſafe to bear. 

o© The generous and gallant Phaeton, 
All courage, vauts into the blazing throne : 
Glad of the rains, nor doubrful of his skill; 
And gives his Father thanks againſt his will, 
Mean while, the Suns ſwift Horſes, hot Pyreus 
Light «£thon, fiery Pblegon, bright Eons, 

73 Neighing aloud, inflame the Air with heat; 

„ And, with their thundring hoofs, the barriers beat. 
Which when hoſpitious Tetbys once with-drew, 
(Who nothing of her Nephews danger knew) 
And gave them ſcope; they mount the ample sky, 
And cut the obvious Clouds with feet that fly. 
Who, rais d with plumed pinions, leave behind 

o The glowing Eaſt, and lower Eaſtern- wind. 
But, Phebs: Horſes could not feel that fraight: 
The Chariot wanted the accuſtoni'd weight. 

And as unballaſt Ships are rockt and to 
With tumbling waves, and in their ſteerage loſt : 

5 So, through the Air the lighter Chariot reels ; 
And joults, as empty, upon jumping Wheels. 
Which when they found, the beaten path they ſhun ; 
And, ſtraggling, out of all ſubjection run, | 
He knows not how to turn, nor knows the Way; 

o Or had he known, yet * not they obe y. 
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26 METAMORPHOSTS, 
The cole, now hot, Trioxzes ſought in vain 
To quench their heat in the forbidden Main, 
The Serpent, next unto the frozen Pole, 
Benum'd, and hurtleſs, now begin to roll 
With actual heat; and — a otten ire 
175 Reſumes, together with ethereal fire, , 
'Tis ſaid, that thou Beores ranſt away, 
h flow, though thee thy heavy Wain did ſt 
Burt when, from top of all the arched sky, 
Unhappy Phaeton the Earth did eye : 
180 Pale ſudden fear un-nerves his quaking thighs z 4 
And, in ſo great a light, be- nights his eyes, 5 
He wiſhe thoſe St unknown ; unknown his birth - 
His ſuit ungranred : now he covers Barth; 7 
Now ſcorns not to be held of Meropt blood, 
185 Raprasa ſhip upon the high · wrought flood; 
= ſalvage tempeſts chact; which in deſpair 4 
The Pilet᷑ leaveth to the Gods, and Pray'r. T 
T 
T 
A 
T 


What ſhould he do? much of the heaven behind; 

Much more before : both meaſur'd in his mind, 
190 The never-to-be-entred Weſt ſurvays ; 

And then the Eaſt, Loſt in his own amaze, 

And ignorance, he cannot hold the raines, H 

Nor let them go; Nor knows his Horſes names: 

Bur ſtares on terror-ſtriking skies (poſſeſt 


By Beaſts and Monſters) with a panting breſt, - 
195 There is a place, in which the Scorpion bends H 
His compaſt'claws 3 who through two Signs exte: Ds 
Whom when the Youth beheld, ſtew'd in black ſie M 
Of poi ſon, and with . tail to threat Ti 
A mortal wound; pale fear his ſenſes ſtrook, ; A 


200 And flackn 4 reyns lets fall, from hands that fhoc 


— 7. when they ſelt them on their backs co lie, — 
With un-controuled error ſcour the 'skie, | 5 | 
Through unknown * ions; and trea K 
The way hich their 1 — fury led 2 


Gs to the fixed Stars their courſe they take 3 G 

205 And ſtranger Spheres with ſmoking Chariot take d 
Na climb 3 now, by tcep Precipies deſcend: 'F > 
And nearer Earth their wandring race extend. fm 


To ſee her brother's Steed beneath her own / Ye 
The Moon admires! che Clouds like Comets ſhone} i 
Invading fire the upper earth /afſaild ; 7 - My 


210 All chaptand con'd ; ber pregnanr juice ae 850 


But this was nothing. Cities with their Tow'rs, 


Realms with their People, funeral fire deyours, 
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Trees feed their ruine : Oraſs, gray-headed turns; 
And Corn, by that which did produce it, burns, 


'5 The Mountains blaze : High Arbor, but too high: 


Fount-fruirful Ida, never till then dry; 
0 Oete, old Tmolws, and cilician Taurus, 
Muſe- haunted Helicon, o nu. 
20 Loud E roareth with her doubled fires : 
Parnaſſis groans beneath two flaming ſpires, 
Steep Otbrys, Cymbus, Eryx, Mimas, glow 3 
irh And Rbodope, no longer cloth'd with Snow, 
The Phbrygian Dindyma, in cinders mourns : 
Cold Caxcaſic in froſty Scythia burns, 
High Mycale, divine Citheroz, waſt ; 
5 Pindws, and Oſſa once on Pelion calt, _ 
More Great Gp (which before did ſhine) 
4: Theairy Apt, and cloudy Apen 
Then beheld on every fide x 
F The World on fire, nor could ſuch heat abide 
And, at his deadly-dry and gaſping jaws, 
The ſcalding Air, as from a Furnace draws; 
o His Chariot, redder then the fire it bore 3 
And, being mortal, could endure no more 
Such clouds of aſhes, and ejected coals, 
Muffled in ſmoak which round about him rolls. 
nen He knows not where he is, nor what ſucceeds 3 
fell Pragg'd at the pleaſure of his frantick Steeds 3 
Men ſay, the «/£:biopians then grew ſwart 3 
5 Their blood exhaled to the outward part. 
noc! > _ Deſert Libya then became, 
Her full veins emptied by the thirſty flame. 


„ With hair unbound and torn, the Nymphs,diſtrang 


Bewail their Springs, Beotia Dirce ſozght 3 _ 
d Argos, Emymone, Ephbyre the fair 
Pirone miſt : Nor ſtreams ſecurer are, 
ike Oreat Taxais in boiling chanel fumes; 
42 Tonthranian Cuic us heat conſumes; 
Innen, old Penens, Erymanthw, 
: Yellow Lycormes 3 to be twice-burnt, Z antbus, 
hon) Me ander, running in a turning maze, f 
| Mygdenian Mela, and Exrotas blaze; 
2d; Eupbrates, late inveſting Babylon 3 
Ironie, Phaſic, Iſter, * 
= 
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250 Ganges, iAlpbeus, Sperdhins flames infold.: 

And Tagus floweth with diſſolved gold, 
The Swans that raviſht with their melody 
M eonian banks, now in Cayſter fry, 

To fartheſt Earth affrighted & ilus fled; 

255 And there conceal'd his yet unfound-out head, 
Whil| his ſeven duſty chanels ſtreamleſs lie, 
Tſmarian Heltrus, Strymon now are dry. 
pr 15 as ſtreams, Rhene, Rhodanus, the Po, 

And Seepter-deſtinated Tyber glow, 

260 Earth cracks: to Hell the hated light deſcends ; 
And frighted Pluto, with his Queen offends, 

The Ocean ſhrinks, and leaves a field of Sand; 
Where new-diſcover'd Rocks and Mountains ſtand, 
That multiply the ſcatter'd Cyclades, 

Late cover'd with the deep and awful Seas, 

265 The Fiſhes to the bottom dive: nor dare 
The ſportleſs Dolphins tempt the ſultry Air, 
Long boil'd alive, the monſtrous Phocæ die, 

And on the brine with turn'd-up bellies lie. 
With Doris and her daughters, Nereu raves 5 
Who hide-themſelves beneath the ſcalding wave 

270 Thrice wrathful Neptune his bold arm upheld 
Above the Floods : whom thrice the Fire repel'd. 
Vet foodful Tell u with the Ocean bound, 

Amidſt the Seas, and Fountains now unfound 
(Fell- hid within the womb where they were bred 

275 Neck-high advanceth her all-bearing head 
(Her parched fore-head ſhadow'd with her hand) 
And, ſhaking, ſhook what-ever on her ſtand: 
Where with a little ſhrunk into her breſt 
Her ſacred tongue her ſorrows thus expreſt: 

If ſuch thy will, and I deſerve the ſame, 
280 Thou chief of Gods, why fleeps thy vengeful fi 
Be*r by Thy fire, if I in fire muſt fry ? 
The Author leſſens the calamity. | 
But, whilſt I tive to utter this, I choke, 
View my ſing'd hair, mine eyes half. out with ſme 
The ſparkling cinders on my viſage thrown ! 
285 Is this my recompence ? the favor ſhown 
Frr all my ſervice? for the fruit I have born 
That thus I am with Plough and Harrows tors 
. Wrought-out throughout the year? that Man & 1 
Suftain with food ? and you with incenſe feaſt ? 
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290 But, ſay I merit ruine, and thy hare: 
y 


What hath thy Brother done (by equal Fate 
Elected to. the wavy Monarchy,) | 

That Sea ſhould fink, and from thy preſence fly ? 
If neither he, nor I thy pity move, 

Pity thy Heaven, Behold l the Poles above 

95 At either end do fame : and ſhould they burn, 

Thy babitation would to ruine turn 

Diſtreſſed 4tlas ſhoulders ſhrink with pain, 

And ſcarce the glowing Axletree ſuſtain, 

If Sea, if Earth, if Heav'n ſhould fall by fire, 

Then all of us to Chaos muſt retire. 

O! quench theſe flames: the miſerable ſtate 

of — relieve, before it be roo late. 

This faid, her voice her parched tongue forſook, 
Nor longer could the ſmothering vapors brook ; 
But, down into her-ſelf with-drew her head, 
Near to th' infernal Caverns of the dead, 

Fove calls the Gods to witneſs, and who lent 

os The ſtraying Chariot; ſhould not he prevent, 

That All would 3 by one deſtiny; 
Then mounts the higheſt Turret of the sky, 
From thence inur'd to cloud the ſpaceful Earth : 
And give the flame fore-running thunder birth, 
But, there, for waſted clouds he ſought in vain, 
to To ſhade, or cool the ſcorched Earth with rain; 

- ('Hethunders, and with hands chat cannot err, 
Hurls lightning at th audactous Charioter. 
Him frook he from his ſear, breath from his breft, 
Both at one blow, and flames with ffames ſuppreſt. 
The frighred Horſes, plunging feveral ways, 
Break all their tire: to whom the Bit obeys: 


0 


© 


Ihe rains, torn beams, crackt ſpokes, diſpetſt abroad, 
Scor c hd Heav'n was with the Chariots ruines ftrow'd, 


But, ſoul-leſs Pheeton with blazing hair, 
20 Shot head long through a long deſeent of Air; 
As when a falling ſtar glides through the sky, 
Or ſeems to fall to the deceived eye. 
Whom great Eridanus (fat from his place 
Of birth) receiy'd; and quencht his flagrant face: 
25 Whoſe Nymphsjnterr'd him in his Mothers womb 
And fixt this Epitaph upon his Tomb: 
Here Phaeton lies 3 who though he conld not guide 
His Fathers Steeds, in high attempts he dy'd, 
B 3, 


5 3 > Phebws 
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Phebws with grief with-drew, One day did run 

330 About the World, they ſay, without the Sun, 
Which flamy funerals illuminate 

- That good, derived from a wretched Fate, 
When Clymene had ſaid what could be ſaid 
In ſuch a grief, half-ſquld, in black arayd, 

335 She fills the Barth ſhe wanders through, with grc 375 
Firſt ſeeking his dead cor ps, and then his bones. 
Interr'd in foreign Lands ſhe found the laſt : 
Her feeble limbs upon the place ſhe caſt, 

And bath'd his name in tears, and 12 preſt 
The carved Marble with her bared breſt. 

340 Nor leſs th* Heliades lament, who ſhed 
From drowned eyes vain offerings to the dead: 
Who with remorſleſs hands their boſoms tear, 
And wailing, call on him that cannot hear, 
With joined horns four Moons their orbs had filz 5 

345 Since they their cuſtomary plaints upheld : 

When Phaetb»ſa, thinking to have caſt 

Her ſelf on Earth, cry'*d, ah ! my feet ſtick faſt ! 
Lampetie, prefling to ber ſiſters aid, 

As fuddenly with fixed roots was Raid, | 

330 Arhird, about t have torn ber ſcattered hair, 95. 
Tore. off the leaves which on her crown ſhe bare, | 
This, grieveth at her Riff and ſenſleſs thighs : 

=, She, that in ſtretcht- out arms in branches riſe, 5 

1 And whilſt with wonder they themſelves behold, | 

3 The creeping bark their tender parts .infold ; 395 

4 T n, DY ces, their bellies, reſts, and all, 
355 Except their mouths, which on their mother call. 
- What ſhould the do ? but run to that, to this, 
As fury drave, and ſnateht a parting Kiſs ? 
But yet, not ſo ſuffic'd, ſhe ſtrove to take _ 
Them, from themſelves, & down the branches bral 
- 360 From whence, as from a wound, pure blood did gl 
O pity, Mother ! (ſtill che wounded cry*d) - 
"Nor tear us in our Trees! OI nowadieu | 
With that, the bark their lips together drew. 
From theſe clear dropping trees, tears yearly flow: 
365 They, bardned by the Sun, to Amber grow, 
Which, on the moiſture-giving River ſpent, 
To Reman Ladies, as his gift, is ſent, 
Cthenelian Cygnus at that time was there, 
A: kin to Phaeton; in love, more necr, 
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He, leaving State (who in Ligzria raign'd, 

370 Which cities great and populous contain'd) 
Fill'd with complaints the River-chiding floods, 
The ſedgy banks, and late augmented Woods, 
Hr length, his voice grew ſmall:white plume contends. 
In whiteneſs with his hair: his neck aſcends, 

"A 375 Red films unite his toes: arms turn to wings: 

' His mouth, a flat blunt bill, that ſadly fings, 

Become a Swan, remembring how unjuſt | 
Foves lightning was, nor Heaven, nor him will cruſt, 
Whom Lakesand Ponds (deteſting fire) delight; 
38 And Floods, to Flames in nature oppoſite. | 
The woful Father to dead Phaeton, 
Him-ſelf negle&ing (all his luſtre gon, 
As when I day, light, his own life hates; 

1p And loved grief, wich anger, aggravates: 3 

S285 Re fuſing to illuminate the Earth, 

Enough, too much my toil! born with the birth 

Of Time; (as teſtleſs ;) withour end, regard, 

Or honor: recompenc*d with his reward : 

Some ot her now may on my Chariot far. 

If all of you confeſs your ſelves unfir; 

9> Let Fove aſcend ; that he (when he ſhall try) 

At length may lay his murder-thund*ring by. 

Then will he find, that he, who could not guide 

Thoſe fire-hookt-Steeds, deſerv*d not to have dy'd, 
The Gods ſtand round about him, and reque 

393 That endleſs —__ might not the World inveſt. 
Even Fove excus d his lightning, and intreats: 

Which, like a King, he inter mixt with threats, 

Diſpleaſed Pbebus, hardly reconeil'd, 

Takes- up his Steeds, as yet with horror wild. 
con whom he vents his ſpleen : and, though they run, 

dran zoo He laſhes, and upbraids them with his Son. 

The Thunderer then walks the ample Round 

Of Heavens higu walls, to ſearch if all were ſound, 

When finding nothing there by fire decay'd; 

He Earth, and humane induſtries ſurvey d. 

on Arcadia chiefly exercis'd his cares 3 

There, Springs and ſtreams, that durſt not run,repairs; 

The Fields with Graſs, the Trees with Leaves indues, 

And withered Woods with vaniſht Shades renews, 

Ofc paſſing to and fro, a Nonacrine 

10 The God inflamed ; her 355 divine! 
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*T was-not her Art to ſpin, nor with much care 

And fine variety to trick her hair; 

But, with a Zone, her looſer garments bound, 

And her rude treſſes in a Filler woond : 

Now armed with a Dart, now with a Bow: 

415 A Squire of Phebe's, Menelaus did know 
None more in grace, of all her Virgin throng : 
But, Favorites in favor laſt not long. 

The parted Day in equal ballance held, 

A wood ſhe entred, as yet never feld. 
There from her ſhoulders ſhe her Quiver takes, 
420 Unbends her Bow; and, tit'd wit Hunting, makes 

The flow'ry-mantled Earth her happy bed; 

And on her painted Quiver lays her head, 

When Fove the Nymph without a guard did ſee 

In ſuch a poſiture; This ſtealth, ſaid he, 

My Wife {hall never know: or, ſay ſhe did; 
425 Who, ah, who would not for her ſake be chid ? 

Diana's ſhape and habit them indu'd, 

He ſaid ; My Huntreſs, where haſt thou purſu'd 

This mornings chaſe ? She riſing, made reply; 

Hail Pow'r more great then Fove (though Fove ſtoc 
a In my eſteem . He ſmil'd: and gladly heard (by 

430 Him-: ſelf, by her, before him- ſelf prefer'd; 
And kiſt, His kiſſes too — — grow 5 

Not ſuch as Maids on Maidens do beſtow. 

His ftri& imbracements her narration ſtay'd 

And; by his crime, his on deceit betray d. 

435 She aid what Woman could to force' het Fate; 
(Would uno ſaw : it would her ſpleen abate) 
Although, as much as Woman could ſhe trove ; 
What Woman, or, who can contend with eve“! 
The Victor hies him to the ethereal States. 

The Woods, as guil:y of her wrongs, ſhe hates; 

Almoſt forgetting, as from thenee ſhe flung, 

440 Her Quiver, and the Bow by which it hung, 
High Menalws, Difiynni with her train 
Now entring, pleaſed with the quarry-flain, 
Beheld, and call'd her: call'd upon, ſhe fled 5 
And in her ſemblance 7 upiter doth dread. 

445 But, when ſhe ſaw th attending Ny mp hs _—=_ ; 
She troops amongſt them, and diverts her fear. 

Ah, how our faults arc in our faces read ! 

With eyes ſcarce ever rais'd ſhe hangs the head - 
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Nor per ks ſhe now, as ſhe was wont to do, 
3 fide, nor leads the ſtarry crue, 
459 Though mute ſhe be, her violated ſhame 
Sell: guilty bluſhes filencly proclaim. - 
But that à Maid, Diana the ill hid 
Had ſoon eſpy d they ſay, her ſlie Nymphs did. 
Nine Creicents now had made their Orbs compleat; 
455 When, faint with labor, and her brothers Heat, 
She takes the ſhades; cloſe by the murmuring 
And filyer current oſ a fruitful Spring. 
The place much praisd the ſtream as cool as clear 
Her fair feet glads. No Spies, ſaid the, be here: 
v9 Here will we our diſrobed bodies, dip. 
460 cam bluſht: the reſt their fair limbs ſtrip, 
And her perfoce uncloth'd that {ought delays ; 
Who, with her body, ee iſplays. 
They all abaſht, yet loth ro have it ſpy'd, 
Striving ber belly with their hands to hide; 
465 Avannt, ſaid Cynthia; get thee from our train; 
Nor, withthy limbs, his ſacred Fountain ſtain : 
This knew the Matron of the Thunderer ; 
\ Whoſe thoughts, to fitter times, revenge defer : 
— Nor long delays 3 for, Are (which more ſcorn 
( And grief provok'd) was of the Lady born. 
470 Beheld with ire, whichturn'd her eyes to flame; 
Muſt thou be fruitful too, to blaze my ſhame, 
And propagate the wrong ? And muſt he be 
A living infamy to Fove and me ? | 
III not indure't : That ſo ſelt-pleafing thape,, 
475 Which drew my husband to thy willing rape, 
I ſure ſhall ſpoil. This ſaid, her Hair ſhe woond 
About ber hand, and dragg'd her onthe ground. 
Her hands, for pity heav'd (ſo ſmooth, ſo fair 
Grew forthwith rough, and borrid with black hair. 
Her dainty. hands (which ſwiſt deformity 
480 Converts to paws) the place of feer ſupply. 
The mouth, ſo prais'd be Fove (that late to fit. 
Entic*d a God) now horribly doth grin, 
And, leſt the might roo powerfully beſeech, 
She inſtantly bereft her of her ſpeech: 
| In ſtead whereof, a noiſe aſcends her hoarſe: 
| And M Kaas + which terror doth inforee; 
$854 Although a Bear, her mind ſhe ſtill poſſeſt, 
Ang with continual groans her grief expreſt; 
5 3 


With: 
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With paws ſtrete ht up to heaven, aceus'd her fate; 
And whom ſhe could not call, ſhe thought ingrate. 
How oft, afraid to keep the Woods alone, 
490 . By kid prey Me ven that were her own! 3 
How chaced by the following ery, 
Th'affrigkted Huntreſs from her Hountedid Ay! 
Ofc ſhe (che Wood's wild foragers eſpy*d) © 
Forgetring what ſhe was, her ſelf would hide: 3 
A Bear; yet trembles at the fight of Bears; 
495. And Wolves (her Father then amongſt them) fear 
When (lo! ) Lycaon's Grand- c hild thither drew, 
Thrice five years old, nor of his Mother knew 3 
While he purſues the chaſe and ſalvage ſpoils, 3 
(The Erymanthian Woods begirt with tolls) 
$00 Her he encounters, Arca ſeen, ſhe ſtaid, 
And would have ta'ne acquaintance, He, afraid, 
Stared upon her with a conſtant eye; 
And backward ſept, as ſhe approached nigh, 
About to wound her undefended breſt: 
505. The King of Gods, who did the fact deteſt, 
With them, the crime with-drew, and both convey' 
To heaven; now neighboring Conſtellations made, 
$aturnia ſweld to ſee her Rival ſhine a 
Amongf the Stars. She ſtoops to Neptune s brine ; 
$10 Gray Tethys and the old Oceans 
(Grac'd by the Deities) accoaſting thus: 
Ask you why I, the Queen of s, am come 
From bleſt abodes? Another holds my room. 
"When Nights black Mantle ſhall the World infold; 
$15 My wounds (thoſe honor'd Stars) you may behold ; 
There, where the ſhorteſt Circle, at the end 
Of all the turning Axletree, doth bend, 
Who would not injury the Wife of Fove, 
When our worſt puniſhments preferments prove? 
320 How great our Act] how is our power diſplay'd! 
Unform'd a Woman, and a Goddeſs made. 
Thus we the glory ſcourge! Thus, thus we our 
Reyenge advance | ſuch, and ſo great our power 
Let him unbeaſt the beaſt (as heretofore 
Phoronis) and her wanton ſhape reſtore, 
535 Why doth he not Lycaon's Daughter wed, 
Rjecting me, and place her in Kis bed? 
But, you who once my careful Nurſes were, 
I wy indignities do touch you near, 8 
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Command you that the ſeven Triones keep : 

Their lazit Wain out of your ſacred Deep. (drivez 

Prom dae thoſe ſtars, the price of 3 — 
o Nor let th' impurre in your pure Surges dive. 

33 They both a Cent, Her n skies 
Their Goddeſs draw; late ſtuck with Angus eyes, 
Thou too, thou prating Raven, turn'd as late 

335 From white to black, by well-deſerved Fate. 

(The ſpotleſs filver Dove was not more white, 

Nor Swans which in the running Brooks delight 3, 
Nor yet that vigilant Fowl, whoſe gagling 
Hereafter free th attempted Capital) 

340 Thy tongue, thy tell-rale tongue did thee undo: 
And what was white, is now of ſable hue, 

The Palm, Coronis of Lariſſa, bare Log 
From all th u i,,ů Daines for matchleſs fair. 
Who dearly, Deiphian, was beloy'd by thee ; 

as chaſte, or from detection free. 

345 But, Phebws Bird her ſcapes did ſoon deſcry :: 
Nor could they charm th* inexorable Spy: 
Whom, flying to his Lord, the Crow purſues 
(As talkative as he) to know the news: 

And, knowing, ſaid: Thy ſelf thou doſt ingage- 

350 By thankleſs ſervice : flight: not my preſage. 
Know what I was and am: through all my time 
My actions fift: thow'lt find my faith my crime. 
For Palla, on a day, in cheſt compos? 

Of A1tich Oſiets; privatcly inelos d. 
Her Ericht1bonius (whom on Woman bare) 
Committed to the cuſtudy and care 


355 oy thtee fair Virgia- Nimphs, that . were- 


o prudent Cecrops, who two ſhapes did bear: 
Nor told what it contain d, but charg'd that they 
Her ſecrets ſhould not to themſelves betray, 
Theſe from an Elm I (uneſpy'd) eſpy. | 

360 Fair Herſe and Pandroſa Fa kbully, 
Perform their charge. Aglaaros then did call: 
Her fearful ſiſters, and unties with-all | 
The wicker Cabinet; whoſerwigs contain 
An infant, raiſed on a Dragon's train. 
This, I my. Ooddeſs told 3 ànd for reward, 
Am now caſhiered from Minerva Guard, | 


3865 The Birdof Night prefer d. Beware by me: 


Not too oſiciouſly tell all you ſe. 


_ 
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Truth is, I never to that place aſpir d; 


She gave ir me, unſought - to, unde ſir d: 
Were gry askt, chough angry, yet know I 


$79 That angry Pale Would not this deny, * 
Mie had Ning — — _ in fame; 
Through happy is, by a royal Dame; 
Rich ſuirers I (deſpiſe me not) had ſtore: 
My-beauty wrackt me. Walking on the ſhoar, 
As Ieaſurely as now I uſe to go, 
$75 Cold Neptune ſaw me, and with luſt did glow. 
The time, his pray 'rs and praiſes ſpent in vain ; 
What would not yield, he offers to conſttain, 
And follows me that fled, The harder ſtrand 
Behind mie left, and tir'd with yielding fand, 
To Gods and Men ILety. No humane aid 
580- Was then at hand: a Maid relieves à Maid. 
For; as to heaven my trembling arms I threw'z 
My arms coal-black with hovering feathers grew, 
My Robe I from my ſhoulders thought to throw: 
Bur, that was plume, and to my skin did grow. 
585 With hands to beat my naked breſt I try: 
But, neither breſt to beat, not hands; had I. 
Running, in ſand I funk not as beſore; 
But, me the ſcarce-touchr Barth, unburden'd bore, 
Forth-with, I lightly through the Air aſcend z 
$90 And on Minerva without blame attend, 
But, w hat was this; when ſhe, whoſe wicked deeds 
Unwoman'd her, in our loſt grace ſucceeds ? 
For, Know (no more then through all Lesbos ſpred) 
N+ Rimene defil'd her Fathers Bec. 
55 Though now Bird; yer, full of guiltz the fight, 
The Day, ine ſhuns; and mas ks her ſhame in Night, 
Abour her, All out W. troops repait ; 
And: with invecti ves, chaſe her thtoughthe Air, 
To her, e Raven: Miſcbief thee furprize 
For ſtaying me. Vain Omens I deſpiſe ; 
600 Then, forward flew ; and told the hurtful truth 
Of loſt Coronis, and th' na youth, 
The hard drops from his hand : and from his head 
7 * * 7 Ser 1 18 
ranſported with his rage, hi Bew he took, 
And wick ine, elde Ä Rro dk 
605 Tharbreft; which he ſo ↄſt to his had join d: 
She ſhtie ks; and from the deadly wound doth wi bd. 
. | The 
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The biring ſteel, purſu'd with ſtreams of blood, 
That bath'd her pure white in a crimſon Flood: 
And my Though this be due, yet, Phabws, I 


610 Might firſt have ceem'd : now, two in one muſt die, 


- She faimts: forc'd life in her blood's torrent {wims : 
And ſtiſning cold benums her ſenſleſs limbs, 
His cruelty, to her he loy'd, too late, 
He now repenteth, and him-ſelf doth hate, 
Who lent an ear, whom rage could ſo incenſe - 
615 He hates his Bird, by whom he knew th offence 3 
He hates his Art, his Quiver: and. his Bow z; 
Then, takes her up, and all his skill doth ſhow, 
But (ah I) too late to vanquiſh Fate he tries, 
And Surgery, without ſucceſs, applies. 
620 Which when he ſaw, and ſaw the funeral pile 
Prepared to devour. {o dear a ſpoil ; 
He deeply groans (for no celeſtial eye 
May ſhed a tear) as when a Cow ſtand, b 
And lows aloud to ſee th* advanced mau 
625 Upon the fore-bead of her ſuckling fall, 
And now uncar'd-for odors pour'd upon her; 
And undue death with all due rites doth honor. 
But, Pheb»s, not induring that his ſeed 
(And that by her) the greedy Fire ſhonld feed, 
630 Snatchr it both from her womb, and from the flame: 
And to the two ſhap*d Chiron brought the ſame, 
The whice-plum'd Raven, who reward expects, 
He turns to black; and for his truth rejeQs, 
It pleas'd the Half. horſe to be ſo 1mploy'd 3 
635 Who in his honotable trouble joy'd. 
* -Behald! the centaur's daughter with red hair, 
Whom formerly the Nymph Caricle bare 
By. the fwiit River, and Ocyroe nam'd ; 
Who:had her Father's healthful Arr diſclaim?d, 
640, To ſing the depth of. Fates: Now, when her bref 
Was by the prophaſying rage poſſeſt, , 
And that th? included God inflam'd her mind; 
Bebolding of the Babe, ſhe thus divin d: 4 
„Hcalch-giver to the world, grow In ſant, grows 
To whom mortal ſo much ſhall. W. 
645 Bled Souls thou ſhak teſtore to their abodez : 1 


And once againſt the pleaſure of the G. 
Tagen aby Grand-fires flames deny 
And thou, begotteniby a God, muſt die, 


Thou, 
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Thou, of a bloodleſs corps, a God ſhalt be : 


And Nature twice ſhall be renew'd in thee, 
650 And you, dear Father, not a Mortal now; 


To whom the Fates eternity allow; 


Shall wiſh to die, then when your wound ſhall ſmart 
With Serpents blood, and flight your helpleſs Art, 
Relenting Fates will piry you with death, 

ainſt their Law, and ſtop your groaning breath, 
ſighs in ſtorms ariſe 3 


655 Aga 


ot all yer ſaid, her 


And ill-aboading tears burſt from her eyes. 


Then, thus: My Fates prevent me : lo, they tie 
tongue, and farther ſpe ech deny. 

660 Alas! theſe Arts not of that value be, 
That they ſhould draw the wrath of Heaven on me: 
O, rather would I nothing 
My looks ſeem now not humane, nor my own, 


My falr'ri 


had fore-known ! 


T long to feed on graſs, I long to run 


Abour the ſpacious fields, Wos me, undone ! 


Into a Mare (my kindreds ſhape)-I grow : 


655 Yet, why throughout ? my Father but half ſo. 
The end of her complaint you ſcarce could hear 
To underſtand: her words confuſed were. 
Forth-with, nor words, nor neighings, ſhe expreſt : 
Her voice yet more inclining to the 
Then, neigh'd out-right, within a little ſpace, 
670 Her down-thruſt arms upon the Meadow pace, 


aſt * 


Her fingers join: one hoot five nails unite : 


Her head and neck inlarge ; not now upright : 


Her trailing garment to atrain extends? 
Her dangling hair upon her creſt deſcends : 


And to it ſelf the Monſter 


Old Chiron weeps; and Phebw: vainly cries 

e changeleſs Deſtinies 
thee, from a; 4 ſelf expeld, 

682 Then Elu, and Meſitnian paſtures held. 

It Was the time when, cloth d in Neat-hetzds weeds, 

une qual ſeven-fold Reeds: 

aelights, whilſt cares of love 
$ cares'remove 3 
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Thy ſoul poſſeſs, and 
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None ſaw but Battus, in that Country bred; 
699 Who wealthy Nelews famous horſes fed, 
Him onely he miſdoubts : then, (ta'ne a-part) 
Skranger, ſaid Mercurys what ere thou art; 
If any for his Herd by chance enquire, 
Conceal thy knowledg : and receive, for hire, 
695 This White hair'd Cow. He took her, and reply'd, 
Be ſafe z thy theft ſhall ſooner be deſcry d 
By yonder ſtone, then me, and ſhew'd a ſtone. 
Fove's lon departs, and ſtraight returns unknown 
(A ſeeming Clown in form and voice) who ſaid : 
700 Saw'ſt thou no Cartel through theſe fields convey'd g. 
Detect the theft ; in their recovery join: 
And, lo, this Heifer, with her Bull, is thine, 
He (the reward redoubl'd) anſwer d: There 
Beneath thoſe hills, beneath thoſe hills they were, 
705 Then, Hermes, laughing loud; What, knave, I ſay, 
Me to my ſelf; me to my ſelf betray ; / 
Then, to a touch-ſtone turn'd his perjur'd breſt 3 
Whoſe nature now is in that name expreſt. 
Hence, he, who bears the Caduceus, ſprings 
Through boundleſs ait; and views, from ſtreteht- out 
710 Munychian fields, Minerva s loved foil, ' (wings 
Lyceum, exercis'd with learned toil, 
By chance, upon that day it did befal, 
When to her — prepar d for feſtival, 
In crowned baskets on their ſhining hair, 
The Virgin- train her ſacrifices bare : 
715 Returning ; theſe the winged God doth view; 
Who not forth-right, but in a circuit flew. 
As when a greedy Kite freſh intrails ſpies, 
Fearing to for thoſe that ſacrifice, 5 
Strikes circles through the air, nor far removes; 
720 But, with fixt eyes reverts to what he loves ; 
So ſwift cylleni ore the Attich tow'rs, 
In airy windings circularly ſcours. 
As Lucifer out-ſhines each other Star 3 
As filver Phebe, Lucifer; ſo far 
725 Did Heyſe all the other Virgins tain ; 
The glory of that pomp, and of her train, 
Love-ſtruck, he burns as in the Air he hung. 
A bullet by Belariax Slinger flung, 
Increaſeth ſo in fervor as it flies ; 


730 And finds che fire it had uo in the skies, 
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From Heaven, he ſtoops to more affed ed Earth: 
Not now difguis'd like one of humane birth; 
Such confidence his beaureous parts impart: 
Whieh, though divine, he ſtrives to grace by Art. 
He curls his hair; his mantle; wroug ht with gold, 
51 He in the moſt becoming garb doth fold ; 
And bis fine feet adorns: then, in his hand 77 
Takes his ſleep- cauſing and expelling wand. 
Three rooms there were within the fair contect 
Of crerop's houſe, with Ivory arches deckt. 
740 Pandroſa and Aglanros on each fide ; 
Of Herſe lay; Aglanros firſt eſ py'd | 70 
The ſly-approaching. Mercury: his name 
She boldly asks,' and Why be thither came. 
Tp Roan, Pleiones nephew ; He am1 0 
o on Fove's errands (Jove, my Father) fly. 
** And to be plain; to He faithful is i 
And be an Aunt unto our fruitful love, 
Thy ſiſter's beauties this repair inforce-: 
I pray thee of a lover take remorſe, 
So ftar'd ſhe on him, and as much amaz'd ; 
770 As when ſhe on Minerva's ſecrets gaz d: 
Who asks a maſs of treaſure for her hire; 
And till *rwere paid, conſtrain'd him to retire, 
Wars angry Goddeſs caſt on her a look 
That darted fire ; and ferchr a ſigh which ſhook 
755 Her boſom, with the «£gis which ſhe wore : 
Wha calls to mind, how ſhe, not long afore 
Profanely did, againſt her faith, diſcover 790 
The Lemnian iſſue, born without a Mother: 
Now to her fiſter, to the God ingrate; 
760 And by ſo baſe a means to inrich her ſtate, 
Forth- with to Exvy cave her courſe ſhe bent, 
Furr'd with black filth, within à deep deſcent 
Between two hills; where Phebws never ſhows 
His chearful face; where no wind ever blows ; go 
Repleat with ſadneſs, and unaQive cold; 
765 De vold of fire, yet till in ſmbke inrol'd. 
Whether when as the fear'd in battel came, 
She ſlaid be fore the houſe (that hateful frame 80 
She might not entet) and the dark door ſtroke | 
With her bright lancezwhich ſtraight in ſundet broke, 
There ſaw ſhe Envy lapping Vipers blood; 
770 And feeding o eden » her vices ſood: 
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And, having ſeen hey, turn'd-away her eyes. 
The Caitiff lowly from the ground doth rife 
(Her halt-devoured Serpents laid-afide) 

And forward creepeth with a lazy ſtride, 
Viewing her form ſo fair; herarmsfo _ 3 

575 She groan d and ſigh'd at ſucha chearful ſight. 

Her body mote then meager; pale her hue : 

Her teeth all ruſty 3 ſtill the looks as kue: 

Her breſt with gall, her A s with poiſon ſweld: 
She onely laught when ſhe {ad fights beheld. 

580 Her evet- Waking cares exil'd ſoft flzep: 

Who looks on good ſucceſs with eyes that weep 
Repininfg, pines : who, wounding others, blecds : 
And on her ſelfrevengeth her miſdeeds. 
Although Tritonia did the Hag deteſt ; 
Vet briefly thus her pleaſure ſhe expreſt 3 
755 Aglauros, one of the Cecropides, 

Do thou infeſt with thy accurſt diſeaſe, 
This ſaid; the haſty Goddeſs dothadvance 

Her body, with her carth-repelling lance; 
Envy caſt after her à wicked eye, 
Mutters, and could for very ſorrow die, 

790 That ſuch her power: ſnaggy ſtaff then took 
Wreathed with thorns; and her dark Cave forſook : 
Wrapt in black clouds, which way ſo'e're ſhe turns, 
The Corn ſhe lodges, fiow'ry paſture burns, 

Crops what grows high; Towns, Nations, with her 

Pollutes ; and Virtue perſecutes to death, (breath 
795 When ſhethe fair Atbenias tow'rs beheld, 

Which ſo in wealth, in learned Artsexcel'd, 

And feaitful Peace; to cry ſhe ſcarce forbears, 

In that the ſaw no argument for tears, 

When ſhe Aglawros lodging entred had, 

She gladly executes what Palla bade: 

Her cankred hand upon her breſt ſhe laid, 

doo And crooked thorns into her heart convey d, 

And breath'd in bainful poi ſon; which ſhe; ſheds 
Into her bones, and through her ſpirits ſpreads, * 
And that her envy might not want a cauſe 3 

$05 The God in his divineſt form ſhe draws 

And with ie, ſets betore her wounded cytes 

Her happy ſiſter, and 4heic nuptial joys * 
Augmenting all. Theſe fegret woes excite, - 

And gnaw her ſoul, She fighs all day, and night Ne 
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And with a flow infection melts away, 
Like Ice before the Suns uncertain ray, 

810 Fair Herfe's happy Rare ſuch heart · burn breeds 
In her black boſom, as when ſpiny weeds 
Are ſet on fire: which without flame conſume, 
And ſeem (fo ſmall their heat) to burn with fume, 
Oft ſhe reſolves to die, fuck ſi : hts to ſhun ; 

Oft, by diſclofing, to have both undone, $55 
$15 Now fits ſhe on the threſhold, to prevent 

The Gods acceſs 3 who with loſt blandiſhment, 

And his beſt Art, perſwades, Quoth ſhe, forbear, 

I cannot be remoy'd, if you Ray here, 

I to this bargain, he reply d, will ſtand: 

820 The figured door then forces with his wand. 

Striving to riſe, to ſecond her debate, ; * 
Her hips could not remove, preſt with dull waight. 

Again ſhe ſtruggl'd to have ood on end : 

But, thoſe unſupple finews would nor bend. 

Incrosc hing gold now enters at her nails: 

825 And lack of blood her veins blue branches pales, 96 
And as a Canker, flighting helpleſs Arts, . 
Creeps from th inſec ed to the ſounder parts: 

So by degrees the Winter of wan Death l 

, Congeals the path of life, and ſpots her breath: 

$39 Nor ſtrove ſhe : had ſhe trove to make her mone, 
Voice had no way; her neck and face now ſtone, 
There ſhe a bloodleſs Statue Tar; all frecke : 

Her ſpotted mind the Marble did infe&, 
When Alan iades, on her prophane 
Of tongue and heart, his ſharp revenge had ta ne; 87 
835 He from the City, nam d by Palla, flew _ 
On mounting wings, and unto heaven with-drew, 
With whom, ve thus (his love concealing) joins: 
Thou, faithful Miniſter to my de ſigns, | 
Shoot ſwiftly through the Air unto that 
\ B40 Whoſe borders North-ward of thy Mother ſtand, 
Which thoſe Inhabirants Sidonia name: 
Behold yon royal Herd; conduct the ſame, 
From not far diſtant mountains, to the ſhore. 
This he difpatcht, with ſpeed that went before 
{345 A humane thought. There, 2 Maid, 
Accompany'd with Tyrian Virgins, plaid, 0 
Love and high Majeſty agree not well; 
Nor will together” i one boſom dwell, 
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That Pow'r,from whom, hat- ere bath being, ſprings3 
That King vf Gods, who three-fork's lig] ings; 
J50 Whoſe nod the World's unſi xt foundation ſha kes, 
The figure of a ſenſual Bull now takes : 
And, lowing, walks upon the tender graſs 
Amoengſt/the Herd; though he form ſurpaſs, 
His colout whicer then untroden Snow, 
Before ſtill-moiſt and thawin 5 blow. 
255 The fleſh, in ſw — orns his neck: 
His broau - ſpread breſt long dangling de w-laps deck. 
His hortis, though ſmall, yet fuch as Art Invite * 
To imitate, then —_— gems more brighe : 
His eyes no wrath, his browsmo terror threat; 
His whole * with ſhining peace repleat. 
Tue beaſt, Agenor's daughter doth admire, 
$60 So wondrous beauriful, {o void of ire. 
' Though ſuch, ar firſt ſhe his approach did dread, 
Yet forthwith toue ht; and then with flowers him fed 
The Lover joys : till he his hopes might feaſt, 
pos Yo Kitt her, haode ; ah grove, 14 2 ! 
ow, ont inging graſs, he fr plays: 
His fides bow on the 12 ſands he lays. 
Her fear ſubdu'd, ſhe ſtrokes his proffer'd breſt: 
Her Virgin-hands his horns with garlands dreſt. 
The royal Maid, who now no courage lackt, 
$70 Aſcends the Bull, not knowing whom ſhe bac kt. 
He,tothe ſea a ching, by degrees 
Firſt dips therein his hoofs, anon his knees; 
Then, ruſhing forward, bears away the prize. 
She ſhrie ks, and to the ſhoar reverts her eyes: 
875 One hand his horn, the other held behind; 
Her lighter garmencs ſwelling with zhe wind. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Rm'd troops from Dragons late-ſown 1eeth ariſe, 
By bis own Hounds the Hart Actzon dies. 
Juno a Beldame. Semele doth fry 
In wiſht imbraces, Bacchus from Joves thigh 
Taler ſecond birth, The wiſe Tireſias twice 
Doth change bis ſex, Scorn d Eccho pines t voice: 
Self-lov'd Narcifſus to a Daffodil 3 
Bacchus, a Boy, The Tyrrhen's ſbip lang: fil, 
with Ivy mor d. Strange ſhapes the $ailers fright : 
Who Dolpbins turn, and ftill in ſbips delig bi. 


Nd now the God, arriving with his Rape, 
Af ſacted Creet, reſumes bis heavenly ſhape, 

The King, his Son to ſeek his Danghter ſcar, 
Fore-doomed to perpetual baniſhment, 
Except his fortune to his wiſh ſucceed : 
How pious, and how impious in one deed! quire?) 
Earth-wandred through {(Foves thefts who can ex- 
He ſhuns his Country, and his Fathers ire: 
With Phebw Oracle conſults, to know 
What Land the Fates intended to beſtow, 
Who, thus: Lo deſert fields obſerve a Cow, 
Yet neverYok't, nor ſervile tothe Plow: 
Follow her flow conduct: and where ſhe ſhall 
Repoe, there build: the place Beotia call, 
SCarce 
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Scarce cadmu from Caftaljan Cave deſcended, 1 
When he an Heiter ſaw, by man tended, a 
Her neck ungall'd with g 8 fervitude, 
The God ador d, he foot by purſu d. 
Cenbiſus flood, and Panope now paſt, 
SHe niade a ſtand; to heaven her forehead caſt, 
With lofty horns moſt exquiſite ly fair; 
Then, with repeated lowings fill'd the air: 
Looks back upon the company lhe led; 
And, kneeling makes the tender graſs her bed, 
Thanks-giving cadmm kiſt the unknown ground; 
The ſtranger helds and hills ſaluting round, 
About to ſacrifice to heaven's high Kin . 
He ſends for water from the living Spring. 
A Wood there was, which never Ax did hew; 
In it, a Cave, where Reeds and Oſiers grew, 
Rooft with a rugged Arch by Nature wrought ; 
With pregnant Waters plentifully fraught. 
The lurking Snake of Mars this hold poſſeſt; 
Bright ſcald, and ſhining with a golden creſt 5 

His bulk with poiſon ſwoln; fire- red his eyes: 
Three darting tongues,three ranks of teeth compriſe, 
This fatal Well th' unlucky Tyrians found ; 

Who with their down-let pitchtr, rais'd a ſound, 
With that, the Serpent his blue head extends ; 

And ſuffering air with horrid hiſſes rends. 

The water from them fell; their colour fled: 

Who all, aſtoniſht, ſhook with ſudden dread, 

He wreaths his ſcaly folds into an heap 

And feteht a compais with a mighty leap : 

Then, bolt-upright his monſtrous length diſplays 
More then half-way, and all the Woods ſurveys. 
Whoſe body, when all ſeen, no leſs appears, 

Then that, which parts the two celeſtial Bears, 
Whether the Tyrians 2 15 to fight, or fly, 

Or whether they through fear could neither try, 
Some craſht he to ixt his jaws, ſome claſpt to death, 
Some kills with poiſon, others with his breath. 

And now the Sun the ſhorteſt ſhadows made, 
Then, Cadmus, Wondring why his ſervants ſtaid, 
Their foot-ſteps trac'd, An hide the Hero wore, 
Which late he from a ſlaughtered Lion tore: 
His Arms a dart, a bright fieel-pointed Spear, 
And ſach a mind as could not Roop to fear. 
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When he the Wood had entred; and there view'd 
The bodies of the flain with blood imbrew'd ; 
Th' 1 victor quenching his dire thirſt 
And their ſu 


Your murders, or accompany your Fates. 

With that he lifred up a mighty ſtone, 

Which with a more then manly force was thrown, 
What would have batter'd down the ſtrongeſt wall, 
And ſhiv'red tow'rs, doth give no wound at all. 
The hardneſs of his skin, and ſcales that grow 
Upon his armed back, repulſe the blow. 

And yet that ftrong defence could not ſo well 
The vigor of his thrilling Dart repel; - 

Which through his winding back a paſſage rends, 
There ſticks : the eel into his guts deſcends, 
Rabid with anguiſh, he retorts his look 

upon the wound; and then the javelin took 
Between his teeth; it every way doth wind: 

Ar length, tugg'd out, yet leaves the head be hind. 
His rage increafſt with his augmenting pains : 
And his thick. panting throat {wells with full veins, 
A cold white froth ſurrounds his 8 jaws: 
On thundring Barth his trailing ſcales he draws : 
Who from his black and Sygie maw ejeas 

A blaſting breath, which all the air infe&s, 

His body now, he circularly bends : 

Forth-with into a monſtrous length extends: 
Then ruſheth on, like ſhow'c-incenſed Floods 3 
And with his breſt o're-bears the obvious Woods, 
The Prince gave way; Who with the Lion's ſpoil 
Suſtain'd th' aſſault ; and forc'd a quick recoil, 
His Lance fixt in his jaws. What could not feel, 
He madly wounds; and bites the biring ſteel. 

Th' invenom'd gore, which from his palate bled, 
Converts the graſs into a dusky re: 

Yer, flight the hurt, in that the Snake with · drew; 
And ſo, by yielding did the force ſubdue, 

Till Agenorides the ſteel imbru'd. 

In his wide throat, and ſtill his thruſt purſu'd ; 
Until an Oak his back-retrait with-ſtood ; 

There, he his neck transfixt : with it, the Wood. 
The tree bends with a burden ſo unknown; 

And, laſhed by the Serpents tail, doth groan, 


eckt wounds ; he figh'd, as heart would 
Then ſaid, I will revenge, O faithful Mates, (burſt ; 
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While he ſurvey d the greatneſs of his foe, 

Nis voice he heard (from whence he did not know) 
Why is that Serpent ſo admir'd by thee ? 

Agenor's ſon, a Serpent thou ſhalt be. 
He ſpeechleſs grew: pale fear repel'd his blood; 

100 And now uncurled hair like briſtles Rood, 

Behold l. Mans Fautreſs, Pal (from the sky 

Deſcending to his needful aid) Rood by: 

Who bad him in the turn'd-up furrows throw 

The Serpents teeth; that future men might grow. 

He, as commanded, plow'd the patient Earth: 
05 And therein ſow d the ſeed of humane birth. 

Lo {paſt belicf!) the Clods began to move : 

And tops of Lances firſt appear'd above : 

The Helmets nodding with their plumed Creſts; 

Forth-with, — Pouldrons, plated breſts 3 

Hands with offenſive weapons charg'd, inſue: 
110 And rarget- bearing troops of Men up- grew. 

So in our Theaters ſolemnities, 

When they the Arras raiſe, the Figures riſe: 

Afore the reſt, their faces firſt appear; 

BY little and by little then they rear 

Their bodies, with a meaſure-kee ing hand, 

Until their feet upon the Border 1 5 

115 Bold cad mm, though much daunted at the fight 
Of ſuch an Hoſt, addreſt him to the fight, 

For bear (a new-born Soldier cry'd) t' ingage 
Thy better fortune in our civil tage 

With that, he on his Earth-bred brother flew : 
At whom a deadly dart another threw, 

120 Nor he that kill d him, long ſurvives his death; 
But through wide wounds expires his infant breath, 
Slaughter, with equal fury, runs through all: 
And by uncivil civil blows they fall. 

The new- ſprung Yourh, whe _ life poſſeſt, 

125 Now panting, Kick their Mothers bloody-breft. 
Bur five ſurviv'd : of whom Echion one; 

His Arms to Earth by Pal counſel thrown, 
He craves the love he offers. All accord 

As Brothers ſhould : and wharthey take afford. 
Sidonian Cad nm theſe aſſiſt, to build 

130 Ha loſty walls 3 the Oracle fulfil', 

Now flouriſht Thebes : now did thy exile prove 

In ſhew a blefling ; thoſe that rule in love 
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By ſuch a Wife to have ſo fair a race; 
So many Sons and Daughters, Nephews too 
(The pledges of their peaceful beds) inſue 3 
135 And they now grown to excellence and power, 
But, Man muſt cenſur'd be by his laſt hour: 
Whom truly we can never happy call, 
Afore his death, and clofing Funeral. 
In this thy every way ſo proſperous ſtate, 
Thy firſt miſ-hap ſprung from thy Nephew's fate: 
W hoſe brows unnatural branches ill adorn ; 
140 By his ungrateful Dogs in pieces torn, 
Yet Fortune did offend in him; not he: 
For, what offence may in an error be? 
With purple blood, flain Deer the hills imbrue : 
And no high Noon the fhades of things withdrew ; 
145 While Eaſt and Weſt the equal Sun partake: 
Thus, then Hyaztizs to his Partners ſpake, 
That trod the Mazes of the pathleſs Wood: 
My Friends, our nets and javelins reck with blood : 
Enough hath been the fortune of this day: 
150 To morrow, when Aurora ſhall diſplay 
Her rofie cheeks, we may dur ſports renew. 
Now, Phæbus, with inflaming eye doth view 
The cratinied Earth : here let our labor end : 
Take up your toils, They gladly condeſcend. 
155 A Vale there/waswith Pines and Cypreſs crown'd, 
Gargapby call d; for Diana's love renown'd, 
A ſhady Cave poſſeſt the inward part, 
Not wrough* by hands; there Nature witty Art 
Did counterfeit : a native Arch ſhe drew, 
160 With Pumice and light Tofuſſes, that grew. 
A bubling Spring, with ſtreams as clear as Glaſs, 
Ran * „inclos'd with matted Graſs, 
The weary Huntreſs uſu ly here laves 
Her Virgin limbs, more pure then thoſe pure waves; 
And no her Bow, her Javelin, and her Quiver 3 
165 Doth to a Ny mph, one of ber Squires, deliver: 
Her light impoveriſht Robes anothet held: 
Her buskins two untie. The bettet $Kill'd 
Iſmenian Cracale, her long hair woond 
o Ia pleated-wteaths: yet was her own uabound ; 
Neat Hayle, Nipbe, Rhan n, Rſerus, (ſtil! 1 
Imploy'd) and Phiale the Lavers fl. Tb 
| | W bil 
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While here Tania bath'd (as was her guiſe) 

Lo cadmm Nephew tyr'd with exerciſe, ( Grove 

175 And wandring through the woods, approa cht this 
With fatal ſteps : ſo deſtiny him drove: h 
Dang the Cave with skipping 2 s bedew'd : 
The Nymphs all naked, when a they view'd, 
Clapt their reſounding breaſts, and fill'd the: Wood 

130 With ſudden ſhreeks, like Ivory pales they ſtood 
About their Goddeſs : but ſhe; far more tall, 

By head and ſhoulders over-tops them all, 
Such as that colour, which the Clouds adorns, 

Shot ove Sun- beams z or the roſie Morns : 

185 Such fluſht in Dian cheeks, being naked ta'ne, 
And h inviron'd by ver virgin train, 

She ſide · Iong turns, looks back, and wiſht her Bow 

w4 Yet, what ſhe had, ſhe in his face did throw. 

* W190 Wich vengeful Waters ſprinkledʒ to her rage 
Theſe words ſhe adds, Which future Fate preſage "on 
Now, tell how thou haft ſeen me diſarray d; 
1: Tell if thou canſ 2 I give thee leave, This ſaid, 
She to his neck and ears new length imparts z 

195 This brow th' atlanters of long: ving Harts: 

His legs and feet with arms and hands ſupply'd 5 
And cloth'd his body in a ſported hide. 

To this fear added, Ans ie flics, 

And wonders at the ſwiftneſs of his thighs. 

200, But, when his looks he in the River view'd, 
He would have cry'd, Woes me ! no words infu'd : 
His words were grones, He frets with galling tears, 

| Cheeks not his own; yet his own mind he bears, 
What ſhould he do? Go home or in the Wood 
205 For ever lurk ? Fear, this; ſhame that withſtood. 
While thus he doubts, his Dogs their Maiter view: 
- foot, and Tracer, opening firſt, purſue : 
Sure Tracer, Gnoſſus; 8 t Sparta bare. 
Then all fell in, more ſwift then forced Aire: 
, 210 Spie, Ravener, Clime-cliff ; theſe Arcadia bred : 
; Strong F awn-bane, Whirl-wind, cager Follow-dread 3 
Hunter, for ſent; for ſpecd, Flight went beſore * 
cn fag e, lately +: muy by a — 3 5 
215 y W r two Whelpsz grim Wolf- got Ranger 3 
Stout Ibepberd, late veſae ving floc ks es danger; 
Gaunt Catch, whoſe race from Sicyenia came; _ 
Patch, Conſer, Blab, taib Toger never Lame 3 
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Blanch, Mourner, Royſter, Wolf ſurpaſſing ſtrong; 
And Tempeſt, able to continue long: 

220 Swift, with his brother churle, a Cyprian hound; 

Bold Snatch; whoſe Sable brows a white tar crown 
cue; ſhag-hair'd Rug, and Light-foet wondrous flee 

Bred of a Spartan Bitch, his Sire of Creet : 

White-tootb, and Ring - wood (others not to expreſs.) 

225 O're Rocks, o're Crags, ore Cliffs that want ac 
Through ſtraitned ways, &-where there was no way, 
The well-mouth'd Hounds purſue the Princely prey 
VVhere oft he wont to follow, now he flies; 

Flies from his Family! in thought he cries ; 

2301 am Aron, ſervants, know your Lord | 
Thoughts wanted words, High skies the noiſe recc 
Firſt, Collier pincht him by the haunch : in flung 
Fierce Nil-dear; Hill-bred on his ſhoulder hung, 
Theſe came forth laſt; but croſt a nearer my | 

234 A-thwart the hills, While thus their Lord they ſtay 
In ruſh the reſt 3 who gripe him with their phangs, 
Now is no room for wounds, Grones ſpeak his pans 
Though not with humane voice, unlike a Hart : 

In whoſe laments the known Rocks bear a part, 

240 Pircht on his knees, like one who pity craves, - 
His filent looks, in ſtead of arms, he waves. 
With uſual ſhouts their Dogs the Hunters chear ; 
Andſeek; and call Aden. He (too near)” 

245 Made anſwer by, mute motions, blam'd of all! a 
For being abſent at his preſent fall. 4 | 
Preſemt he was, that abſent would have been; | 
Nor would his cruel Hounds have felt, but ſeen, 95 
Their ſnours they in his body bathe; and tear 
20 Their Maſter in the figure of a Dear: 
Nor, till a thouſand wounds had life difleis'd, 
Could quiver-beating Dian be appeas d. 
"Twas cenſur'd variouſly : for many thought 
The puniſhment far greater than the fault. 
Orhets ſo ſowre a chaſtity commend , 
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255 As worthy her, and both, their parts defend, 
Fot Wife not ſo much blam'd or prais'd the deed; 
As ſhe rejoieeth at the wounds that bleed 
In Cadmus family; who keeps in mind 
* ' Bufopg's rape, and hareth all the kind. 
Now new occafions freſh diſpleaſure move: 95 
260 For Semele was great with child by Feve.” - 
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Then; thus ſhe ſcolds: O, whatamends fucceeds 
Our loſt complaints! I now will fall to deeds, 
: If we be more than titularly great; 
* If we a Scepter ſway; if Heaven our ſeat; 
een 6; If Fov's fear'd Wife, and Sifter (certainly, 
His Uſer) torment {hall the whore deſtroy, 
Yet, with that theft perhaps ſhe was content, 
And quickly might the injury repent * . 
But; ſhe conceives, to aggravate the blame, 
And by her belly doth her crime proclaim, 
70 Who would by Jupiter a Mother prove, 
Which, hardly once, hath ei to our love: 
So confident is beauty | Yer ſhall ſhe 
Fail in that hope: nor let me uus be, 
Unleſs; by her own Fove deſtroy d, ſhe make 
A {wife deſcent unto, the S$rygian Lake, 
she quits her throne, and in a yellow cloud 
„ palace; nor diſmiſt that ſhroud, 
Till he had wrinkled her ſmooth skin, and made 
Herhead all gray : while creeping feet convey'd 
Her crooked limbs, her voice ſmall, weak and hoarſe, 
Like Serve of Epidaure, her Nurſe. 
do r at the mention of Foves Name, 
She figh d, and ſaid; Pray Heaven, ne prove the ſame! 
Yer much I fear for many oft beguile * 
With that pretext, and chaſteſt beds de file. 
Though e; that's not enough. Give he a fign 
Of his affeRion, if he be divine. 
Such, and ſo mighty, as when pleaſure warms 
85 His melting boſom, in high uns arms; 
ich thee, ſuch and ſomighty, let him lie, 
Deckt with the enfigns. of his Deity, | 
Thus ſhe advis'd the unſuſpecting Dame; 
Who begs of ve a Boon without a name, 
To Whom the God: Chooſe, and thy choiſe poſſeſs ; 
90 Yet, that thy diffidency may be leſs, 
VVitneſsthat Power, whothrough obſcure aboads 
Spreads his dull ſtreams: the fear, and God of Gods 
Pleas'd with her harm, of too much power to move 
That now muſt periſh by obſequious loye : 
Such be to me, ſhe ſaid, as when the Invires 
Of uno ſummons you to Venus Rites, 
935 Her mquth he thought to ſtop ; but, now that breath 
VVas mixt with air which ra her death, X 
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Then fetcht a figh as if his breaſt would tear 
(For, ſhe might not un-wiſh, nor he un- wear) 
And ſadly mounts the skie; who with him took 
The Clouds, that imitate his mournful look 3 
300 Thick Thowrs and cempeſts adding to the ſame , 
Loud thunder, and inevitable flame. | 
Whoſe rigor yer-heſtriveth to-fubdue ; 
Not armed with that fire which overthrew & 
The hundred-handed Giant; twas too wilde: 
305 There is another lightning far more mild, 
By Cyclops forged with leſs flame and ire: 
W hich, deathleſs Gods do call the ſecond fire, 
This, to her Fathers houſe he with him took: 
Bur (ah!) a mortal body could not brook 
Ethereal tumults. Her ſucceſs ſhe mourns 
- And inthoſe ſo defir d imbracements burns, 
310 Th' unperfe& Babe, which in het womb doth lie, 
Was ta'ne by Fove, and ſew'd into his thigh, 
His mothers time accompliſhing : Whom firſt, 
By ſtealth, his careful Aunt, kind Ino, nurſt: 
Then, given tothe Nyſcides, and bred 
315 In ſerret Caves, with Milk and Honey fed. 
While this on Barth befel by Fates decree 355 
(The twice-born Bacchus now from danger free) 
Tove, weighty cares expelliog from his breſt 
up 
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With flowing Nectar, and diſpos'd to jeſt 
320 With well-pleas'd une, ſaid : In Venus deeds, 

The Females pleaſure far the Males exceeds. 

This ſhe denies : Tirefsas muſt decide 360 

The difference, who delights had try'd, 

For,two in AE ts once he found, 
325 And with a troke their flimy twiſts un bound 3 

Who ſtraight a Woman of a Man became: 

Seven Autumns paſt, he.in the eighth the ſame 

Rekindlag, ſaid : If ſuch your power ſo ſtrange, 

That they who ſtrike you muſt their nature chang 
3370 Once more Ile try. Then ſtruck, away they ran: 

And of a Woman he became a Man. 

He, choſen Umpire of this ſporrful ſtrife, 

Fove's words confirm'd; This vext his froward Wit 

More then the matter crav'd. To wreak her ſpite, 
335 His eyes ſhe muffled in eternal night. 

Th omniporent (fince no God may undo 

An others deed ) with Fates which ſhould — | 
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Tnform'd his intellect; and did ſupply A 
His body*s eye-fight, with his minds clear eye. 
340 He giving ſure replies taſuch as came, 
Through all the An Cities ſtreteht his fame. 
Firſt ble w Liriope ſad trial made, 
How that was but too true which he had ſaid: 
Whom in times paſt Cephiſis flood imbrac't 
Within his wha ſtreams : and forc't the chaſt, 
The lovely Nymph (who not unfruitful prov'd 
345 Brought forth a Boy, even then to be beloy'd, 
Narciſſus n im'd. Enquiring if old age 
Should crown his youth; He, in obſcure preſage, 
Made this reply: Except himſelf he know, 
Long, they no credit on his words beftow : 
Yer did the event the propheſie approve; 
339 In his ſtrange ruine, and new kind of love. 
Now, he to fifteen added had a year: 
Now in his looks both Boy and Man appear, 
Many a love-fick-Youth did him de ſite; 
And many a Maid his beauty ſer on fire; 
Vet, in his tender age his pride was ſuch, 
355 That neither Youth nor Maiden might him touch. 
The vocal Nymph. this lovely Boy did ſpy 
(She could not proffer ſpeech, nor not reply) 
When buſie in purſuit of ſalvage ſpoyles, 
He drave the Deer into his corded toyles. 
Eccho was tHen a body, nota voice : 
360 Vet then, as now, of words ſhe wanted choice; 
But only could reiterate the cloſe 
Of every ſpeech, This Fu0 did impoſe, 
For, often when the might have taken Fove 


lie, 


Compre ſſing there the Nymphs, who weakiy ſtrove ; 


Her long diſcourſes made the Goddeſs ſtay, 
| 365 Until the Nymphs had time to run away. 
ang Which when perceiv'd ; ſhe ſid, For this abuſe 
1: WF Thy tongue henceforth ſhall be of little uſe, 
Thoſe threats are deeds : She yer ingeminates 
The laſt of ſounds, and what ſhe hears relates. 
30 Marciſſus ſeen, intending thus the chace; 
te, She forth. with glows, and with a noiſeleſs pace 
His eps purſues ; the more ſhe did petſew, 
More hot (as nearer to her fire) ſhe grew: 
p And might be likened to a ſulph'rous-march, 
Which jaftantly th* approached flame doth catch. 
2 C3 How 
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375 How oft would ſhe have wood him with ſweet w 
But, Nature.no ſuch l affords :, 
2 ſhe could not, yet full readily 
To his expected ſpeech ſhe would reply 
The Boy, from his companions parted, laid; 

30 Is ary nigh! I, Eccho anſwer made, 

Flle, round about him gazed (much appall'd) 
And cry'd out, Come. She him who called, call d. 
Then, looking back; and ſeeing none appear'd, 
VVhy-ſhun'ſ thou me? The ſelf-ſame voice he hey 

385 Deccived by the Image of his words; 

Then let us join, ſaid he: no ſound accords 
More to her wiſh : her faculties combine 

In dear conſent; who anſwer'd, Let ws join 
3 her ſelf, out of the woods ſhe ſprung; 
And would about his ſtrugling neck have hung. 

390 Thruſt back, he ſaid, Lite ſhall this breaàſt forlake, 
Ere thou, light Nymph, on me thy pleaſure take, 
On me thy pleaſure tahe,the Nymph replies - 

To that diſdainfal Boy, Who from her flies, 

Deſpis d, the wood her ſad retreat receaves: 430 
VV ho covers her ſhamed face with leaves: 

And icu}ks in deſart Caves. Love ſtill poſſeſt 

395 Her ſoul; N grief of her repulle increaſt, 

Her wretched body pines with ſleepleſs care: 
Her skin contracts: her blood converts toayre. 43 
Nothing was left her now but voice and bones ; | 
The voice remains 5 the other turn to ſtones, 

400 Conceal'd in woods, in Mountains never found, 
Yer heard in all: and all is but a Sound. 

Thus her, thus other Nymphs;in Mountains bortf, 

And ſedgy btooks, the Boy had kill d with ſcorn, 

Thus many a youth he had afore deceiy d! 

VVhen'one thus prai'd,with hands to heav'n upheant 
405 So may he love himſelf, and ſo deſpair ! 

Rhammuſsa condeſcends to ay? prayer. 

A Spring there was, whoſe filver waters were, 

As ſmooth. as any mirror, nor leſſe cleacre: 

VVhich-neither Herdſmen, tame, nor ſalvage. Beal 
410 Nor wandring Fowle, nor ſcattered leaves moleſt; 

Girt round with graſſe, by nei dbanriag moſture fee 

And woods, againſt the Suns invaſion (pred. 

He, tyr'd with heat and hunting, with the Place 

And Spring delighted, lies upon his face, 
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41 5Quenching his thirſt, another thirſt doth riſe, 


Rais'd by the form which in that glaſs he ſpies, 
The hope of nothing doth his pow'rs invade : 
And for a body he miſtakes a ſhade. : 
Himſelf, himſelf diſtracts: who pores thereon 

Sq fixedly, as if of Parian ſtone, 

410 Beholds his eyes, two ſtars! his dangling hair 
VVhich with unſhorn Apollo's might compare: 
His fingers worthy Bacchus! his ſmooth chin 
His Ivory neck | his heavenly face l where-in 
The linked Deities their Graces fix ! 

VVhere Roſes with unſullicd Lillies mix ! 
Admirethall ; for which to be admir'd : 

425 And unconfiderately himſelf defir'd, 

The praiſes, which he gives, his beauty claim'd.. 
VY ho ſeeks, is ſought ; th' Inflamer is inflam d. 
How often would he kiſs the 2 ring 
How oft with down-thruſt arms ſought he to cling 
About that loved neck | Thoſe cous ning lips 
Delude his hopes; and from himſelf he ſlips, 

430 Not knowing what, with what he ſees he fryes : 

And th' error that deceives, incites his eyes: 

O fool ! that ſtriv'| to catch a fly ing ſhade 

Thou ſeek't what's no where: Turn aſideè, twill fade. 
Thy forms reflection doth thy fight de lude: 

435 Which is with nothing of its own indu' d. 

VVith thee it comes, withtbee it ſtayes, and ſo 
Twould go away, hadſt thou the power to go. 
Nor flee p, nor hunger could the lover: — * 
VV ho, laid along, on that falſe form doth gaze 

VVith looks, which looking never could ſuffice, 

444 And ruinates himſelf with his own eyes, 
At length, a little lifting up his head, 
You woods, that round about your branches ſpread, 


VVas ever ({g@ftnfortunate a Lover 
You know, any you have been a cover. 


From your fi ¶ growth to this long diſtant day 

445 Have you known any, thus to pine away! 
I like, and ſee : but yer I cannot find 
The lik 'r, and ſcene, O Love, with error blind! 
VVhat grieves me more; no Sea, no Mountain ſteep, 
No wayes, no walls, our joyes a-ſunder keep: 
VVhom but a little water doth divide, 


As 
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As oft as T to Kiſs the Rood decline, 
So oft his lips aſcend, to cloſe with mine, 
You'ld think we toucht : ſo fmalla thing doth part 
Our equal loves! Came forth what cre thou arr, 
Sweet Boy, a Moe Boy vegutte not ſo: 
455 From him chat ſeeks thee, whither would'ſ thou go? 
My age nor beauty merit thy diſdain : 
And methe Nymphs have often lov'd in vain, 
Yer in thy friendly ſhews my poor hopes live; 
Still ſtriving to receive the hand I give : 
Thou ſmil' my {miles : when I a tear let fall, 
460 Thou ſhedd'ſt another; and conſent ' ſt in all, 
And, lo, thy ſweerly-moving lips appear 
To utter words, that come not to our car, 
Ah, he is II now, nowT plainly ſee : 
Nor ist my ſhadow that bewitcheth me. 
Love of my ſelf me burns; (O too too ſure !) 
I ſuffer in thoſe flames which I procure. 
465 Shall I be woo'd, or woo ? What ſhall Igrave ? 
- Since what I covert, Ialready have, | 
Too much hath made me poor! O, you divine 
And favouring Powers, me from my ſelf diſ-joyn | 
Of what I love, I would be diſpoſſeſt: 
This, in a Lover, is a ſtrange requeſt * 
Now, ſtrength through grief decayes:ſhort is the time 
470 I have to live; extinguiſher in my prime. 
Nor grieves it me to part with well-miſt breath; 
ee eee 
ou Ilove er life inj 
Now, two Soy poten, in one, <4 
This ſaid ; again upon his Image gaz d; 
475 Tears on the troubled water circles rais'd : 
he motion much obſcur'd the fleeting ſhade, 
ith that, he cry'd (perceiving it to vade) 
O, whither wilt thou ! tay : nor cruel prove, 
In leaving me, who — 
et let me ſee, what cannot ſſeſt; 
And with that empty food my fury ſeaſt. 
480 Complaining thus, himſelf he diſarrays; 
And to remorſeleſs hands his breſt diſplayes : 
The blows that ſolid Snow with crimſon tripe z 
425 Like Apples partly-red, or Grapes ſcarce ripe, 
n But in the water when the ſame appear, 
He could no longer ſuch a ſorrow bear. 
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As Virgin - wax diſſolves with fervent heat; 
or morning Froſt, where on the Sun beams beat: 
1 So thiws he with the ardor of deſire; 
490 And, by degrees conſumes in unſeen fire. 
His meagre cheeks now loſt their red and white; 
0? That life; that favor loſt, which did delight. 
Nor thoſe divine proportions now remain, 
So much by Fccho lately lov'd in vain, 
Which wen ſhe ſaw : * ſhe angry were, 
And ſtill in minde her late repulſe did bear; 
495 As oſten as the miſerable cry d, 
Alas! Alas, the woful Nymph reply'd, 
And ever when he truck his ſounding breſts 
Like ſounds of mutual ſufferance expreſt. 
His laſt words were; till hanging o're his ſhade; . 
500 Ab, Boy, belov'd in vain! So Eccho faid: 
Farewel. Farewel, figh't ſhe. Then down he lyes: 
Dea: hs cold hand ſhuts his ſelf-admiring eyes: 
Which now eternally-cheir gazes fix 
305 Upon the Waters of infernal Styx. 
The woful N aiades lament the dead; 
And their clipt hair upon their brother ſpread,” 
The woful Pryades partake their woes: 
With both, ſad Eccho joyns at every cloſe, 
ne The funeral Pyle prepar'd, a Herſe they brought 
To fetch his body, which they vainly ſought. 
Inſtead whereof a yellow flower was found, 
310 With tufts of white abdut the Button erown'd. 
This, through Achaia ſpred the Prophets fame: 
Who worthily had purchas't a great name, 
But, proud Echion's ſon, who did deſpiſe 
The righreous Gods, derides his prophecies ; 
515 And twits Tireſsas with his dai fight. 
He ſhook his head, which age had cloth'd in white; 
And ſaid, were wal for thee, hadft thou no eyes 
Toſeethe Bacchanal ſolemnities. 
The time ſhall come (which I preſage is neer) 
$20 When Semeleian Liber will be here : 
Whom if thou honour not with Temples due 
Thy Mother, and her Siſt ers ſliall imbrue 
Their furious bands in thy effuſed blood; 
d throw thy ſever'd limbs about the Wood. 
will de; thy malice cannot bur rebel: 
$25 And theu th rr ſee too well 
fn | ; | 
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is mouth proud Pentheu ſtopt. Belief ſucceeds 
Fore-running threats: and words areſeal'd by dee 
Liber is come; the fields with clamonr ſound : 
They in his Orgies tread a frantick round, 
Vyvomen with Men, the baſe and nobler ſort 
$30 Together to thoſe unknown Rites reſort, 
ou ſons of Mars, you of the Dragons race 
( Said he) what fury doth your minds jmbaſe ? 
s braſſe of ſuch a power, which drunkards beat, 550 
Or ſound of Horns, or Magical deceit ; | 
That you, whom Trumpets clangor, horrid fight, 
$35 Nor death, with all his terrors, could affright, 
Loud women, wine-bred rage, a luftful crew 
Of Beaſts, and Kettle. drums, ſhould thus ſubdue ? 
At you, grave Fathers, can I but admire | 
VVho brought with you your flying Gods from Ty 
And fixt them here: now from that care ſo far 
540 Eſtranged, as to loſe them without war; 
Or you, Who of my able age appear; 
Whoſe heads ſhoutd helmers, and not garlands, wer 
Nor levy Jayelins, but good Swords adorn 
The hands of youth, O you, ſo nobly born, 
That Dragon's fiery fortitude indue, 
Whoſe fingle valour ſuch a number flue, 
345 He, in defending of his Fountain fell : 
Do you th Invaders of your fame repell. 585 
He flew the ſtrong : do how the weak deſtroy, 
And free your Countrey from . foul infamy 
If Deſtinies decree that Thebes muſt fall, 
May men, may warlike engines raze her wall : 
$50 Ter ſword and fire our famiſhe lives aſſault : 590 
Then ſhould we not be wretched through our fault, 
Nor ſtrive to hide our guilt, but, Fortune blame, 
And vent our pitied ſorrows without ſhame, 
Now, by a naked Boy we are put to flight : 
Whom bounding Steeds, nor glorious Arms delight, 
$45 But hair perfum'd with Myrrhe, ſoft ms, | 
And purple Robes inchac't with gold and gems: - 
Who ſhall confeſs (if you your aid deny) 
His org Father, and falſe Deity, 
What 7 had Aeriſi us vertue to withſtand. , . 
360 Th -Impoſtor, chaſed from the Argive ſtrand ?, 
And ſhall this y d, this forratver, - +; - 
me Peet, and the Thebex Stats, deter?) 
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Go (ſaid he to his ſervants) go your way, 
And drag him hither bound i prevent delay. 
Him, Cadmws, .Athmas, and all diſſwade, 
565 By oppoſition, more intemperate made. 
Fury encreaſeth, when it is wuhftood : 
And then good counſel doth more harm than good, 
So have Fſeen an unſtopt torrent glide 
With quiet waters, ſcarcely heard to chide, 
570 But, when faln Trees, or — roger: his courſe; . 
To fome, and roar with uncontroled force.- d 
All bloody they return, Where is, ſaid he, 
This Bacebws ? Bacchws none of us did ſees 
. they; This his miniſtet we found 
575 (Preſenting one with hands behind him bound) 
A Thx ſcax Te alous in thoſe myſteries. 
On whom fierce Pexthews looks, with wrathful eyes 
Who hardly could his puniſhment defer, 
Then, thus: Thou wretch, that others ſlialt deter. 
580 Declare thy name, thy Nation, Parentage, 
And why thou followeſt this new-fangled Rage. 
He, in whom innocency fear ore-came, 
Made this reply: Acetis is my name: 
My life I ow to the Meonian earth; 
To none, my fortunes; born of humble birth, 
No:land my Father left. me ro manure, -: 
535 Nor Heards, nor bleating Flocks : himſelf was poor, 
The tempted Fiſh, with hook and line he caught: 
His skill was all his wealth: His skill he taught? 
And ſaid, My heir, ſucceſſor to my Art, 
Receive the riches which I can impart. 
590 He, dying, left me nothing; and yet all: 
The Sea may I my patrimony call. 
Yer, left I ſtili ſhould on thoſe Rocks abide, 
To — —— I my time apply d; „ 
Obſerv'd th' o enian Goat portending rain; , 
Wet Hyades, when ſtooping to the Main, F 
$95 Taygeta, and cold Arto; the reſorts 
Of ſeveral winds z and harbour-giving Ports. 
For Delos bound, we made the Chiax ſhores: 
And, there arrived, with irduftrious O ares. 
Leapinga-ſhoar, I made the beach my bed. 
600 When aged Night Auroras bluſhes fled 5 
I roſe, and bade my men freſh water bring: 
$hewing the way that guided to the Spring. 


Then 
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Then, from an Hill 'd the winds accord; 
My Mates I call's, and forth-with went aboard, 
605 All here, the Maſter's Mate Opbeltes cries 3 
Andthinking he had light upon a prize, 
Along the Roar a lovely Boy convey'd, 
Adorned with the beauty of a Maid. 
Heavy with wine and fleep, he recled ſo, 
That, though ſupported, he could hardly go. 
When I beheld his habit, gate, and feature, 
610 I could not think it was an humane Creature, 
Fellows, I doubt what God, but ſure, ſaid I, 
This excellence includes a Deity, 
O, be propitious, who-ſo-e're thou art; 
Unto our induſtry ſucceſs impart; 
And pardon theſe who have offended thus. 
415 Then, DySisſaid 5 Forbear to pray for us: 
(Than he, none could the top-ſail- yard beſtride 
With lighter ſpeed 5 nor thence more nimbly flide) 
This, Lybis, ſwart Melanthws (who the Prow 
Commanded) and MAlcimedon allow ; 
Epopens the Boats-ſwain, ſo all ſay; 
620. Bewitched with the blind defire of prey. 
This ſhip, ſaid I, you ſhall not violate 
With ſacriledg of ſo divine a weight; 
Wherein I have moſt int'reſt; and command : 
And on the Hatches their aſcent with · ſtand. 
| Whereat, the deſperate Lycabar grew wild; 
625: Who for a blooi'y murder was exil'd * 
From Tu ſcany. Whilſt I alone refit, 
He took me ſuch a buffet with his fiſt, 
That down I fell ; and had ſaln over-board, 
If I (though ſenſleſs) had not caught a cord. 
The wicked company the ſadt approve. 
Then, Bacchus (for *twas be) began to move, 
630 As if awake with the noiſe they made 
(2 wind-bound ſenſes now diſcharg'd) and ſaid, 
hat clamor*s this? What do you ? Sailers, whither 
Mean you to bear me 7 Ah, how came I hither ! 
Fear not, ſaid Protexs : name where thou wouldft be; 
#35 And to that Harbor we will carry: thee, 
Then, Friends, Lye xs ſaid, for Naxos ſtand: 
Naxos my home 3 an hoſpitable Land. 
BY Seas; by all the Gods, by what avails, 
e 


y ſwear they will, and bad me hoiſe - up ſails, 
Which 
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640 Which trim d for Naxos on the Star- board fide 3 
What do' thou Madman, Fool? Ophelter cry'd. 
Each fears his loſs 3 Some whiſper in mine ear: 
Moſt - 1 by * unto the Lar- broad ſteer, 
Amar d: {ome other hold the Helm, ſaid 1; 
645 Tle not be rainted with your 1 
All chafe and ſtorm. What ? ſaid Ftbation, 
Is all our ſafety plac'd in thee alone? 
With that, my office he upon him took ; 
And Naxos (altering her courſe) forſook, ' 
650 The God (as if their fraud but now our-found) 
From th upper deck the Sea ſurvayed round 3 
Then, ſeem d to cry. Sirs, this is not, ſaid he, 
That promis d ſhore, the Land ſo wiſhr by me. 
What is my fault ꝰ what glory in my ſpell, 
655 If Men a Boy, if many one beguile, 
po I wept afore : but, they my tears deride; 
flide) And with laborious Oars the waves divide : 
By him Tſwear (then whom none more in view) 
That what I now ſhall utter, is as true 
2 belief. The Ship in thoſe profound | 
669 And ſpaceful Seas, ſo ſtuck as on dr — 
They, wondring, ply'd their Oars; the ſayls diſplay dz 
And ſtrive to run her with that added ayd. | 
When Ivy gave their Oars a forc't reſtraint ; 
655 Whoſe creeping bands the ſayles with Berryes paint, 
He, head-bound with a wreath of cluſtered Vines, 
A Javelin ſhook, elaſpt with their leavy twines. 
Stern Tygers, Lynxes (ſuch unto the eye) 
And ſpotted Panthers, round about him lye. 
All, over-board now tumble; whether twere 
670 Out of jnfuſed madneſs, or for fear. 2 
Then Meden firſt with ſpiny fins grew black 3 
His form depreſſed, with a compaſt back, 
To whom ſaid 'Lycabas ; O more then ſtrange ! 


id, Into what uncouth Monſter wilt thou change! 
it her As thus he ſpake, his mouth became more wide; 
675- His noſe more hookt : ſeales arm his hardned hide, 
| bez While Zybis rugg'd an oar chat fixed ſtands, 

His kind ſhrunk up, now fins, no longer hands. 


Another by-a Cable thought to hold? 
680 But, miſt his arms, He fell: the Seas infold 
His maymed body: which atayl eſt- ſoon 
Receives, trevexſed like the horned Moon, 
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They leapt alofe, and ſprinkle-up the Flood: 
No chaſe above; now under wager ſcug : 
685 Who like laſcivious Dancers ſrisk about 3 
And gulped Seas, from their proud noſtrils, ſpout, 
Of twenty Sailers, only I'remain'd : 
So many men our Complement contain'd, 
The God my mind could hardly animate ; 
. Trembling with horror of ſo dire a Fate. 
| Suppreſs, ſaid he, theſe tumults of thy fear; 
690 And now thy courſe for ſacred Dia bear, 
Arrived I, by his implor'd conſent , 
Became his Prieſt; and thus his Feaſts frequent. 
Our ears aretir'd with thy long ambages: . . 
Which wrath, ſaid he, would by delay, appeaſe, 
f Go, ſervants; take him hence: let bis ſorc't breath 
695 Expire in groans: and torture him to death. 
In ſolid priſon pent :; while they provide 
Whips, Racks and Fire, the doors flie open wide, 
And of themſelves, as if difſoly'd by charms, 
The fetrers fall from his unpinion'd arms, 
700 But now, not bidding others, Pentbe us flings 
To PIgh Cytheron's ſacred top, which rings 
With trantick ſongs, and ſhrill-yoic't Bacchaxals, 
In Liber's celebrated Feſtivals, 
And as the warlike Courſer neighs and bounds, 
705 Inflam'd with wat when the Trumpet ſounds ; 
Even ſotheir far-heard clamours ſer on fire 
Stern Penthew ; and exaſperate his ire, 
In midſt of all the ſpacious Mountain ſtood 
A perſpicable Champian, fring'd with wood. 
| Here, _ — ban Mother him eſpies, 
to Viewing thoſe Rites with prophane eyes, 
Is She, 1 upon him frantickly 410 run: 4 
And firſt her eager Javelin pierc'cher ſon, |; 
Come, ſiſters, cry'd ſhe, this is that huge Bore 


Which roots our fields; whom we with wounds muſt 
715 With char, in-ruſh the ſenſe · diſtracted Crew: ( gore, | 


And altogether the amarz'd. purſue, 


Now trembled he, now late · breath d threats ſuppreſt: 


Himſelf he hlames, and his offence confeſt. 

Whocry'd, Help Aunt Aptonee ; L bleed: 
720 O let An — breed! 

Not knowing who AHeis was, ſhe lops 

His right hand off: the other Uno crops, 


The 


The wretch now to his Mother would have thrown 
His 1 hands; but, now his hands were gone. 
125 Yer lifting up their bloody ſtumps, he ſaid, 
Ah, Mother, ſee ! Agave, well appay'd, 
Sh6uts at the fight, caſts up her neck, and ſhakes 
arin In cruel ha e takes 
iofitad, et Faſpings J Gigs] ſaid he, 
his ſoil belowes ro me. 


Tomy Mates * 
1 760 Not leaves, now wither d, nipt by Autumiis froſt, 
So ſoon Fe ra viſht from high Trees, and toſt 
By Keattering winds, as they in pfeces tear 
His minced limbs, Th' 7fnezians, ſtruck with fear, 
His Orgies celebrate, his praiſes fing , 
And incenſe to his holy altars bring, 
1008. 5 
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THE ARGUMENT: 


Erceta, 4 Fiſh, Semiramis 4 Dove, 
Transforming Nais equal Fate doth prove, 
Woize berries Lovers blood with black. defiles. 
Apollo, like Eurynome, beg xiles 
Leu „ buried quick for that offence : 
Who, Near rin led, fprouts to Franhinſe, (Sun, 
Gre#vd Clytie, turn dt a Flower, turns with the 
| N to Stone, Sex changeth Scytheon, 
Celmus, 4 — Curets, got by ſbowres. 
Crocus, and Smilax turn d to little flowres, 
Tix one Hermophradite, two bodies joyn. 
- Mineides, Bats. Sad Ino made divine, 
With Melicert. bo I unos falt upbray d. 
Or ſtatues, or Cadmean Fowls are made. 
— and Cadmus; worn _ Woes 
rove burilef Dragons, Drops 10 Serpents grow. | 
Atlas « rec daring G — toucht Sea- weed: 35 
| To Coral 3 From Gorgons blood, proceeds 
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Sei Pegaſus : Cryſaor alſo takes 56 
a 7705 hoe is birth, Fair hair convert 10 Snakes, 
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The honour d Orgies of the God diſpleaſe. 

Her ſiſters ſhare in that impiety; 

Who Bacebus for the ſon of eve den y: 10 
n 
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& And now his Prieſt proclaims a ſolemn Feaſt ; 


EX 


That Dames and Maids from uſual labour reſt 3 
That wra pr in skins, their-hair-laces unbonnd, * 
And dangling Treſſes with wild Ivy crown d, 
They leavy Spears aſſume, Who propheſies 

Sad haps to ſuch as his command deſpiſe. 

The Matrons and new- married Wives obey: 

10 Their Webs, their un-ſpun Wooll, aſide they lay; 
sweet odours burn; and fing : Lyew Bacchus, 
Nyſew, Bromim, Evan, great Tacehws : 

Fire-got, Son of two Mothers, The twice-born, 
Father Eleiiws, Thyon never ſhorn, . 
Lene ut, planter of life-cheering Vines 3 

15 NyAleus ; with all names that Greece aſſignes 
To thee, O Liber! Still doſt thou enjoy 
Unwafted youth; eternally a wn gs 
Thou'rt ſe en in Heaven 3 whom all perfections grace; 
And when unhorn'd, thou haſt a Virgins face, 

20 Thy conqueſts through the Orient are renown'd, 

Where tawny India 18 by 9 bound. 
Proud Pentbeus, and Lycurgus, like prophane, 
1 (O greatly to be fear'd !) were flain: 
The Thuſcan: drencht in Seas, Thou holdſt in aw 
The ſpotted Lynxes, Which thy Chariot draw. 

25 Light Bacchides, and skipping Satyts follow, 
Whilſt old Sylenns, reclir g Fin doth hallow z 
Who weakly hangs upon his tardy Aſs, 

What place ſo- e re thou entreſt, —— braſs, 
Lowd Sack-buts, Tymbrels, the confuſed cryes 

30 Of youths and Women, pierce the marble skies. 
Thy preſence, we 1/menides, implore: 

Come, O come pleas'd ! Thus they his Rites reſtore, 
Yet, the Mineide at home remain: 

And with untimely Art his feaſt prophane : 
Who either weave, or at their Diſtaffs ſpin 3 

35 Andurge their Maids to exerciſe their fin, 
Oneſaid, as ſhe the twiſted thread out-drew $ 
While others ſport, and forged Gods perſew, 
Let us, whom better Pale doth invite, 
Our uſeful labour ſeaſon with delight, 

40 And ſtories tell by turns; that what paſt years 
Deny our eyes, may enter at our ears. 

They all agre; and bad the eldeſt tell 
Her ſtory firſt, She paus d; not Knowing well 
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Of many which to chooſe t inſiſt upon 

The {ad Dereetis, of fam'd Babylon - 

Ayers as the Paleftines believe, did take 
ſcaly form, inhabiting a lake) 

Or of her daughter ſpeak, with wing'd aſcent _ 

High-pearcht on towers: who there her old age ſp; 

Or of that Nais 3 who with charms moſt ſtrange, 

And weeds too-pow'rful, humane ſhapes did chay 

Into mute Fiſhes; till a Fiſh ſhe grew: 


Or of the Tree whoſe berries chang'd their hey; 


The white to black, by bloods aſper ſion, grown: 
This pleaſeth beſt, as being moſt unknown, 


Who thus began; and draws the following woll. 


Young Pyyamus (no youth ſo beautiful _ 
Through all the Eaſt ) and Thisbe (who for fair 
Might with th' immortal Goddeſſes compare) 
Joyn'd houſes, where Semiramis inclos' 
er ſtately town, with walls of brick compos'd, 
This neighbourhood their firſt acquaintance bred 
That, grew to love; Love ſought à nuptial bed; 
By Parents croſt: yet equal flames their blood 
Alike incenſt which could not be withſtood, 
Signs only utter their unwitneſt loves: 
But hidden fire the violenter proves, 
A cranny in the parting wall was left; 
By ſhrinking of the new-laid morter, cleft : 
This forſo many ages undeſcry'd 
What cannot love find out!) the Lovers ſpy'd, 
y which, their whiſpering voices ſoftly trade, 
dP aſlion's amorous embaſſie convey d, 


Onthisfide, and onthat, Like Snails they cleave ; 


And greedily each others breath receive. 

O envious walls (ſaid they ) who thus divide 
Whom Love hath join'd ! O, give us way to flide 
Into each others arms! if ſuch a bliſs 

Tranſcend our Fates, yet ſuffer us to Kiſs ! 

Nor are wWingrate: much we confeſs we ow 

To you, who this dear liberty beſtow. 


At nig ht they bid farewell. Their Kiſſes greet 


The ſenceleſs tones, with lips that could not meet, 
When fromth' approac hingMorn the ſtars withdfe 


And that the Sun had drunk the ſcorched dew, 
They at the uſual Station meet again; 
And with ſoft murmures mutually complain, 
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At laſt, reſolve in filence of the Night FT 
$5 Toateal away, andfreethemſelves by flight; 
And with their houſes, to forſake the Town, - - 
Vet. leſt they ſo. might wander up and down; 
To meet at Niuus tomb they both agree, 
Under the ſhelter of a ſhady Tree. 6 
ge, There, a high Mulbery, full of white fruit, 
hy Hard by a living Fountain fixt his Root. 
The Sun, that ſ-em'd too flow, his ſteeds beſtows 
ew; In reſtful Seas: from Seas, wiſht Night aroſe. 
Then Thisbe in the dark the doors unbarr'd ; 
And ſlipping fortH, unmiſſed by her guard, 
voll; Comes masktto Nia tomb: there in the cold 
Sits underneath that Tree: Love made her bold, 
When ( lo ! ) a Lyonneſs, ſmear'd with the blood 
Of late-ſlain Bee ves, approaghtthe neighbour flood, 
To quench her thirſt, Far-off by Moon- light ſpy'd, 
do Swift fear her flight into a Cave doth guide, 
Flying, her mantle from ber ſhoulders fell : 
The fatal Lionneſs, as from the Well, 
Up to the rocky Mountain ſhe wiihdraws , 
Found it, and tore it with her bloody jaws. 
tos When Pyramwss who came not forth ſo ſoon, 
Perceived by the glimpſes of the Moon 
The footing of wild Beaſts: his look grew pale, 
But when heſpy'd her torn and bloody vaile 3 
One night (ſaid he) two lovers ſhall deſtroy ! 
She longer life deſerved to injoy. We 
110 The guilt is mine: 'twas I (poor ſoul!) that ſlewthee, 
Who do a place ſo full ot danger drew thee, 
Nor came before. You'Lyons, O deſceng, 
From your aboads : a wrerch in pieces rend, 
Condemned by his ſelſ- pronounced doom: 
; And make your entrals my opprobrious tomb: 
145 But Cowards wiſh to die. Her mantle he 
Carrtesalong unto th appointed Tree. 
There having kiſt, and waſht it with) his eyes; 
Take from our blood; ſaid he, the double dygs. 
With that, his body on his {word he threw: 
120 Which, from the reaking wound, he dying drew, 
Now, on his back, up- ſpun the blood in ſmoke : 
As when a Spring - conducting pipe is broke, 
The waters at alittle breach break out, 
And hiſſing, through the airy Region ſpout. 
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t zerries their former white forſake | 
And from his \ 22 blood their crimſon take, 
Now ſhe, who could not yet her fear remove, 

Returns, me — 78 — 5 —1 . 
Her eager ſpirit ſeeks him er eyes; 

139 Who — — tell of ber eſcap'r ſurpriſe. 

The place an figure of the Tree ſhe knew; 

Yer doubts, the berries having chang'd their hey, 

Uncertain 3 the his panting limbs deſcry'd, 

That truck the ſtayned earth; and Rarts aſide. 

Box was not paler then her changed look : 

And like the lightly breath'd on Sea ſhe ſhook 3 

But; when ſhe knew *cwas he (now diſpoſſeſt 

Of her amaze) ſhe ſhreeks, beats her ſwoln bref 

Puls off her hair; imbraces, ſoftly rears, 

40 His hanging head, and fills his wound with tears, 
Then, kiffing his cold lips: Wo's me (ſhe ſaid) 
Whar curſed fate hath this diviſion made 
O ſpeak, wy Pyramus | O look on me 
Thy dear, thy deſperate Thisbe calls to thee ! 

145 At Thisbe's name he opens his dim eyes; 

And having ſeen her, ſhuts them up, and dyes, 
But when his empty ſcabbardſhe had ſpy'd, 

And her known Robe; Unhappy man ! ſhe cry'd, 
Theſe wounds from love, from thine own hand | 
Nor is my hand too weak for fuch a deed : (ce 

150 My love as trong, This, this ſhall courage give, 
To force that life which much diſdains to live. 
In death Ile followthee ! inſtyl'd by all, 

The wretched Cauſe, and partner ot thy Fall, 
Whom Death (that had alas!) alone the might 
To pull thee from me I) ſhall not diſ-unite. 

155 O you our wretched Parents (thus ſevere 
To your own blood!) my laſt Petition hear: 
Whom conſtant love, whom death hath joyn'd, inten 
Without your envy in one-ſepulcher 
And thou, O Tree, whoſe branches ſhade the lain; 
Of. both our flaughters bear the laſting Rain: 

160 In funeral habit ever clothe your brood, 
Aliving monument of our mixt blood. 

This ſaid, his ſword, yer reeking, ſhe rever t, 
And with a mortal wound ker boſom pearc't, 
The eaſie Gods unto her wiſh accord; 

Their Parents alſo ber defire afford : 
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65 The late white Mulberries in black now mourn ; 
And what the fire had left, lay in one Urn, 
Here ended ſhe, Some inter miſſion made, 
' Lencothes, her ſiſter filent, ſaid: ; 
This Suns who all directeth with his light, 
70 Weak Love Hatch tam'd: his loves we now recite, 
He firſt diſcover'd the —— 
Of Mart and Venn, (nothing capes his eye) 
And in diſpleaſure told to unos lon 
Their ſecret ſtealths, and where the deed was done. 
1 His Fpiritsfainr : his hands could not ſuſtain 
"The work in hand: Forthwith he forg'da chain, 
Wien nets of braſs, that might the eyedeceive, 
(Lefs curious far the webs which Spiders weave) 
Made pliant to each touch, and apt to cloſe, 
This, he about the y bed beſtows. 
No ſooner theſe Adulterers were met, 
Then caught in his ſo ftrangely forged net; 
Who, ſtrugling in compel'd imbracements lay, 
The Ivory doors then.Vulcan doth diſplay; 
And calls the Gods. They fhamefully lay bound, 
Yet a wanton, Wiſht to be ſq found. 
The heavenly dwellers laugh. This taleavas told 
Through all the Round, and mirth did long uphold, 
190 Venns, incenſt, on him who this diſclos'd, 
A memorable puniſhment impos'd, 
And he, of late fo nnous to love; 
Love'styranny in juſt exchange doth prove. 
# s ſon, what boots thy piercing fight! 
y feature, colour, or thy radiant light 
For thou, who earth inflameſt with thy fires, 
995 Art now thy ſelf inflam'd with nga defires, 
Thy melting eyes alone Les ewz 
And give to her, what to the Wörld is due. 
Now, inthe Eaſt thou haſtueſt thy up-riſe: 
Now, ſlowly ſett'ſt; even loath to leave the skies. 
RE) And, while that object thus exa&s thy ſtay, 
Thouaddeſt hours unto the Winters day. 
Oft, in thy face thy minds diſeaſe appears: 
Afrighting all the darkned World with fears, 
Not Cynthia's interpoſed Orb doth move 
Theſe pale aſpects; this colour ſprings from love. 
10 She all thy 8 ingroſt : nor didſt thou care 
3 Fox Clymeye, for her who Circe bare, a 
or 
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For Rhodes; Clytic, who in love abounds, 


Although deſpis d, though tortur d with two won SI 

All, all were buried in Lexcotboe 3 x . 

| Born in ſweet Sabg, of Exrynome.. . 4 In 

210 As ſhe in beauty far ſurpaſt all other: | B 

So much the Daughter far ſurpaſt the Mother. o H 

Great Orchamws Was father to the Maid: 5 Ol 

Who, ſeventh from Belm Pri ſeus, Perſia {way'd, Al 

In low Heſperian Vales thoſe/paſtures are, Fo 

215 Where Phæebm horſes on Ambroſia fare. | = v 

There, tired with the travels of the day, * Wy 

They renovate what labour doth decay. = Tl 
Now, while cœleſtial food their hunger feeds, 

anke in her alternate reign ſucceeds: ' © 80 

n figure of Enxryzome, the God . F- * Sh 

Approach't the chamber, where his life abode, o De 

220 He, ſpinning by a Lamp, Lesctboe found, ' Di 

With-twice fix hand-maids, whoinclos'd her round WF Ar 

Then kiffing her (her Mother now by Art) Fo 

I haye (ſaid he) a ſeeret to impart : He 

Maids, preſently withdraw; They all obey'd, [N. 

225 He, after he hag clear d the chamber, ail? 1 

The tagdie- Year I meaſure: I am he. | Ar 

Who ſee all Objects, and by whom all ſee 3 He 


The World's clear eye: by thy fair felf, I ſwear, e 
I love thee above thought, She ſhook for fear; 
Her ſpindle and her diſtaff from her fell: 
230 And yet that fear became her wondrons well, 
Then, his own form and radiancy, he took: 
Though with that unexpected preſence ſtrook ; 
Yet, vanquiſh'd by his beauty, ber complaint 


She laid aſide ſaffercd his conſtraint; 
This Clytie ee leſs affe&ionare ay 
235 Before to her) wich a rivals hate ww} 


Divulg'd the quickly-ſpreading infamy y: 
And to her father dothrbe ſact deſcry, 
Who ſtern and ſavage, ſhuts up all remorſe, 
From her that ſtood ſubdu d, ſhe ſaid, by force 3 
And Sol to witneſs calls. He his diſhonor 
240 Inters alive, and caſts a Mount upon her, 
2 ſon this batters with his rayes * 
| for her re-aſcent a breach 'diſplayes; 
_ Yet could norſheadyance her heavy fivad 2 
But life, too baſty, from her body ed. 
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5 Never did heb with ſuch ſorrow mourn 
Since wretched Phaeton the world did burn: 
Yer ſtrives he with his influence to beget 
In her cold limbs a life-revoking hear. 
But, ſince the Fares ſuch great attempts withſtoed ; 
ro He ſtee ps the place and body in a flood 
Of fragrant Nectar: much bewails her end: 
And ſighing, ſaid; Vet ſhalt thou heaven aſcend: 

Forthwith, her body thaws into a deyy : 

Which, from the moiſtned earth, an odour threw. 
Then throw the hill a ſhrub of Frankincenſe 

x Thruſt up his crown, and took his rootfromthenee. 

Though love might ciyties ſorrow have excus'd 3 

Sorrow; her . Day's king her bed reſus d. 
She, with diſtracted pa ſſion, pines away, 

» Deteſteth company; all night, all day, 
Diſrobed, with her ruffled hair unbound, 
And wet with humour, firs upou the ground, 
For nine long dayes all ſuRenance forbears ; 
Her hunger cloy'd with dee, ber thirſt with tears, 
Nor roſe ; but, rivets on the God her eyes; 

5 And. ever turns her face to him that flies, 
At length, to earth her ſtupid body cleaves : 

Her wan complex ion turns to bloodleſs leaves, 
Yet ſtreak t with red: her periſſit limbs beget 
A flower, reſembling the pale Violet; . 
Which with the ſun, though rooted faſt, doth move; 

0 1 changed, changeth not her love, 

us ſhe.” This wondrous ſtory caught their ears 2 
To ſome the ſame impoſſible appears; 
Others, that all is poflible, conclude, 
To true ſtybd Gods: but: Bacchw they extrude, 
All whiſt, Alcuboe call'd upon, dot h run 
Her ſhuttle through the web; and thus begun, 
T'omit the paſtoral loves, to few unknown, 
Of young Id an Dapba d; turn'd to ſtone 
By that vext Nymph; who could not elſe aſſwage 
Her ſealouſie: ſuch is a lovers rage: 
And Scytben who bis nature innovates, 
o Now male, now female, by alternate Fates; 
With Celmys turn'd into an Adamant , | 
Who of his faith to Httle Fove might vant $ 
The ſhotnExretes, got by falling ſhowresz 
Crocos and Smilaxy chang'd to pretty flowres. 
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Lover-paſs; and will your ears ſurprize 


Wich ſweer delight of unknown novelties, 00 
Then, khow, how Salmacis infamous grew 3 T 

285 Whoſe too ſtrong waves all manly ſtrength undo, H 
And mollif e, with their ſoul-ſoftning touch: T 
The cauſe unknown; their nature known too mut T 
Th' Ideas Ny mphs nurſt in ſecure delight, 5 Bi 
The ſon of Hermes, and fair Apbroditt. W 
290 His father and his mother in his look If 
You might behold : from whom, his name he te If 


When Summers five he thrice had multiply d; 
Leaving the fount-ful Hills of foſter Ide, ( 


He wandred through ſtrange Lands, pleas d wii 80 
295 Of forrain ſtreams 3; toyl leſs'ning with delight, 80 
The Lyciax Cities paſt, he treads the grounds 80 

Of wealthy caria, which on Lycia bounds : W 
There lighted on à Pool, ſo paſſing cleer, Sh 
That all the glittering bottom did * z J Ar 
Inviron'd with no mariſh-loving Reeds, He 
Nor piked Bull-ruſhes, nor barrey weeds : Or 
300 But, living Turf upon the border grew 3 Fai 
Whoſe ever-Spring no blaſting Winter knew. Ti. 

A os ja this haunts, unpractis'd in the chace Wh Ye 

To a Bow, or run a ſtrife - ful race. | 

Of all che Water Nymphs, this Nymph alone Th 
Tonimble-footed Dion was unknown, Im; 
.395 Her ſiſters oft would ſay ; Fie, Sal mac is, No 
Fie lazie ſiſter, what a ſloth is this! An; 
Upon a Quiver, or a Javelin ſeaze ; Cai 
And with laborious hunting mix thine eaſe. He 

On Quiver, nor on Javelin, would the ſeaze; His 
Nor with laborious hunting mix ber eaſe, Wh 

310 But now in her own Fountain bathes her fair ' He; 


And ſhapeful limbs, now kembs her golden bait ; WW Mu 
Her ſelf oft by that liquid mirror ire 3 No 
There taking counſel what became her beſt: No 


Her body in tranfparent Robes array d. He 
Now on ſoft leaves or ſofter moſs aiſplay'd : Cla 
320 Oft gathers flowers, ſo, when ſhe ſaw the Boy: Ane 
Whom ſeen, forthwith ſhe coversto enjoy, Wh 

And yet would not . though big wien E Lik 

Till neatly trickt, till all in order plac't, Or 
Her love inveighling looks ſer to inſnare, He" 
\ Who merited to be reputed fair, And 
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Sweet Boy, faid ſhe, well worthy the abode * 

o Of bleſt cœleſtials ! if thou be a Cod, 

Then art thou Cupid if of humane race, 

Happy the patents, whom thy perſon grace ! 

Thy ſiſter, if thou haſt a ſiſter, bleſt 

Thy Nurſe, much more; who fed thee with ber breſt! 

5 But (O I) no leſs then deify'd is ſhe, © 

Whom marriage ſhall incorporate to thee ! 

If any ſueh; let me this tteaſute ſteal: | * 

If not, be*c I; and our dear Nuptials ſeal. | 

This ſaid, ſhe held her peace, He bluſht for ſhame ; 

Not knowing love: whom ſhamefac'dneſs became. 

So Apples ſhew upon the ſunny ſide; 

S& Ivory, with rich Vermillion dy'd : 

So pure a red the filver Moon doth ſtain, 

When auxiVary braſs reſounds in vain, + 

She earneſtly intreats à fiſters kiſs ?: 

x And now, advancing to imbrace her bliſs. 
He, 9 „ ſaid 3 Lafcivious Nymph, forbeart; 

Or I will quit t he place, and leave you here, 

Fair Stranger, tim'cous Salmacis reply d, 

Tis freely yours 3 and therewith ſtept afide : 

Let looking back, amengf the ſhrubby Trees 

> She cloſely ſculks, and crouches.on her knees, 

The vacant Boy, now being left alone, 

Imagining he was obſervqd by none. | 

Now here, now there; ahour the e og ; 

And, in th' alluring wayes bis aneles dips. 

Caught with the waters Hatt'ring temp rature, 

He ſtraight diſrobes his body; O, how pure 

His naked beauty Salmaeis àmaz d: 

Who with unſatisfy'd longing gar d. (for; 

Her ſparkling eyes ſhootffamè through this ſweet ex- 

—. . — 5 * „ mirror. 

> Now; ſhe tiemly her hope delays s 
Ned e 0. palf wd; hardly ſtays: © 

— ſwiftly from the Bank on es foe ſtood, 

pping his body, lea ps into t 7 

and, with his — arms) ſupports his limbs: 

Which, through the pure waves, gliſter as he ſwims, 

Like Ivory ftarues, which the life ſurpaſs 3 
r ike A Lilly, in a -olafs.'-' © 

He's mine; the Nymph ella « whoall unſtript; 

Andj-as the puke ine rhe waar uipre 

* D Hapgin, 


ing about the neck thax id re re 
Aud ln 2 r force, th Ear g Kiſte 
Now, puts he d benea * his 2 eſt; 
360 Now every way invading t 

And 2 189 the 55 —_— * liſt, 

Much like a Serpent by an & truls't ; | 

Which ts his head A * 8 clings z 

And wreaths her tail about his ſtrete ht : out wing, 

365 So claſping Ivy to the Oak doth-grow;; - 

And ſo the Polypms detains his foe, 

But Atlamiades, Paclendleſs cOY, 
Scill ſtruggles, and re reſiſts her bop'd-for. joy. 
370 Inveſted with; hex bod 2 aid ſhe, 

Struggle thou mayſt, but never ſhalt de free. | 
8 O you, Who i nds immortal thrones. refide, | 
Up Grant that no Gay BAL SAEF us divi 
Her wiſhes had their Gods. Even Ee ace 
Their cleaving rer, mix: boch! have ope ce. 
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' 
Are now but one, abs double form, indu d. | | 
] 


No er he a, Bpy, nor {he a maid ; 
But neither, and yet either, might . * 
23380 Hern 1 N 
p Who ha retires, 
His manly. PraJss 


O Bear, | 

\ Your names docb | 

ere = Pa. 

s gentle axents ſign to gen; | 

20 eh ae ei ing infeſt. | 

5 5 
EEE | 

Their char ( 

Sweet Myrth | 

is webs | 
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Now to the day ſucceeds that doubtful light; 
400 Which neither can be called day, nor nigt + 
The building trembles : torches of fat Pines 
Appear to burn; the room with flaſhes ſhines: 
Fill'd: with: fantaſtical reſemblane - 
| Of howling beaſts, whom blood, and flaughter pleaſe, 
W405 The Siſters, ro the ſmok roof retire; 
* And, there diſperſt, avoid both light and fire, 
Thus, while they corners ſeek, thin films extend 
From lightned limbs, with ſmall beams inter- pend. 
But how their former ſhapes they did fore-go, 
10 Concealing darkneſs would not let them know. 
Nor are theſe little Light-derefting thing 
Born-up with feathers, ety wings. 
Their voice 7 1 all, and 195 : 
Wherewith 1 utter their comp 
Theſe houſes — in night conceal their ſhacke 3 
15 And of the loved Evening take their name. 
All Thebes now fear d Bacchw celebrates: 
Whoſe wondrous pow'r his boaſting Aunt relates, 
She onely, of ſo many fiſters, knew 
No grief as yet, bur what from them ſhe drew. 
20 An, happy Mother, Wife to Athamas, 
Nurſe. to a God: theſe caus'd her to ſurpaſs 
The bounds of her felicitres ; and made 
Vext uns ſtorm; Who to her ſelf thus ſaid: 
What ? could that Strumpets brat the ſorm deſeiſe 
Of | yoo M emiar Sailers; drencht in Seas ? 
A Mother urge to murther her own ſon ? 
25 And wing the three Afinecides that ſpun ? 
Can I bur: un-revenged wrongs deplore ? 
Muſt that ſuffice ? and is our pow'r no more? 
He teacheth what to do; learn of thy Foe : 
What fury can the wounds of Pextbews ſhow 
30 More then too- much ? Why ſhould not Ius tread 
The path which late her frantick fiſters lead? 
A rep dark Cave, with deadly Yew repleat, 
Through fence leads to hells infernal ſeat; 
By this dull Styx ejects a blaſting ſume: 
35 Here gboſts defend, whoſe bodles graves inhume; 
Among ic thoſe ther ns Riff Cold and Paleneſz dwell; 
The new. come ghoſts nor know mn 3 
* Nor where the roomy $tygiax City ſtands z 
r that dite Palace where black Dis commands, 
2 


»6s METAMORPHOSIS, 
A thouſand-entries to this City guide: 
The gates ſtill open ſtand, on every ſide. 
440 And as all Rivers run into the Deep: 
all unhouſed ſouls do thither creep. 
or are they peſtered for want of room : 
Nor can it be perceiv'd that any come. 
Here ſhadows wander from their bodies pent : 
445 Some plead; and ſome the Tyrants Court frequem 
Some in life - practis d Arts imploy their times: 
Others are tottur d for their former Crimes. 
Saturnia ſtooping from her Throne of Air, 
(Her hate immortal l) thither makes repair. 
As ſoon as ſhe had entered the gate, 
The threſhold trembl'd with her ſacred weight, 
450 Still- waking Cerberws the Goddeſs dreads, 


And barketh thrice at once, with his three heck 


| \ calls the Furies, Daughters to old night; 
lacable, and hating all delight. 
Before the doors of Adamant they fit ; 
And there with combs their ſnaky curls unknit. 
455 When they through gloomy darkneſs did diſcloſe 
That form of Heaven, the Goddeſſes arofe, 


thy 
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Importunately ſhe ſoliciteth, | 

Commands, intteats, and:promift, with one breath, 
Incens'd Ti phone her Treſſcs ſhakes ; 

5 And toſſiing from her face the hiſſing Snakes, 

Thus ſaid : You need not uſe long ambages; 
Suppoſe all done already, that may pleaſe : 
Forſake this lothſom Kingdom, and repair 

Toth” upper wold's more comfortable air. 
Well-pleas'd Sazxrniethen to heav'n with-drew : 

80 Whom firſt Thaumantian Iris purg'd withdew, 
Forthwith Tiſspbone her garment takes 
Dropping with blood, and gitt with knotred:Snakes, 
About her head her bloody tor ch the ſhook; / 

And ſu iftly thoſe ac curs d abodes forſook,” 
4 S Still- ſighing Sorrow, Horror, Trembling, Fear, 
And gaſtly Madneſs, her aſſociates were. 

The entred Palace groan d; pale poiſor foils: 

The poliſht doors; the frighted Sun recoils : 

Then Atbamas and Ins, ſtruck with dread 

And monſtrous apparitions, ſought t'have fled :- 

o Bur tern Erynnis their eſcape Withſtands; 

And ſtrete hing out her Viper-graſping hands, 

Shook her datk brows, The troubled Se pents hiſt: 

Some. falling on her ſhoulders, there untwiſt; 

Others, upon her ugly breaſt deſcend, 

Spit poiſon, aul their forked tongues extend. 
wo Adders from her crawling hair ſhe drew; 

And thoſe at Athamas and Ins threw : | 

Theſe up and down, about their boſoms roul 3, 

And with infus d affe&ion ſad the foul, 

No wound upon their bodies could be found: 

It was the mind that felt the deſperate wound. 

0 She brought be ſides from her abhorred home 

The ſurfet of Echidna, with the foam 

Of hell-bred Cerberus, ſtill-wandring Error, 

Oblivion, Miſchief, Tears, infernal Terror, 

Diſtracted Fury, an Affe ion fixt 

iſe On murder; altogether. ground, and mixt 

With blood yer reeking; boil'd in hollow braſs, 
| And ſtirr'd with Hemlock. Whbile ſad Aibama, 

9 And Ino quake, ſhe pours into their breſts 

, The rageſul poiſon; which their peace infeſts, 

Her flamy Torch then whisking in a ronnd 

© (W hoſe circulary fire hex conqueſt crown'd) 
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78 - METAMORPHOSIS, 
To Pluto's empty regiment ſhe makes 
& ſwift deſcent ; and there ungires her Snakes, 
© Forthwith, «£olides with poiſon boils ; 
To, my Mates, he cries, here piteh > wry toils : 
* 


Here, late a:Lioneſs. by me was ſeen 
$15 With her two whelps, Wich that purſues the Quem 
And from her breaſt Clearchws ſnateht: The child 
Stretcht forth his little arms, aud on him ſmil'd : 
Whom like a ſling about his head he ſwings; 
And cruelly againſt the pavement flings. 
The Mother, whether with her grief diftraught, 
520 Or that the poiſon on ber ſenſes wrought, 
Runs howling with her hair about her cars 3 
And in bare arms her AM elicerta bears; 
Cries:Baohe Bacebus : Fxxo laught, and ſaid ; 
Thus art thou by thy Foſter-c repaid, 
$25 Theresa Rock that over-looks the Main, 
Hollow'd by fretting Surges, ſconc'd from rain 3 
W hoſe cra —— IN vy — 
This, Zu (tur) th) aſcends 5 
Deſcending —— — ſhe bears; 
330 And ſtrikes the ſparkks waves, that fall in tears, 
Then, Venus, grieving at her Neece's Fate, 
Her Uncle thus intreats : O thou, whoſe State 
Is next to Foves 3 great Ruler of thg Floods 
My ſute is bold, yet pity thou my 5 
$35 Not toſſed in the deep Joniam Seas : 
And join them to thy watry Deities. 
Some favor of the Sea I ſhould obtain, 
That am ingender'd of the foamy Main: 
Of which, the acceptable name 1 bear, 
Neptune affords a favorable ear; 
$40 Who what was mortal from their beings took; | 
Then gave to either a Majeftick look ; 1 
In all their faculties divinely fram'd: 
And her, Lencothea, him Pale mos nam d. 
The Thebgn Ladies, who her ſteps purſu'd, 
Her laſt on the firſt Promontory view'd. 
545 Then, held for dead; with hair and garments rent 
They beat their breaſts ; and Cadmus e lame 
Of little Juſtice, and much * 
All vun tax. Indure (ſhe ſaid) ſh [ 
Such blaſphemies? II make you monuments 
350 Of my revenge, Threats uſher their events. 
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When one, of all the moſt affectionate, 
Cry d, O my Queen, I will partake thy Fave ! 

And thought to leap into the roaring Flood; 

But could not moye : her feet faſt fixed ſtood, 
Another, who her boſom meant to bear, 

55 Perceiv'd her ſtiſfned arms to loſe their heat: 
By chance, her hand, This ſtreteheth to the Main 
Nor could her hand, now ſtone; unſtretch again, 
As She her violated Treſſes tare, 

Her fingers forthwith hardned in her hair, 

x6d Their Statues now thoſe ſeveral. geſtures bear, 
Wherein they formerly ſurprized were, 
Some, Fowls became z now call'd Cadmeides 
Who with their light wings Re thoſe gulphy Seas, 

Little knew cadmus, that his Children reign'd 

In ſacred Seas, and deathleſs ſtares retain d. 

Subdu'd with woes, with tragical events, 

g That had no end, and many dire oftents, 

He leaves his City; as not through his own, 

But by the fortune of the place o re-thrown 2: 

And with his wife Hermione, long toſt, 

At length arriveth atth' 7yriax Coaſt : 

Now ſpent with grief and age, whilſt they relate 

$70 Their former toils, and Families firſt fate : 

And was that Serpent ſacred, which I flew | 

(Said ſhe) whoſe teeth into the Barth I threw: 

(An uncout h ſeed) when I from Sidgn came ? 

If this, the vengeful Gods ſb much inflame, 

$75 May 1 my 'belly Serpent-like extend ! 
His belly lengrhacd, e re his wiſh could end. 

Tough ſcales upon his hardned out · ſide grew: 

The blac diſt 1 with drops of blue. 

Then, falling on bis breaſt, his thighs unite 3 

o And in a ſpiny progreſs ſtretch our-righe. 

His arms (for, arms as y et they were) he ſpreads : 
And tears on checks, that yet were humane, ſhes, 
Come, O ſad Soul, ſaid he thy husband touch 3 
Whilſt I am 1, or part of me be ſu ch., 

585 Shake hands, while yet I have an hands to ſhike : 

* Before I totalty i @ Snnke. 

His tongne was yet in motion, when it cleſt 

In two, forchwirth of humane h bereft, 

He hiſt, when he his ſorrows ſought to vent, 

Then onely language = which Nature lent, 1 

4 is 
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80 METAMORPHOSIS, 
590 His Wife her naked boſom beats, and cries, 
Stay Cadmw, and put-off the fe yrodbgics : 
O ringe ! where are thy feet, Hands, ſhoulders, by, 
Thy color, face, and (while I ſpeak) the reſt! 
You Gods, why alſo am not T a Snake? 
595 He lickr her willing lips even as he ſpake? 
Into her well-known boſom glides; her waſte 
And yielding neek, with loving twines imbrac't, 
Amazement all the ſtanders-by poſſeſt ; | 
While glittering combs their ſlippery heads inyeſ, 
600 Now are they two 3 who crept, together chain'd, 
Till they the covert of the Wood obrain'd, 
Theſe gentle Dragons, knowing what they were, 
Do hurt to no man, nor mans preſence fear, 
Yet were thoſe ſorrows, by their daughters ſon 
605 Much comforted, who vanquiſht India Won: 
To whom th' Achaians Temples conſecrate ; 
Divinely'magnify'd' through either State, 
Alone Actibws Abantiades; 
Thoſe of one Progeny, diſſents from theſe : 
Who, from th“ Argen City, made him fly 
And manag'd arms againſt a Deity, * 
610 Nor him, nor Perſeu he for Fove's doth hold; 
(Begot on Danae in a ſhow'r of gold) 
Yer ſtraight repenrs (ſo prevalent is truth) 
Both to have fore'd the God, and doom d the You 
Now is the one inthroned in the skies: f 
The other through Air's empty Region flies; 
615 And bears along the memorable poll 
Of that new Monfter, conquer 'd by his toĩl. 
And as he o're the Libyan Deſerts fleẽw; (gu 
The blood, that dropt from Gorgoz's head, ſtray 
To various Serpents, quickned by the ground : 
6:0 With theſe, thoſe much infeſted Climes abound, 
Hither and thither, like à Cloud of rain, 
Born by exoſs Winds; he cuts the airy Main; 
' ,*Far-di earth be holding from on high; 
And overall the ample World doth flyj?⸗ 
625 Thrice ſaw cold ArFos/thriceto Cancer preft ; 
Oft hurried to the Eaſt, oft to the Weſt. 
And now, not truſting to 4 ached night, 
Upon th' Neſperiam Continent doth light ; 
And craves ſome reſt, till zkcifer diſplays 
630 Aurora bluſh;*and ſhe” - ollo's rays; 
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The Fourth Root. 81. 
Huge-ſtatur'd Atlas Faperonides 
Here ſway d the utmoſt bounds of Earth and Seas; 
Where Titans panting Steeds his Chariot ſteep, 
And bathe their fiery fet-locks in the Deep. 
635 Athouſand Herds, as many Flocks, he fed 
Inthoſe large Paſtures, where no neighbors tread, 
Here to their tree the ſhining branches ſute; 
To them, their leaves; to thoſe, the golden fruit. 
Great King, ſaid Perſeus, if high birth may move 
40 ReſpeR in thee, behold the fon of Fove: ? 
If admiration, theu my Acts admire ; 
Who reſt, and hoſpitable Rites defire : 
He, mindful of this prophecy, of old 
By ſacred Themis of Pernaſſus told; 
In time thy golden fruit a prey ſhall prove, 
45 O Fapbers ſon, unto the ſon of Fove. 
This tearing, he his Orchard had inclos d 
With ſolid Cliffs, that alt acceſs oppos d: 
The Guard whereof a monſtrous Dragon held; 
And from his Land all Foreigners expel'd, 
Be gone, ſaid he, for fear thy glories prove 
50 But counterfeit 3 and thou no fon to Fove -: 
Then adds uncivil violence to threats, 
Wich ſtrength the other ſeconds his intreats : - 
In ſtrength inferior; Who ſo ſtrong as he ? 
Since courtefie, nor any worth in me, 
11 Vext Perſtus faid, can purchaſe my regard; 
Yet from a gueſt receive thy due reward, 
55 With that, Meduſa's ugly head he drew, 
His own reverſed, Forthwith Atlas grew * 
Into a Mountain equal to the Man : 
His hair and beard, to Woods, and Buſhes ran; 
His arms and ſhoulders into ridges ſpread; 
And what was his, is now the Mountains head: 
60 Bones turn to ſtones ; and all his parts extrude 
Into an huge prodigious altitude, | 
(Such was the pleafare of the ever - bleſi) 
Whereon the heav'ns, with all their tapers reſt, 
Hippodates in hollow Rocks did cloſe 
65 The ſtrife-ſul Winds: Bright Lucifer aroſe 
And roug'd-up Labor. Perſeus, — 1 1 - 
His wings c his feet, his fauchion to his ide, 
Sprung into air: below, on either hand 
Innumerable Nations leſt 1 the Land: * *© - 
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Of Ethiop Jas $ the cepben fields 

670 3 wy nnocently wrereche Mig 
Was fo likes be Fn wart 
By unjbft 2 ſentenced to die, 
Whom when the Hero ſaw to hard Rocks cha in', 


But t Rat warm tears from char 1 ena drain 


And light winds  fann'd 

675 He would have i her Marble: Tes re — 
He fire attraRerh ; and, aſtoniiht by 
Her beauty, had almoſt forgot to fly, 
Who lighting ſaid; O faireſt of thy Kind 
(More worthy of thoſe bands which Lovers bind, 
Then theſe rude gyves) the Land by thee renown'd, 


' 680 Thy name, thy barth declare, wy why thus bound, 


At firſt the filent Virgin was afraid 

To ſpeak t'a Man, and modeſty had made 

A Vizard of her hands, but they were ty'd: 

Yet what ſhe could, her arg their fountains hide, 
685 Still 7 leſt he her innocence, 

As if aſham'd to utter rs offence, 

Her Country ſhe diſcovers, her own name, 

Her beauteous Mother's confidence, and blame, 

All yer untold, the Wayes began to roar : 

Th' apparent Monſter Chaſt ning to the Jthoar) 
690 Before his breaſt, the broad-ſpread Sea up- bears: 


The Virgin ſhrieks: Her 2 ſee their fears. 


Both mourn, both wretched bur, ſhe juſtly ſo:) 
Who bring no aid, but Kut of wo, 
With tears that ſuit the time: Who take the leave 
- —— to — and to ade Sonny, 4 
419 Lou your ma er ranger 
1 time too — - Hast u de hon of and, 
freed by me, Fove's ſon, ,in angel gola 
12 on Denae, through a brazen Ho 
onquer'd Gorgon with the ſnaky hair 3 
pony d boldty 4 chrough un-incloſed air: 
you then will me prefer 3 
Ada to r. That in delivering her, 
II uy (on me the Pow'rs divine). 
That ſhe, ſa v d by my valor, may be mine, 
They take a Law, int cat what Re doth offer : 
705 And furt hex, for a Lidge hae Frog Kingdom proffer, 


Lo! as a 5 the fwe 
(Ao d by the wear of Slaves) the Sea ba doth plon 
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' The Farid Book. 33. 
Byen ſo the 282 furroweth with Ats breft 
The foa ood; and to the near Rock preſt: 
Not fatther di — thena Man might fling 


710 A way-inforting Buller trom'a 


_ with, 7 deepen; _ 1 * rich ſhow's "*+. 
Ea om him, to the blue sky row'rs, 
The irions Honter 1 erly doth chaſe 

His ſhadow pliding e Seas ſmooth face, 
Andas fees rd, ken ſhe moon high ſurveys 


15 A Dragon basKing in 
1 Deſ (cends unſeen, go throazh dad LY blue ſcales. 


(To <> rub 3 e re nails: 
So ſ $ 1 Inathides 
Throug bh 5 : then hen on his back doth ſeize ;. 


mo And rn. his ri n ih exths his crooked ſword 
Up tothe kilts 3 who deeply. wounded, tea d: 
Now-capers in the air, vow dives below 
The troubled waves; now turns upon his ſoe: 
Much Ike  chafed Boar, whom eager Hounds. 
— at 2 ie 2 Boy, „And 5 with ſounds, 
greedy, jaws eyoide3. 
725 Reber with his Pa Neg Won s ſcaly fides 
Now fits ee caſt 1 3 Won, where t 
Ends in 4 Fiſh el per Sd raſſlail * 
A Rteam mixt with his blood the Monſter Fl 
From his wide chroat 3 w ieh wets his heavy Wings: 
730 Nor longer daresthe wary Youth rely 
On their ſu He ſees a Rock bard by 
Whoſe top a e the quiet Waters Roods. 
But underneh th a: wind- in d loo 
There li d, holding b the 95 ente ht, 
His oft-r ruft fort into his bowels ſent. 
735 Ihe thay an, with th' applauſe that fills the . 


and 9 Jaye 
* for their fon? w . 5 call. 
The Szwiör of their Ni. and ＋ 


Up came Audromede. freed from 1 17 


T —- cauſe, aud recoop IL 
740 hile he wa kind 


Ine —— waves, And Me 

Shoulu hu — ob „ FAY, Kick grow ſtrew- 
With leaves, aid e uw £6 Mater gtew e 
Whereon, Meduſa Sup E face ke lays, 


The green, vet Juicy, aud attractive ſprays, 


From 


3% METAMORPHOSIS, 
745 Fraps the toucht Monſter Rifning hardneſs took, 


85s A 
And their own native pliancy forſook, A 
The Sea-Nymphs this mired momexry; . E 
On other ſprigs, and. Ea iſſue 309-71, + 4 4 Sp 
Who ſow Skate Seeds moon | x er. » Ai 
750 The Coral now thar. [os Perry ork V 
RT hardneſs. from fe lt air reg 3 A 
Beneath che Sea a twig, above, a ſtone, 790 Y 
Forth-wich, three A ears he of Turf eres, O 
To Hermes Tove, and her who war affe&s : a. 

Minerva's on the right ; on the left hand a 

755 Stood Merexry's : (des in the midſt did ſtand, 
Lax Mercury; Ok Ca. e fice =p pl 
o Fove, a Bull, ; a Cow, ro P 
Andromede, the falk reward 


Then n takes, 
reat Mons 3 with Dow'r of leſs regard, 
Now, oye and Hymen urge the Nuptial bed: 
The ſacred Fires with rich perfumes are ſed; 
760 The houſe hung round with Gar lands ; every when 


Melodious Harps, and Songs ſalute the ear; 
$i ocund e free and happy figns : 


Doors d, the golden Palace ſhines; - 
2 and Each ſtranger Gueſt, - 
ales Enter x6 this ſumptuous Feaſt ; | 
765 The Bariquet done, with generous Wines they chen 
Their ke ſpirirs : Perſews longs to hear 
Their fa 
Who, 


8, maners, and original; 
* ides is inform'd of all. 
This t bar bticks Ke a, Now tell, O yaliant Knight, 
77" Yougs: — 17. ee 17 ei Sidi” . 
I ou bis £0 ef! naky . 
2 oxthyith de . „ 1 

How under fro ky: yo" elne f 

There lay a Plain, wit ee for d: 

In whoſe acceſs tig Phorgides di 
775 Two ſiſters ; both of them th ing one eye: 

mm cunningly his hands thereon he laid, 
men one another it'convey'd ! 

| 992 and 7 1 came 
8 


— 215 x 
y BY omg of. ad, Bp ia, 2 * 
Ir ; | 
Whoſe horrid 'ſha * 


ſecurely he did eye, 


In his bright target; clear refulgency, 
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ls And baw ef eo om her ſhouldeps took; 


178 nd * Wee 


her, 


Sprung r the Hood - their — ity red mo- 


n 
W cat: 1 his 
Add to are] y pig aſcedds 


590 Yet long afore tl eir ir eb n ends. 
One Lord among the reſt would 5 — know, 
Why Serpents onely VEE, grew... 
Fo Son r, ſaid Ko, fiice fhistHat you require; * 
Deſerves the knowledg, take what you deſire : 
Her pa _ 71 Was the onely ſeppe 
59 Of — a ections g and t Wen hope: 
Yet was not any part of e rare 
(So {ay they-who have ſeen her) then her hair; 
Whom Neptune in Minerva's Fane compreſt. 
Fove's dau ugh: ter, with The £ * gn! her breſt, 
nen 00 Hid her chaſt ks and due Vengeance takes, 


In turning. of the Gorgon's hair to Snakes, 
Who now, to make her enemies afraid, 
Bears in her ſhield the Serpents which ſhe made, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


He Gorgon ſeen, Cepheni Stat ves ? 

T So Phineus, Pretus, Feiydes. 9 
To Perſeus praiſe, The fountain Hippocrene 
By Hirſe-boof raid. The Muſes, into Nine 
R hing Birds : Picrides, 10 Pyes. 
The Gods, by Ty phon cha: d, themſelves diſtniſes 
3 

' il-nurtur'd Boy 4 ſported Stell I, 
Lov'd 2 into 4 S "x ” 
Aſcalap an Owl. Light feathers wing 
The ſweet· tong u 3 wt on Waters mourn, 
Stern Lyncus Ceres to 4 Lynx doth turn. 


Hilſt the Danaedan Hero this relates, 
AmidR th Aſſembly of the cepben States 3 
Exalted voices — the Palace ring : 
-; Iottikerowbcirs who at a marriage fing 3 
© Dat fuck asmenace war, The Nugcial Peak, 
Thus turn d to tumult, to the life expreſt 
A peaceful Sea, whoſe brow no frown de forms, 
Straight ruffled into billows by rude ſtorms, 
Firſt Phinews, the raſh Author of this war, 
Shaking a Launce, began the ceadly jar, 
10 Lo, Ithe Man, that will upon thy li f 
Revenge, ſaid be, the rapture of my Wife. 
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ſhall + nor Fove in forged old, 

— Seton rothrow : O Bold! 

perplexed Cepbews cries : What wilt thou do! 

Whar far frantick brother, tempts thee to 

So ſoul a ? Is this the recompence 

For ſuch high merir ? For her life's defence ? 

Not Perſexs, but th' incens'd Nereides, 

But horned Hammon, and the wrath of Seas 

(That Ork that ſought my bowels ro devour) 

Hath ſnatcht her from thee 3 raviſht in the hour 

Of her expoſure. But thy cruelty 

Perhaps was well content that ſhe ſhould die, 

To caſe thy loſs with-ours, May't not ſuffice, 

That ſhe was bound in chains before thine eyes; 

That thou, her Uncle, and ber Husband, brought 

Her peril no prevention, nor none ſought : 

Zut that anothers aid thou muſt envy, 

And claim the Trophies of his victory? 

Which, if of ſuch eſt eem, thou ſhouldit have ſttain d 

T have forc'd them from thoſe Rocks, where lataly 

Let him, who did enjoythem, nor exad (chain d. 


What is his due merit, and compact. 
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35 


40 


45 


Nor think, we Perſeus before thee prefer; 
But him, before ſo abhor d a ſepulcher. 
He without anſwer, rowling to and fro 
His eyes on either, doubts at which to throw: 
And paufing, his ill-aimed Launce at length 
At Perſeus hurls, with rage-redoubled ſtrengrh. 
Fixt in the bed · ſtock z up fierce Perſeus ſtarts, 
And his retorted Spear at Phinexs darts: 
Who ſuddenly behind an Akkar ſtept; 
An Altar-vengeance from the wicked kept: 
yet in Rberxs brow the weapon tuck.  - 
He fell: the ſteel out of his skull they pluck : . 
Who ſpurns the Earth, and tains the board with blood, 
With that, the mulcitude, with fury woods. ; 
Their Launces fling z and ſome there be, who cry, 
That cepbus, and his ſon-in-law, ſhould die. — 7 
But Cepbys wiſely quits the clamorous Hall 
Who faith, and juſtice doth to record. call, 
Wich al the hoſpitable Gods 3 chat be 
Was from this execrable uproar free. 
The warlike Pala, preſent, with her ſhield,  _ 
PuoceRs ker brother, and bis courage ſteel d. Young 
oun 
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83 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Young Indian Atys by-ill-ha was there 3. 
Whom Ganges-got Limniace did bear 

In her clear Waves: his beauty excellent, 
Which care, and coſtly ornaments augment : 
Who ſcarce had fully fixteen Summers told: 
Clad in a Tyriaz mantle, fring'd with gold. 
About his neck he wore a carquenet : 

His hair with Riband bound, and odors wet. 


„Although he cunningly a Dart could throw; 


* with more cunning could he uſe his bow. 
Which now a-drawing with a tardy hand ; 
Quick Perſeus fromthe Altar ſnatcht a Brand, 
And daſht it on his face: out-ſtart his eyes; 
And through his fleſh the ſhiv'red bones ariſe, 
When Syrian Lycabas his Atys view'd, 

Shaking his formleſs looks, with blood imbyew'd: 
To him in ſtricteſt bonds of friendſhip ty'd, 
And one who could not his affe&ion hide : 

After he had his tragedy bewail'd; 

Who through the bitter wound his ſoul exhal'd : 


Me took the Bow, which erſt the Youth did bend; 
And ſaid 5 With me, thou Murderer contend ; 


Nor longer glory in a Boy's ſad fate, 

Which ſtain: thy actions with deſerved hate, 
Yer ſpeaking, from the ſtring the arrow fleiw : 
Which took bis plighted robe, as he withdrew, 
Acriſoniaues upon him preſt, 

And ſheath'd his Har py in his groaning breſt. 
Now dying, he for As looks, with eyes 

That ſwim in night; and on his boſom lies: 
Then chearfully expires his parting breath: 
Re joicing to be join d ro him in death. 
Phorbas the Syenit, Methion's ſon, 

With him the Libyan Amphimedon ; 

Eager of combire, flipping in the blood 


That drencht the pave ment, fell: his ſword withſtood” 


Their te- aſcent, Which through the ſhort-ribs ſmote 
Ampbimedon, and cut the othet᷑s throat. 

Yet Perſeus would not venture to invade 

The Halbertere Briibens with his blade; 

But in both hands a Goblet high imboſt, 

And maſflie, tbok; which at his head he toſt: 
Who vpmits clotred blood; and, tumbling down, 
Knocksthe 


hard pavement with his dying crown. 
F ; + 5 : Then 
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$5 Then Pohd emen (ſprung from Goddeſs-born 
Semiramis) Phlegias, the unſhorn 
Elyees chi, Scythian Abar is, 
And brave Eycetus (old Ire liſa) 
Fell by his hand: whoſe feet in triumph tread 
Upon the flaughtered bodies of the dead, 
But Phixews, fearing to confront his Foe 
In cloſe aſſault, far off a dart doth throw : 

50 Which led by error, did on Ida light; 
A Neuter, who in vain forbare to fight. 
He, ſternly frowning, thus to Phineus ſpake 7 
Since you, me an unwilling party make, 
Receive the enemy whom you haye made; 
That, by a wound, a wound may be repay d. 
About to hurle the Dart, drawn from his fide ; 
With loſs of blood he faints, and falling dy d. 

Then, great Odjres fell by Clyments ſword ; 

Next tothe King, the greateſt Cephen Lord. 
Hypſeaw flew Protenor 3 Lyncedes 

5 ex. Old Fmatbion fell with theſe ; 

100 Who fear'd the Gods, and favoured the right, 
He, whom old age exempted from the fight, 
Fights with his rongue 3 himſelf doth interpoſe, 
And deeply execrates their wicked blows, 
Cromis, as he imbrac't the Altar; lopt 
His ſhaking head; which on the Altar dropt: 

105 Whoſe halt-dead tongue yet curſes; and expires 
His righteous ſoul amidſt the ſacred Fires. 
Then Broteds and Ammon, Phineus flew ; 
Who from one womb at once their being drew: 
Invincible with hurle-bats, could they quell 
The dints of ſwords, Neer theſe Alphyt us fell, 
110 The Prieſt of Ceres, with a Miter crown'd ; 
Which to his temples a white filler bound. 
And thou Lamperide c, whoſe pleaſant wit 
Deteſting diſcord, in ſoſt- peace more fit 
To ſing unto thy tune ful Lire; now preſt 
With Songs to celebrate the nuprial Feaſt: 
When Peifales, at him, wha ſtobd far off, 
115 With his defenſeleſs Harp; ſtrikes with this fcoff 
o fing the reſt unto the Ghoſts below: 
And pie re't his Temples with a deadly blow: 
His ying fingers warble in his fall? 
And then, by chance, the Song was tragical. 


This 


- 


a METAMORPHOSIS., 


This, unrevenged Lycormas could not brook ; Fal 
120 But from the 2252 right fide a Leaver took, * 


And him between the head and ſhoulders knocks: 
Down falls he, like a ſacrificed Ox. 

Cinipbean Palates then ſought to ſeize 

Upon the left: when fierce M armorides 


125 His hand nail'd to the door-poſt with a Spear: — 
Whoſe fide tern Abæ pier d as he ſtack there. as 
Nor could he fall, but giving up the ghoſt, — 
Hung by the hand againſt the ſmeared polt. 5 No 
Melaneus then, of Perſeus party fell; To 
And Dorilas, whoſe riches did excel: 80 

130 In Naſemonia none then he more great WI 
For large poſſeſſions, and huge hoards of Whear, Co 
The ſteel ſtuck in his groin, which death purſu'd of 
Whom Halcyoneus of Zacfria view'd w 
(The Author of the wound) as he did roul * 
His turn d- up eyes, and fighed out his ſoul: T 

135 For all thy land, ſaid he, by this divorce At 
Receive thy length, and left his-bloodleſs corſe. Yi 
The Wr revengeful thami'des drew w 
From his warm wound; and at the Thrower threy Fc 
Which doth bis noſtrils inthe midſt divide; 75 * 

And, Ears through, appear'd on eitker fide, 

240 Whilſt Fortune crown d him, C!ytixs he confound 5 


And Danxs, of one womb, with different wounds : 
Through Clytins thighs a ready dart he cat; 10 P 
Another twixt the jaws of Danxs paſt, 
Mindeſian geladen and After flew, 
x45 His father doubtful, gotten on a Few : 
Echion, late well-ſcen in things to come, 
Now overtaken by an unknown doom: 
| Thoaltes, Phinexs Squire, his fauchion try d: 
And fell agyries that foul parricide, 
Tet more remain d then were alr ſpent : 
4 For,allof them, to murder one, conſent. 
150 The bold 2 1 3 
m promiſe, mer b . 
The — 4. jous- Father fides withth*' other 3 
Wich him, the frighted Bride, and penſive Mother: 
. Who fill the Court with out-cries, by the ſound 
Of claſhing Arms, and dying ſcreeches drown'd, 
155 Bellons the pollated floor imbre ws 6 
Wich ſtreams of blood, and horrid war renews. r 
a 
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Falſe Phizews, with a thouſand, in a ring 
Begirr the Hero: who their Launces fling 
As thick as Winters hail, that blind his fight, 
Sing in his. ears, and round about him light, 
ſo His guarded back he to a pillar ſets, 
And with undaunted force confronts their threats, 
Chaonian Molpens preſt to his left fide ; 
The right, N abathean Ethemon ply'd. 
As when a Tyger, pincht with famine, hears 
$5 Two bellowing Herds within one vale, forbears, 
Nor knows on which to ruſh, as being loth 
To leave the other, and would fall on both: 
$0 Perſews, which to ſtrike uncertain proves, 
Who daunted Aſolpexs with a wound removes, 
Contented with his fight, in that the rage 
Of Herce Ethemon did his force ingagẽ: 
> Who at his neck uncircumſpealy ſtroke, 
And his keen ſword againſt the pillar broke. 0 
The blade from unrelenting ſtone rebounds, 
And in his throat th' unhappy owner wounds, 
Yer was not that enough to work his end, } 
Who fearfully doth now his arms extend 
75 For pity unto Perſeus, all in vain, 
Who thruſt him through with his Cylenionzkain, 
| But, when he ſaw his valor over-ſway'd 
By multitude : I muſt, ſaid he, Teck aid 
(Since you your ſclves compel. me) from my foe 3 
Jo Friends turn your backs:then:Gorgons head doch: ſhow, 
Some others ſeek, ſaid Theſalxz,, to tight 
With this thy Monſter, and with all his might 
A deadly dart endeavor'd to have thrown : 
But in that poficure became a one, 
Next, Ampbix, full of ſpirit, forward preſt, 
$5 Andthruſt his ſword at bold Lyncides breſt: 
When in the paſs, his fingers ſtupid grow, 
Nor had the pow'r of mov ing to or fro, 
But Nilexs (he who with a forged ſſ ile 
Vaunted to be the ſon of ſeven-fold Niles 
And bare ſeven filver Rivers in his ſhield, 
Diſtinaly waving through a golden field) 
100 To Perſexs ſaid : Be from whence we ſprung! 
To ever- filent ſhadows bear a-long | 
This comfort of thy death, that thou didſt die 
By ſuch a brave and bigh-born enemy. 


His 


92 METAMORPHOSIS, 

His utterance faultred in the latter clauſe : 

The yer-unfiniſht ſound ſtuck in his jawes 5 

Who aping ſtood as he would ſomething ſay : 

And fo had done, if words had found a Way. 
155 Theſe Eryx blames ;' "Tis your faint ſouls that dead 

Your powers, ſaid he, and not the Gorgon's head, 

, Ruſh on with me, and proſtrate with deep wound; 
This youth, who thus with Magick arms confound 
Then ruſhing on, the ground his ſoot · ſte ps ſtay'd; 
Now murly fixt : an armed Statue made, 

200 Theſe ſufter'd worthily, One, whodid fight 
For Perſent, bold Aronteus, at the fight 
Of Georgs Snakes, abortive marble grew. 
On whom Aftyagss in fury flew. 
As if alive, with his two handed blade: 
Which ſhrilly twang'd ; but no incifion made: 
305 Who, whil't he wonders the ſame nature took; 
And now his Statue hath a wondring look, 240 
It were tootedious for me to report 
Their names, who periſht, of the vulgar ſort, 
Two hundred ſcap't the fury of the lere 11 
1% Two hundred turn to ſtone at Gorgon's fight: 

. Now Phineys his unjuſt commotion rewes: | 
What ſhould he do ? the ſenſeleſs ſhapes he yiewes Wl 245: 
Of his known friends, which differing figures bore; | 
And doth by name their ſeveral ayd implore,  - 

And yet not truſting to his eyes alone, 

The next he toucht; and found it to be tone, 
1 Then turns aſide: and now, a pennent, 

15 With ſuppliant hands, and arms obli uely bent 3 250 

O Perſeys, thine, ſaid he, thine is the day | 

Remove this Monſter, Hence, O hence convay 

Meduſa's ugly looks, or what more ſtrange, 

Which bumane-bodies into marble change : 

Not hate, not thirſt of rule begot this ſtrife : 255 

: Lonely fought ro re-obtain my wife. 

32 Thine is the pleaof Merit; mine, of Time: | 

Yet, in contending I confeſs my crime. 
For life (O chief of men) I onely ſue : 
Afford me that: the teft I yield to you, 
Thus he; not dating to revert his eyes 
On him whom he intreats: who thus replies. 
Faint-hearted Phinexs, what L can afford, 
225 (A giſt of worth to ſuch a fearful Lord) 
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Take courage, . thy ſelf Iwill: 
No wounding ſword thy blood ſhould ever ſpill, 
Moreover, that I may thy wiſh pre vent, 
Here will I fix thy lating monument: f 
That thou by her thou lov'ſt mayſt ſtill be ſeen ; 
And with her Spouſe's image cheat our Queen, 
230 Then, onthat fide Phortynis head doth place, 
To which the Prince hath rurn'd his trembling face, 
And as from thence his eyes he would bave thrown, 
His neck grew Riff : his tears congeal to ſtone, 
With fear kul ſuppliant looks, ſubmiſſive hands, 
235 And guilty countenance the Statue ſtands, 
Victorious Abantiades now hyes 
This native City with the re ſcu d prize : 
There, vengeance takes on Proteus, and reſtor'd 
His Grand- father; whoſe wrongs redreſs implor'd, 
For Proteus had by force of Arms expeld 
His brother; and uſurped Argos held. 
240 But him, nor Arms, nor Bulwarks, could protect 
Againſt the ſnaky Monſters grim aſpecł. 
Yet not the vertue of the youth, which ſhone 
Through ſo „ toyl, nor ſor rows under- gone 3 
Wich these, O FPolydektes, king of (mall | 
Sea-girz Seriphus, could prevail at all. 
245 Endleſsthy wrath, thy hate inexorable : 
Detracting; and condemning for a fable 
Meduſa's — The moved Youth replyes : 
The truth your ſelf ſhall ſee; Friends, ſhur your eyes. 
Then repreſents Meduſa to his view: 
Who preſently a bloodleſs Statue grew. 
250 Thus long Tyitonia to her brother cleaves: 
Thenin a hollow cloud Seripbas leaves 
(Seyros and Gyaros on the right-hand _— 
Ardo're the toyling Seas, her courſe app yd 
To Thebes, and Virgin Helicon there ſtay'd : 
255 And thus unto the learned Siſters Wd. 
The fame of your new FountaiMFays'd by force 
Of that ſwift-winged Meduſean horſe, 
Me hither drew, to ſee the wondrous Flood, 
Who ſaw him iſſue from his Mothers blood, 
250 Goddeſs, Urania anſwered; what cauſe 
So- ever you to this our Manſion draws, 
You are moſt welcome. What you heard is true: 
And from that Pegaſus this Fountain grew, KEE 
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METAMORPHOSIS, 
Then Palle to the ſacred Spring convey'd, 
Sh' admires the waters by the horſe-hoof made; 
265 Surveys their high-grown groves, cool caves, fr 
And meadows painted with all ſorts of flow'rs:(be 
Then ha tiles ſhe. the Memides, 


Both for their Arts, and ſuch abodes as theſe, 
O heav'nly Virgin one of them reply d, 


270 Moſt worthy our ſociet 


7 co 


E. 


If ſo your active virtue did not move 

To greater deeds: deferv'dly you approve 

Our ſtudies, pleaſant ſcat, and happy ftate; 

Were we ſecure from what we chiefly hare. 

Bur nothing is unlawful to the lewd : 

And Maids by Nature are with fear indu'd, 

The dite Pyrenens ſtill invades _ fight : 
275 Nor have I yet recover'd that affright. 

He, Daulis with all Phocis had obtain'd. 

By Thracian Armes; there unjuſtly-raign'd : 

Bound. for Parnaſſus Temple, us he ſpies 3 

And with falſe zcal adores our Deities. 


285 M eonides, ſiith he, (he knew us well 
While ſad ſt ars govern, and ſhow'rs 


By chance a mighty ſhow'r) vouchſaſe I pray 
Beneath the ſhelter of my.roof to ſtay : 
The Gods have entred humble — — 
Urg'd by the weather, and ſuch words as theſe, 


We. to his importunity 


aſſent 


And yet no farther then the Lobby went, 


285 It now held up: the vanquiſht South-winds fly 
Before the North; which purge the duskysky. 
Preſt to de part; he ſhuts the 
To offer force: with wings we ſcape his ſnares, 


He preſently. the highe 


OOr, prepares 


| tow'r aſcends ; 
And, as he would have flown, his body bends : 


290 The way you go, ſaid he 
And from ements himſe 
Who falli Mikes the 
Which with his- wicked blood, he dying ſtains, 


agent 


earth wi 


ur ſue, 
he threw : 


daſht-out brats} 
The Muſe yet ſpake, When wings were heard to el 


295 And from high trees ſaluting voices chatter. 


Fove's daughter 


Thoſe voices came, including humane ſenſe. 


Not men, 


nine all-imitating Pies; 
Bewailing their deſerved deſlines. 


Au chen fell 


( 7 
wonders, and inquires from where 


300 


305 


310 
315 
320 


325 


30 


33 


o N Jeſs co.th' adwining Goddels ſaid 3 
TH ird by us, by us were thus repaid, 
1 > who rich. Palo nels by lot, 
eſe on Peoniacn Evippe got, 

Nine ti noe on Lucina call'd aloud 2 
305 The fooliſh fiſters of their number proud, 

518 hal SEmonia Achaia came; 

And thus uncivilly. they rife; proclaim. 

Thefpiodes, th unlearned multitude 

No more with your vain harmony delude : 

But cope with us (if hope excite-you ws] 
310 As many; yet unmatche, for voice, or 5 
Surrender you to us, if we excel, 
Hyantiap Aganiy, and Gorgon's Well: 
Th' Ematian. Woods to ſnowy: Powe 

pay our loſs, The Nymphs our judges be. 
1 eld. The Nymph chef — 
o yie cir on rivers ſwear: 

Lell ſit on — woe of living Kone, 
Then, un- elected, rudely ſteps forthi one, 
Who ſung the Giants war: their feigned ads 
310 She 2 — and from the Gods detracts. 

Now Typhon from earth's gloomy —— rais d, 
Struck ckelt. pow'rs with fear: who fled ama d, 
Till «£gyprs ſcorched ſoil che weary ons 
| And wealthy Nile, who in ſeven —— lges 
. 325 That thither Barth- born 2281 them pur ſu 

When as the Gods conce ſhapes 21. 
ee turn /d himſelf, ſhe 1 into a-Ram : 


* om whence the horns of Libyan Hammon came. 
Y. Bacchus a Goat, Apelie was a Crow, 

| 3o bebe, Cat, Fove's. wife, a Cow of ſnow : 

5. Venus 2 Fiſh, a Stork did, Hermes hide: 


And ill her vice unto her Harp epply'd, 
— eytus. But, ours pert ps to hear, 
aſhre; ſerves. you, nor ist worth your car. 
$35 Doubt not, 4 —— repeat 
Yor long d for Ver takes a a ſhad ſear, 
Then ſhe 3, On one we did the task k.impole : 
| Cs with Ivy crown 405 up- roſe; 
i cer thumb firſt — the I» quan ring Arings, 
„ 40 Abd Dity to che mufick fings. ; 
The dead. with crooked plougd, firſt Ceres rent; 
Firſt gang user, AbUSC? nour at, ug 


gs METAMORPHOSIS, 
Pirſt Laws perſerib'd: all from her bounty ſprung,” ! 
By me the s Ceres ſhall be ſung, | 
Would We could Verſes, worthy her, reherſe: 
345 For theis more then worthy of our Verſe, 
Trinacria Was on wicked Typhon thrown. 5”, 
Who underneath the Tlands waight doth groan; 
That durſt affect the Empire of the skies 
Oft he attempteth, but in vain, to riſe, 
350 Anſonian Pelorits his right hand 
Down waighs; Pacbhyne on the leſt doth ftand 3 
His legs are under Lilibæ us ſpred ; 
And ina's baſes charge his horrid head - 
Where, lying on his back, his jaws expire 
Thick clouds of duft, and vomit flakes of fire, 
Oft times he ſtruß les with his load below : 
355 And Towns, and Mountains labours to ore-thtow. 
Earth quakes therewith : the King of ſhadows dread, 
For fear the gtonnd ſhould ſplit above their heads, 
And let-in Day, t affright the trembling Ghoſts. . 
For this, he from his ſilent Empire poſts, 
360 Drawn by black horſes; tracing all the Round 
Of rich Sicilia; but, no breaches found, 
Him EHeinq from her Mount ſurvay d 
(Now Fearleſs) and, her ſon imbyacing, ſaid, 
365 My arms; my ſtrength, my glory 3 for my ſake, 
O Cupid, thy all- conquering weapons take; 
And fix thy winged arrowes in his heart, 
Who rules the triple world's inferior part. 
The Gods, even'Fove himſelf; the God of waves: 
370 And who illuſtrares earth have been thy flaves. 
Shall Hell be free? Thine, and thy mother's Sway 
Imflarges and make th' infernal Power's obay, 10W 
- Yer we (ſuchis our patience l) ate deſpicg n 
| In our own heaven; and all our force W 1 
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375 Seeſt thou not Palla and the queen of Night, H. 
Far darting Dian; hom my worth” they ligm? ar 
And Ceres aughter will a Maid ab idle? 1 
If we permit ; for the affeas their ptifles? W 
But, if thou fayor our joynt Mornarchy, © If 
Thy Uncle to the virgin- Goddeſs tie. 
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Then bends his bow: the ſtring t his car arives, 
And through the heart of Dis the arrow drives, 
28s Nor far remov'd from Exne'shigh*buile wall, 
A Lake there is which men Perguſs call. 
cunſter s ſlowly-gliding waters bear 
Far ſewet finging Swans then are heard there, 
Woods crown the Lake, and cloath it round about 
90 With leavy veils, which Phebus beams keep-our, 
The trees creat freſh yr, th' Earth various flowers: 
Where heat nor. cold th' eternal Spring devoures. 
Whil'ſ in this grove Proſerpina diſports, 
Or Violets pulls, or Lillies of all ſorts ; 
And while ſhe trove with childiſh. care and ſpeed, 
To fill her lap, and others to exceed; 
Di ſaw, affected, carried her away, | 
_ Almoſt at once. Love could not brook delay, 
The fad- fa c't Goddeſs cryes (with fear appalld) 
To her Companions 3 oft-her Mother call d. 
And as ſhe tore th adornmeat of her hair, 
Down fell the flow'rs which in her lap ſhe bars. 
do And ſuch was her ſweet Youth's ſimplicity, - * 
That their Joſs alſo made the Virgin cry, 
The Raviſher flies on ſwift wheels; hishorſes 
Excites by name, and their fullſpeed inforces : 
Shaking for haſt e the ruſt-obſcured rains 
Upon their cole-black necks, and ſhaggy mains 
Through Lakes, throughthe Palici, which expire 
A ſulph'rous breath; through earth ingendring fire, 
They paſs to where Corinthian Bacchides - 
His City built between unequal Seas, 
The Land t'wixt Arethuſe and ane 
10 With ſtrete ht out horns begirts th included Sea. 
Here cyane, who gave the Lake a name, 
Amongſt Sicilian Nymphs of {pecial fame, 
Her head advanc't : who did the Goddeſs know; 
= +Andboldly ſaid, You ſhall not farther go; 
iz Nor can you be unwilling Ceres ſon : ke. 
What you compel, perſwafion ſhould have won, 
If humble things I may compare with great; 
Anapis loy'd me: yet did he intreat; 1 
And me, not frighted thus, eſpous'd. This ſaid, 
With out- ſtreteht arms his farther paſſage ſtaid, 
10 His wrath no longer Pluto could reſtrain; a 
But gives his ran Ste eds the rain; 
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98 METAMORPHOSIS, 
And wich bis Regal Mace, through the profoung 
And yielding water, cleaves the fold ground 
The breach r* infernal Tartaru extends: 
At whoſe dark jaws the Chariot deſcends, 465 
#25 But ane the Goddeſs Rape laments 3 
And her own injur? 1 3 whoſe diſcontents 
Admit no comfort: in her heart the bears 
Her filent forrow : now, reſolves to tears; 
And with that Fountain doth incorporate, 
Whereoſ th' immorral Deity bur late. 
Her ſoftned members thaw into a dew, | 
430 Her nails leſs bard, her bones now limber grew, 
The flender'ft parts firſt melt away: ber hair 
Fine fingers, logs, and feet; that ſoon impair, 
And drop to ſtreams: then, arms, back, thoulidersf 
435 And m, imo little Currems glide, 
Water in ſtead of blood, fils ber pale veins : 


wy chat may be remains, 
le, th. all — — all tbe lu 
oughr her child in vain, 
440 Not dewy-hair'd'Aurorg; when ſlice roſe, 
Nor Heſperss could witneſs her repoſe, 
Two —— Pines at flaming tua lights; 
And — nt hog — — freezing Nigh 
ain the v t Stais ſuppreſt, 
445 Har vaniſhr 4 — from — 1 | 
"Thirfly with travel, and no Fountain nye. | 
A Cotrage thatche with Straw invites her eye, 
At th humble gate ſhe knocks © An old Wife fh 
Her ſelf thereãt; and ſeeing her, beſtows = 
440 The water ſodefir'd 5 which ſhe before 
Had boybd with Batley, Drinking at the door, 
8 res OOTY <A be ſide her - , 
laoghr, 4 Or cedy- . er d 
Inſlam d withanger, what temain d the threw 
#55 Full in his face; which ſorthwich ſpeckled grey. 
His arms convert to legs; a tail withal | 
Spins from his changed ſhape : of body ſmall, 
Leſt he might prove too great a foe to life: 
Though leſs, ye lie 4 Lizard, th'aged Wife 
(That wonders, weeps, and fears to touch it) ſhut 
And into 2 crevife runs, 
— Eit to his coldur they a name ele; 
With ſundry little ſtars all- over ſpeckt. 
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What Lands, what Seas, the goddeſs wandred through 
Were to tell: Barth had not room enough. 
To Sicil {he returns : where ere ſhe goes, 
465 Inquires, and came where cane vow flowes, 
She, had ſhe not been changed, all had told; 
Now, wants a tongue her knowledge to unfold ; 
Vet, to the Mother, of her Daughter gave 
A certain ſigu: who bore upona wave 

470 Perſepbone's rich zone 3 that from her fell, 

When through the ſacred Spring, ſhe funk to Hell, 
This ſeen, and known 3 as but then loſt, ſhe rare, 
Wirhout ſelf-pity, her diſ-ſheyeld hair; 
and with redoubled blaws her breſt invades : 

Nor knows what Land t accuſe, yet all upbraids ; 

475 Iagrate; unworthy with her gifts t abound : 
Trmacrid'chiefly 5 where the ſteps ſhe found 
Of her misfortunes, Therefore there the brake 
The turrowing plough ; the Ox and owner ſtrake 
Both with one death; then, bad the-fields beguile 

480 The truſt impos'd, ſhrun k ſeed corrapts. That ſoile, 
So celebrated for fertility , 

Now barren-grew : corn in the blade doth die. 
Now, too much drouth annoyes;now,lodging ſhowers: 
Stars {mitch, winds blaſt. Theigreedy Fowl devoures 

435 The new-ſown grain: Kintare, and Darnelrtire _ 
The feter d Wheat ; and Quitch that through irſpire, 

In Bleax waves Alpheus Love 1 3 
And from her dropping hair her tore-head clear'd : 
O Mother of that far · ſought Maid, thou friend 

4% To life, {aid ſhe 3 here let thy labour end: 

To be offended with thy faithful Land 

That blameleſs is, nor could her Rape with · ſt and. 

I, here a gueſt, not for my Countrey plead + 

My Countrey Piſa is, in Eli bred 3 

And as an Alien, in Sicania dwell: 

495 Bur yet no Countrey pleaſeth me ſo well. 

I, Aretbnſa, now theſe Springs poſſeſs : 

This is my ſeat; which, courteous Goddeſs bleſs, 

Why 1 afte& this place, t Or:ygia came 

Through ſuch vaſt Seas ; 1 {hall impart the ſame 

500 To your defire 5 when you, more fit to hear, 

Shall quit your care, and be of better chear. 
Barth give me way, through whoſe dark caverns rod 
There aſcend ; and lopg-miſt ſtars behold, - 
\ E 2 While 
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Wulle under ground by Styx my waters glide, 


505 Your ſweer Fro ſer ina I there eſpy d; T 
Full ſad ſhe was: even then you might have ſeen H 
Fear in her face: and yerſhe'is a Queen ; C 

And yet ſhe in that gloomy Empire fwayes. 45 H 
And yet her will th* infernal king obayes, H 
Stofie-like ſtood Ceres ar this heavy newes; H 

310 And, naue long continued in a mute, 5 
When grief had quickned herſtupidity, T 
She took her Chariot, and aſcends the skie: 0 

There, veiled all in clouds, with ſeattered hait, Ti 

She kneels to Fxpiter, and made this pray 'r; A 

515 Both for my blood and thine, O Fove, I ſue: Y 

If I be nothing gracious; yet do you * 

A Father to yu Dau ene prove ; nor de * 

Vour care the leſs; e ſhe ſprung from me, U 

Lo, ſhe at wy is found, long 3 through all 1 

"The ſpacious World; if you a Pin call | 

What more the loſs aſſures : but if, to know \ T 

320 fler being, be to Find, I have found her ſo, Fo St 

And yet I would the in jury remit, 899 Bt 

80 * roma raw 5 Poets — unfit — 

"That holy H ould t ughrer joyn ( 
Unto a Phief'; although {x Pr. jor mine 

Then Fove: the pledge js mutual, and theſe 5 Be 

To either equal > Yet this deed declares T. 

525 Much love, miſ . called wrong: nor ſhould we ſhan FSi: 

df ſuch a fon, could you but think the ſame, Pr 

All wants ſuppoſe, can he be leſs then great, (I 

And be Fove's brother? What when all compleat? Ar 

I, doe pra ord by lot ? Or if you burn Ol 

330 In endleſt ſpleen; Let Proſerpine return: 

On this condition, That ſhe yet have ta ne H. 

No ſuſtenance: ſo Deſtinies ordain. T! 

To fetch her daughter, Ceres poſts in haſte : Tl 

But, Fateswith-ſtood : the Maid had broke her fil. H 

535 For, wandring in the Ott- yard fimply ſhe Sh 


Pluckt a Pomegrannar from the ſtooping Tree ; 
Thence took ſeven grains, and cats them one by one T. 
Obſerved dy Aſecalaphui alone 1 45 | 0 


Whom Acheron on Orphne erſt begot 2 
In pirchy Caves: a Dame of ſpecial note Ne 
540 Amongſt th' Avernal Nymyhs. This utter d, ſtayd 1 


The ſighing Queen of Erebus, who made "y 
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The Blab a Bird: with waves of Phlege ton 
His „Ar 3 plume appears thereon, 
Crookt beak, and broader eyes: the ſhape he had 


45 He loſt, forthwith in yellow feathers clad, 


His head o're-fizd, his long nails ralons prove; 
His winged'arms for lazineſs ſcarce move: 

A filthy, ever ill-preſaging Fowl, 

To Mortals ominous : a fereeching Owl, 


jo Yer was the puniſhment no more then due 


To his offence. But how offended you 
Acbeloides, that wings and claws diſgrace 

Your goodly forms, yet keep your Virgin-face ? 
Was it, you Sirens, that your deathlefs Powers 


55 Were with the Goddeſs when ſhe gathered flowrs ? 


Whom when through all the earth you ſought in yain, 
You wiſhr for wings to fly upon the Main. 
That pathleſs Seas might teſtifie your c are: 
: The eafie Gods conſented to your pray r. 
56 Streig ht, —_ feathers on your Backs appear: 
But, leſt that muſie k, fram'd to inchant the ear, 
And fo great gifts of ſpeech ſhould be profain d; 
Your Yirgin-looks, and humane voyce remain'd, 
But Fove, his ſiſter's diſcontentto chear, 
55 Between her, and his Brother parts the year, 
The goddeſs now in either Empire ſways : 
Six months with Ceres, fix with Pluto ſtayes. 
Proſerpina'then chang'd her mind, and look, 
(Late ſuch as ſullen Dis could hardly. brook ) 
yo And clear'd her brows; as Sol, obſcur'd in ſhrowds 
Of exhalations, breaks through 1 clowds, . 
Pleas'd Ceres now bade Arethir/a te 
Her cauſe of flight: and why a ſacred Well ? 
Th obfequious waters left their murmuring: 
The Goddeſs then above the Chryſtal Spring 
75 Her headadvanc't ; and wringing her green hairs, 
She thus Alphens ancient love declares. 
I, of Achaia once a Nymph : none more 
The Chace affected, or t intoyl the Bore, 
0 1 beauty though I never ſought for ſame: 
Though maſculine ; of fair I bare the name. 
Nor took T'pleaſure in my praiſed face, 
Which vthers value as their only grace : 
But, fimple; was aſhamed to excel; 
And thought itinfamy to pleaſe roo-well, 
E- 3 Az* 
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$5 As from Stympbatian woods I made retreat 

a Twit hot, and labour had increaſt the heat) 
When well-nigh tyr d; a ſilent ſtream I found, 830 
All eddileſs, perſpicuousto the ground: 
Through which you evety pebble might have ſeen; 
And ran, as if it had no River been, 

59 The Poplar ,and the hoary Willow, fed 
By bordring ſtreams, their grateful ſhadow ſpred. 
In this cool Rivulet my foot I dipts 635 
Then knee- deep wade : nor ſo content, unſtript | 
My ſelf forth - with; upon a Sallow ſtud 
My Robe Thang and leapt into the flood, 

595 Where, while fim, and labour to and fro 
A thouſand ways, with arms that ſwiftly row, 
I ffom the bottom heard an unknown tongue ; 640 
And frighted, to the higher margent ſprung, 
Whither ſo faſt, O Arethuſa! twice _ 

600 Ourt-cry'd Alpbexs, with a hollow voice, 
Unclothed as I was, I fled for fear 
(For, on the other fide my garments were) 1 
The faſter followed he, the more did burn; 645 
Who naked, ſeem the readier for bis turn, 

605 As trembling Doves the eager Haw ks eſchew ; 
As eager Hawks the trembling Doves purſew ; 
I fled, He followed, To Orchomenas, 


Lot gs cyllene, high-brow'd Menalaus, 650 
Cold Erymanibuxs, and to Elis, I et 

My fight maintained ; nor could he come ny A 
610 But, far unable to hold out ſo long; 


He, patient of much labour, and more ſtrong, 
And yet o're Plains, o're'woody hills 1 fled, 
And craggy Rocks, where foot did never tread, 
The Sun was at our backs : before my feet 

615 I ſaw his ſhadow z or my fear did ſee k. 
How-ere his ſounding ſteps, and thick drawn brett 
That fann'd my hair, afrighted me to death. 
Stark tyr'd, I cry'd ; Ah caught ! help (O forlorn:) 
Diana help thy Squire, who oft have born 

620 Thy Bow and Quiver! Moy'd at my requeſt, 
With muffling clouds ſhe cover d the diſtreſt. 
The River ſeeks me in that pitchy ſhrowd, 
And ſearches round about the hollow cloud 655 

. Twice came to Where Diana me did hide ; 
625 And twice he Jo Arethuſacry'd, 


660 
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Then what a heart had I the Lamb ſo fears 
When howling Wolves about the Fold the hears 
So heartleſs Hare, when trailing Hounds draw aye- 
6309 Her ſenred Form; nor dares to move an eye. 
VY Nor went he on, in that he could not trace 
* My further ſteps: but guards the cloud and, place. 
Cold ſweats my then-befiege& limbs poſſeſt: 
1 In thin thick-falling drops my ſtren N 
' Where-ere I ftep, ſtreams run; my Hair now f 
635 In trickling dew 3 and ſooner then I tell 
My deſtiny, into a Flood T grew. 
The River his beloved waters knew ; 
And, putting off th' aſſumed ſhape of man, 
Reſumes his own 3 and in my Carrent ran. 
Chaſte Delia cleft the ground, Then, through blind 
$40 To lov'd'Ortygia ſhe conduRs 175 waves; (Caves 
Affedted for her name : where firſt I'take 
Review of day. This, Aretbuſa ſpake. 
The fertil Goddeſs to her Chariot chains 
Her yoked Dragons, chee kt with ſtubborn rains: 
-- Her courſe, cwixt heaven andearrh;roArbens bends; 
645 And to Triptolemus her Chariot ſends, 
Part of the ſced ſhe gave, ſhe bade him throw 
Onunrtill's Earth; part on the till'd to ſow. 
O' tre Europe, and the Aſian ſoyl convay d. 
The Youth to Scythiq turns; where Lyncus ſwayd. 
659 His Court he enters, Askt what way he came, 
” tSiweauſe of coming, Country, and his name: 
© "Triprolemus men call me, he reply d; 
And in renowned Athens I reſide. | 
No ſhip through toy ling Seas me hither bare; 
Nor over land came I; but through the ayr. 
6551 bring you Ceres gift: which ſown in fields, 
Corn-bearing crops (a better feeding) yields, 
The barbarous Kings envies it: and, that he 
The Author of ſo great a good might be, 
Gives entertainment-: but, when fleep oppreſt 
660 His beayy eyes, with ſteel attempts his breſt. 
o Whom Ceres turns t a Lynx © and home -wards makes 
The young Mopſopian drive her ſacred Snakes, 
Our Chief coucluded here her learned Layes. 
6 The Nymphs, with one conſent, give us the Bayes, 
55 The vanquiſht rail, To whom the Mule : Since you 
Eſteem it nothing to 2 the due 5 
4 0 
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To your coutention, but muſt add foul words 
To your ill deeds; nor this your pride affords 
Our patience room: we'll wreak it on your heads, 
And tread the path which Indignation leads. 
The P20; laugh, and our ſharp threats deſpiſe, 
670 About to ſcold, and with diſgraceful noiſe 
'" Toclap their hands; they faw the feathers ſpront 
Beneath their nails, and clothe their arms through: 
Hard nebs in one another's faces ſpie ; 
Aad now, new Birds, into the Forreſt flie. 

675 Theſe ſylvan Scoulds, as they their atms prepare 
To beat their. hb ſomes. ; mount, and hang in ayr, 
Who yęt retain their ancient eloquence p 
Full of baſh chat, and prating without ſenſe, 
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Allas an old -A Har ghty thoughts ore - throw 

Prizmu and Rodophe : who Mountains grow, 
Pigmy a Crane, Antigone becomes 

HA Stork, A ftatue Cyneras intombs 

His impiows Daughters, fiones, In various ſhapes + 

The Gods commit -adulteries and rape. 

Arachne, 4 N Niobe yet drowns 

Her Marble cheeks in tears, Uncivil Clowns ©, 

Are curſt to Frogs, From tears clear Marſyas flowes, . 

His Tyory ſhoulder new-made Pelops ſbowes. 

Progne, 4 Swallow; fign'd with murders ftains, 

Sad Philomel to ſecret night complains. 

Rage to-a Lnpwing turns 1b Odrifian Ring. 

Calais and Tetes native ſeather wing, 


Who both her Verſe,and juſt revenge commends; 
Then ſaid t' her ſelf : To praiſe is of no worth : 
Let our revengeful Power our praiſe ſer forth. 
$ Intends Arachnes ruine, She, ſhe heard, 
Before her curious webs, her ownpreferr'd... 
nor dwelling, nor her nation fame impart * 
Unto the Damſel, but excelling Art. 
Deriv'd from Colophonian Id monds fide 5 
Who thirſty Wooll in 2 purple dide. 
. 


Fever to the Muſe attention lends : : 
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» Her Mother (Who had paid het debt to fare) 
be Was alſo 1 


Yet through the Lydian towns her praiſe was ſpry 

Though poor her birth, in poor Hypepe bred, y 

The —— Tmelss oſt their Vines forſook; | 

15 The fleck Pallolian Nymphs their ſtreams ; to lut 
On her rare Works: tor more delight in viewing 
The done (done with ſuch grace) then when addy 
Whether ſhe Orb-like coul the rudet wo; 6 

20 Or, finely fnger'd; the Nlected call; = © © 
Or draw it into cloud-reſembling flakes ; 

Or equal twine with {wiſt-rurn'd ſpiadle makes; 

Or with her lively-painting Needle wrought : 

You — perceive ſhe was by Palla taught, 65 
Vet ſuch a Miſtreſs her proud thoughts diſclain; 

25 Let her with me contend ; if ſoy Id, no ſhame 
(Said ſhe) nor paniſn ment will I refuſe. 
Pallas, forth-with, and old-wives hape indues: 
Her hair all white; her limbs, appearing weak, 
A ſtaff ſupports : who thus began to ſpeak, 
Old Age hath ſomething which we need not ſku 
Experience by long tract of time is won, 

zo Scorn not advice : with Dames of humane race 
Contend for fame, but give a Goddeſs place. 
Crave pardon, and ſhe will thy-crime remit, 

With eyes conſeſſing rage, and ey-brows knit, 

35; (Her labour-leaving hands ſcarce held from fir 

She, masked Pallas with theſe words provokes, 
Old Fool, that dor'ſt with age; to whom long 

Is now a curſe :thy Daughter, or Sons Wife, 

(If thou haſt either) taught be they by this: 

40 My wiſdom, for thy ſelf, ſufſi cient is. 

And left thMounſel fhould awint'reſt claime 
In my divetſſon, I abide the ſame, 
Why comes ihe not? why tryal thus delayes ? 
She comes, ſaid Palla, and her ſelf diſplays, 85 
Ny mphs, and Afygdonian Damesthe Power adott 
45. Oaly the Maid her ſelf undaumed bore : 
And yet the bluſht ; againſt her will the red 
Fluſht in her cheeks, and chence as ſwiftly fled, 
Even fothe purple Morning paints the skies: 
And ſo they whiten at the Suns upriſe, 
59 Who now, as deſperately obſtinate, 20 | 
Prailc ill affecting, runs on her own fate. 
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No more Foves daughter labonrsto diſſwade; 
No more Naber x, the ſtrife delays, 
But ſettle to theit tasks apart: both ſpread 
At once their warps, confiſting of fine thread, 
y5 Ty d totheir beams : a reed the thred divides, 
Through which the quick-rerurning ſhuttle glides, - 
Shot by ſwift hands, The combs inſerted tooth 
Between the warp ſuppreſt the riſing woof : _ 
Strif leſs'ning toyl. With skirts tuekt to their waſte... 
60 Both move their EN arms with nimble haſte, 
Here crimſon dyde in Thrian braſs they weave : 
The ſcarce diſtinguiſh't ſhadows fight deceave. 
So watry clouds, guilt by Apollo, ſhow; 
The vaſt sky pro with a mighty Bow : © 
65 Where though a thouſand ſeveral colours nine, 
No eye their cloſe trauſition can define 2 | 
The next, the ſame ſo clearly repreſents; 
As by degrees, fcarce ſenfible, diſſents. 
Through-out imbeliſhed with ductil gold: 
And both revivy'd' anti quities unfold, 
70 Pallas, in Athens, Marſe's Rock doth frame: 
And that old ftrife a bout the Cities name. 
Twice fix Cœleſtials fit int hrom d on high, 
. Replear with awe-infafing gravity: 
Fove in the midſt, The ſut̃ed figures took 
75 Their lively forms: ohe had à royal look. 
The Sea-god ſtood, and with his Trident ſtrake. 
The cleaving Rock, from whence a fountain brake: 
Whereon be grounds his claim, With ſpear and ſhield 
Her ſel£ſhe arms: ber head a murrion ſtield: 
$0 Her breſt her gu guards, Her Launcethe ground 
Appearagp rike; and from that pregnant wound 
The hoary Olive, charg'd with fruit aſcends. 
The Gods admire: with victory {he ends, 
Vet ſhe, to ſhow the Rival of ber that 
What hopes to cheriſh for ſuch Buld aſſayes, 
85 Add's four contentions in the urmoſt bounds 
Of every , wrought in lirtle rounds, 
One, T, , Rbodope and Hemns ſhowes, . 
Now Mountains, topt with never melting ſnows;-. 
Once humane bodies : who durſt emalare * 
The bteft Celeſtials, both in ile, and ſt ate. 
The next contains the miſerable doom, 
20 Ot that Pyzmean marton, over · come 
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By Tuns made a Crane, and forc't to jar 

With her own nation in perpetual war. 

A third preſents Antigone, who ſtrove 

For unmatchet beauty with the Wife of Fove. 
95 Nor Ilizm, nor L aomedon her fire, 

Prevail'd with violent Saturnia s ire. 

Turn d to a Stork, who, with white pinians r ais d. 

Is ever by her creaking Bill ſelf-prais'd, 

In the laſt circle Cynarus was plac'c ; 


Who charg d with grief, the Temple ſtairs imbrac'z. 
(Of late his Daughters by their pride o're-thrown) 


100 Appearsto weep, andgrovel onthe ſtone, 
The web a wreath of peaceful Olive bounds : 


And her own tree her work both ends and crowns, 


«Arachne weavs Europas rape by Fove : 
The Bull appears to live, the Sex to move. 
105 Back ta the ſhore ſhe caſts a heavy eye; 
To her deſtracted damſels ſeems to cry: 
And from the ſprinkling waves, that skip to meet 
With ſuch a burden, ſhrinks her trembling feet. 
Aſteria there a ſtrugling Eagle preſt : 
A Swan here ſpreds bis wings ore Leda's breſt, 
210 Fove, Satyr-like, .Antiope compels 5 
W boſe fruitful womb with double idue ſwells ; 
«Amphbytria for Alcmena's love became: 
A ſhowr for Dange ; for «/£gina flame: 
For beautiful Mnemoſyne he rakes 
A ſhepherds form ; for Deos a Snakes. 
115 Thee alſo, Nepeune, like a luſtful Steer, 
She makes the fair «£olian Virgin bear: 
And get th Alo ides in Enepe's hape: 
Now turn ' d t' a Ram in ſad Bi ſaltis rape. 
The gold-hair'd mother of life - ſtrengthning ſeed, 
The ſnake - hair d mother of the winged Steed, 
120 Found thee a Stallion: thee Melantbe findes 
A Delphin. She to every form aſſignes 
Like-equal looks ; to every place the ſame, 
Aſpect. Aherdſman Phebus here became; 
A Lyon nw; now Falcons wings diſplayes : 
Macarean Iſſa iliepherd-like betrayes, 
225 Liber, a Grape, Erigene compreſt : 
And Kat urn, borſe-like Chiron gets, half. beaſt, 
Abour her web a curious trail defigns : 
Flowers intexrmixt with claſping Ivy twines, 
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Not Pallas this, nor Envy this reproves : 
130 Her fair ſucceſs the vext Virago moves; 
Who teers the web, with.crimes celeſtial fraught ; 
Wiebe ſhuttle from Cytorian Mountains brought, 
Arachne thrice upon the fore-head ſmote, _ 
Her great heart brooks it not. About her throat 
135 An halter knits, Remorſeful Pallas ſtaid i 
Her falling weight; Live wretch, yet hang, ſhe ſaid, 
This curſe (leaſt of ſucceeding times ſecure) 
Still to thy iſſue, and their race, indure. 
140 * with Hecat's bainful weeds, her hair 
She forthwith ſheds : her noſe and ears impair 3 
Her head grows little; her whole body ſo, 
Her thighs and legs to ſpiny-fingers grow: 
The reſt all belly, Whence a threed ſhe ſends : - 
145 And now, a Spider, her old webs extends. 
All Lydia ſtorms ; the fame through Phrygia rung: 
And gave an argument to every tongue, 
Her, Niobe had Known; when ſhe a maid, 
In Sipylus, and in Mæonia Raid. 
150 Yer flights that home example: ill rebels 
Againſt the Gods; and with proud language ſwells, 
Much made her haughty, Yet Amphion's town, 
Their high deſcents 3 nor glory of a crown: 
So pleas's her (chough ſhe pleas'd her ſelf in all) 
135 As her fair race, We Niobe might call 
The happieſt mother that yet ever brought 
Life unto light; had not her ſelf ſo thought. 
Tireſi an M anto, in preſages skill'd, 
The. ſtreets, inſpit d by holy fury, fill d 
With theſe ex horts: 1/menides, prepare: 
160 To great Latoxa, and her Twins, with prayer 
Mix ſweet perfumes 3 your brows with Laurel bind l 
By me Latona bids, The Thebans wind 
About their temples the commanded Bay: 
And ſacred fires, with incenſe feeding, pray. 
165 Behold, the Queen in height of ſtate appears: 
A Phrygian mantle, weavd with gold, ſhe wears: 
Her facey as mych as rage would ſuffer, fair, 
She ſtops z and ſhaking her diſheveled hair, 
The goily troop with haughty eyes ſurveys, 
170 What madneſs is it unſeen God (ſhe ſays) 
Before the ſeen Celeſtials to prefer? 
Or, while I Altars want, to worſhip her ? 
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Me Tantal (alone allow'd to feaſt 
In heav'n) begot; my mother not the leaſt 
- Pleias ; greate ſt Atlas fire to thoſe, 
175 On whoſe high ſhoulders all the ſt ars repoſe. 
Foun is my mothers Grandfather ; and he 
y father-in-law : a double grace to me. 
Me Phrygia, Cadmus ——— me obe y: 
My husbands harp-rais d walls me jointly ſway, 
180 Through · out my Court behold in every place, 
Infinire riches! add to this, a face 
Worthy a Goddeſs, Then, ro crown my joys, 
Seven beauteous daughters, and as many boys : 
All theſe by marriage to be multiply'd. 
Behold, have we not reaſon for our pride ? 
185 Dare you Latona then, by cem got, 
Before me place ? ro whom a little ſpot 
The ample Earth deny d © unlade her womb ? 
Heav'n,Earth,nor Seas, afford your Goddeſs room: 
A Vagabond, till Delos harbor gave, 
190 Thou wandreſt onthe land, I on the wave, 
Ir ſaid; and granted an unſtable place, 
She brought forth two; the feventh part of my ract, 
I happy am : who doubts ? So will abide : 
Or who doubts that? with plenty fortify d. 
195 My ſtate too great for fortune to bereave: 
Though much ſhe raviſh, yet much more muſt leave, 
My bleffings are above low fear, Suppoſe 
Some of my hopeful ſons this people loſe, 
They cannot be reduced to ſo few. 
200 Off with your Bays ; theſe idle Rites eſchew. 
They put them off; the ſacrifice forbore : 
And yet Latona filently adore. 
As much as free from barrenneſs, ſo much 
Diſdain and grief rh' inraged Goddeſs touch. 
205 Who on the top of Cynibus thus begins, 
To vent her paſſion to her ſacred Twins, 
Lo I, your mother, proud in you alone; 
(Excepting Fo, ſecond unto none) 
Am queſtion'd if a Goddeſs, and muſt loſe, 
210 If you aſſiſt not, all religious dews. 
Nor is this all; that curſt Taralian Seed 
Adds foul reproaches to her impicus deed. 
She dares het children before you on ; 
And calls me childleſs 3 may it light en hex Whol 
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Whoſe wicked words her fathers tongue declare, 
215- About to ſecond her __ with-prayer 3 
Peace, Phebus ſaid, complaint too long delays 
Conceiv'd revenge; the ſame vext Phæbe lays, 
Then ſwiftly through the yielding air they glide 
To cadmus tow'rs 3 in clouds their glories hide. 
A ſpacious plain before the City lies, 
Made duſty with the daily exerciſe 
226 Of trampling hoofs ; by ftrifeful Chariots traekt 
Part of Ampbioas ative ſons here backt 
High-bounding Steeds 3 whole rich capariſon 
With ſcarlet bluſht, with gold their bridles ſhone, 
225 nennt, from her womb who firſt did ſpring, 
As with his ready horſe he bears a ring, 
And checks his foamy jaws; ay me! out cries; 
While through his groaning breſt an arrow flies: 
: His bridle flackning with bis dying force 
230 He leaſurely finks Kde-long from his horſe, 
Next, Sipbilzs from claſhing quiver flies 
With flackned reyns : as when a Pilot ſpies 
ct, A growing ſtorm ;. and, left the gentle gale 
Should ſcape befides him, claps on all his ſail, 
235 His haſt th' une vitable bow o're-took, 
And through his throat the deadly arrow ſtrook, 
We Who, by the horſes mane, and ſpeedy thighs, 
Drops head-long, and the Earth in purple dyes, 
240 Now Phedimys ; and Tantal us, the heir 
T' his Grand-fires name; that labor done, prepare 
To wraftle, Whilſt with oiled limbs they pre 
Each others pow'r, cloſe graſping breſt to breſt : 
A ſhafc, which ſrom th' impul ſive bow-ftring flew, 
245 Them, in that ſad Con junction, jointly flew. 
Both groan at once, at once their bodies bend 
With bitter pangs, at once to earth deſcend: 
Their rowling eyes together ſer in death, 
Together they expire their parting breath. 
In ruſhr Alphenor (bleeding in their harms ) 
250 And rais'd their heartleſs corſes in his arms : 
Bur in that pious duty fell. The threds | 
Of life, his heart-ftrings, wrathful Delins ſhreds, 
Part of his lungs clave to rh' extracted head & 
And with his blood his troubled ſpirit fled. 
255 But unſhorn Damaſiebibon ſlaught'red hes, 
{ Not by a fingle wound: ſhot where rhe thighs 
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Knit with the ham-ſtrings in the Knotty joint, 
Striving from thence to tug the fatal point, 
Another at his neck the bow direRs, F 
$50 Thick-guſhing blood the piercing ſhaft ejeds; 
Which {pinning upward, cleft the paſſive air, 
Laſt Nionew, with ſucceſleſs prayer, 
His hands up-heaves: You Gods in 8 
Said he (and ignorantly pray d to al 2 
265 O piry me ! The Archer had remorte 3 
But now irrevocable was that force : 
And yet his life a little wound diſpatcht, 
His heart but onely with the arrow ſcratchr, 
Ill news, the peoples grief, her houſholds tears. 
Preſent their ruine to their mothers ears: 
270 Who wonders how the Gods their lives durſt touch; 
And ſwells with anger that their power was ſuch, 
For ſad .Amphion, wounding his own breaſt, 
Had now his ſorrow, with his ſoul releaſt. 
How different is this Niobe from that ! 
275 Whogreat Zatona's Rites ſuppreſt of late, 
And proudly pac'd the ſtreets; envy.d by thoſe 
That were her friends; now: pitied by her foes : 
Frantick ſhe doth on their cold corſes fall, 
And her laſt kiſſes diſtributes to all; 
289 From whom, to heaven erecting ber bruis'd arms: 
Cruel Latona; feaſt thee with our harms : 
Feaſt, feaſt, ſhe ſaid ; thy ſalvage ſtomack cloy; 
Cloy thy wild rage, and in our ſorrows joy: 
Seven times, upon ſeven Herſes born, I die, 
| Triumph, triumph, victorious foe, But why 
285 Victorious ? hapleſs I have not ſo few: 
Who, after all theſe funerals, ſubdue : 


All hearts ſave Niobe's 3. obdut d by ills, 
The fiſters, in long mourning robes aray'd, 
290 About their herſes ood, with hair diſplay d. 
One draws an arrow from her brothers fide ; 
And jaining her pale lips to his, ſo dy'd, 
Another ſtriving to aſſwage the woes 
That rackt her mother, forthwith ſpeechleſs grows, 
And þowing with the. wound, which inly bled, 
5 Shuts her fixt teeth; the ſoul already fled, 
This, flying falls: that, her dead fiſter makes 
Her bed of death: this, hides her ſelf: that quakes, 
Six 


This ſaid, the bow-ſtring twangs. Pale terror chill“ 
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Six lain by ſundry wounds; to ſhield the laſt, 
Her Mother, over her, her body caſt : 

300 This one, ſhe cries, and that the leaſt, O ſave! 

The leaſt of many, and bur one, I crave ! 

Whilſt thus Ilie ſues, the ſu'd-for Delia hits, 

She, by her husband, ſons, and daughters, firs 

A childleſs Widow; waxing tiff with woes. 

The wind wags not one hair ; the ruddy Roſe 
305 Forſakes her cheek ; in her declining head 

Her eye-balls fix: through-out appearing dead. 

Her tongue and pallate rob'd of inward heat, 

At once congeal : her pulſe forbears to beat: 

Her neck wants power to turn, her feet to go, 

310 Her arms to move: her very bowels grow 
Into a ſtone, She yet retains her tears : 

Whom ſtraight a whirl-wind to her country bears; 
And fixes on the ſummit of an Hill, | 
Now from that mourning Marble tears diſtil. 

Th exemplary revenge ſtruck all with fear: 

315 Who offerings to Letona's: altars bear 
With doubled zeal, When one, as oft befals, 
By preſent accidents the paſt recals, 

In fruitful Lycia once, ſaid he, there dwelt 
A ſort of Peſants, who her vengeance felt, 

320 'Twas of no note, in that the men were baſe: 
Yet wondefful, I ſaw the pool,and place, 
Fam'd by the prodigy, My father, ſpent 
Almoſt with age, ill-brooking travel, ſent 
Me thither for choice Steers :. and for my Guide 

325 Anative gave. Thoſe paſtures ſear cht, we ſpy d 
An ancient Altar, black with cinders, plac'd. 
Amidſt a Lake, with ſhivering reeds imbrac'd, 
O favor me! he, ſoftly murmuring, ſaid : 

O favor me! I, ſoſtly murmuring, pray'd: 

330 Then askt, if Nymph, ot Faun, therein reſide, 
Or rural God, The Lycian thus reply d: 

O Yonth, no Mountain Powers thus altar hold: 
She calls it hers, towhom Fove's Wife of old, 
Eatth interdicted: ſcarce that Gage; Ifle, 

335 Wave-wandring Delos finiſht her exile, 

Where, coucht on Palms and Olives, ſhe in ſpight 
Of fretful une, brought ber Twins to light. 
Thence alſo, frighted from her painful bed, 
Wick her two infant Deities ſhe fled, 


Now 
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340 Now in Chimera-breeding Lycia (fir'd Th 
By burning beams) and with long travel tir'd, An 
Heat raiſing thirſt the Goddeſs ſore oppreſt, 16 By 
By their exhauſting of her milk increaft, 9” W1 
By fortune, in a dale, with longing eyes Me 
A Lake of ſhallow water ſhe deſcries : (0! 


345 Where Clowns were then a gathering picked weey De 
With ſhrubby Ofiers, and path-lovieg reeds, 
Approacht, Titania kneels upon the brink, 

And of the * Nas ay Ne 2 todrink, 
The Clowns with Why hinder * ſaid ſhe, 

350 The uſe of water, that to all is free 
The Sun, Air, Water, Nature did not frame 
Peculiar 3 a publick gift I claim, 

Yet humbly I intreat it: not to dreuch 

© My weary hmbs, but killing thirſt ro quench. 

355 My tongue wants moiſture, and my jaws axe dry: 
Scarce is there way for fpeech, For drink 1 die. 
Water to me were Nectar. If 1 live, 

'Tis we your favor: life wirh water give, 
Pity theſe babes: for pity they advance 
360 Their little arms! their arms they ftrercbr-by chu 
With whom would not fuch' gentle words prevail 
But they, perſiſting to protiibit, rail; 
The'place with threats command her to forſake, 

365 Then with their hands and feet diſturb the lake: 
And leaping with malicious motion, move 
The troubled mud; which rifing, floats abdve. 
Rage quenchr her thirſt : no.more Latona ſues 


To ſuch baſe fla ves: but GodJeſs-likedorh uſe 81 
Her dreadful tongue; which thus their fates impljt H 
370 May you for ever in this lake refide ! 410 K 
T 


Her wiſh ſacceeds, In loved lakes ey trive, 
Now ſprawl above, now under water dive; A 
Oſt hop upon the bank, as oft again 


375 Back to the water : nor can yet reſtrain I 
Their brawling rongues 3 bur ſetting ſhame aſide, 415 k 
Thongh hid in water, under water chide, A 


Their voices ſtill are hoarſe : the breath they fetch E 
Swels their wide throats; their jaws v4 railing ftr P 
380 Their heads their ſhoulders touch; no neck between 0 
As intercepted, All the back is green: 1 
Theit bellies (every part o're-fizing) White. 410 
Who now, new Frogs, in flimy pools delight, 1 
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Thus much, I know not by what Thehan ſaid: 
Another mention of a Saryre made, 
185 By Phebus, with Tritonzia's reed, o'recome 3 
Who for preſaming felt an heavy doom. 
Me from my ſelf, ah why do you diſtrac ? 
(oh!) I repent, he cry'd : Alas ! this fact 
Peferves not ſuch a vengeance ! Whilſt he cry'd ; 
Apollo from his body ſtript his hide. 
His body was one wound, blood every way 
Streams from all parts: his finews naked lay; 
His bare veins pant: his heart you might behold g 
And all the fibers in his breſt have told. 
For him the Fauns, that in the foreſts keep 
For him the Nymiphs, and brother Satyres weep : 
395 N ymp P 
His end Olympw (famous then) bewails : 
With all the ſhepherds of thoſe hills and dales. 
The pregnant Earth conceiveth with their tears 3 
Which in her penettated womb ſhe bears z _ 
Till big with waters: then diſcharg d ber fraught, 
zo This pureſt . Stream a way out fought 
By down-falls, tall to toiling ſeas be came ; 
Now called Marſye of the Satyres name, 
The Vulgar, theſe examples told, return. 
Unto the preſent : for .4mphiox mourn, 
And his loft iſſue, All the mother hate. 
40% Pelops alone laments his fiſters fate, 
Whule with torn garments he preſents his woes, 
The Ivory piece on his left ſhoulder ſhows, 
This once was fleſh, and colored like the right, 
Slain by his Sire, rhe Gods his limbs unite ; 
His ſcattered parts all found; ſave that aloue 
410 Which interpos'd the neck and ſhoulder-bone, 
They then with. Ivory ſupply'd th' unfound : 
And thus reſtored Pejops was made ſound. 
The neighboring Princes met: the Cities near 
Intreat their Kings the deſolate to chear. 
4135 Renown'd Mycen &, Sparta, th Argive State; 
And Calydon, not yer in Dian s hate; 
Fertil Orchimenos ; Corinth, fam'd- . 
For high-priz'd braſs z Meſſene, never tam'd ; 
h Cleone, Patre, Pylos, Nelius crown; 
And Trezex, not as then Pitibeus town; 
420 With all that two-ſea'd Iſtbmos Straits include: 
And all without, by two-ſca'd Iſthmos view'd, 
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Athens alone (who would believe't ?) with- held 
Thee from that civil office war 8 
Th' inhabitants about the Poxtich coa 
Had then befieg'd thee with a barbarous hoſt : 
425 Whom Thraciax Terexs, with his Aids, o're-threyw, 
And by that victory renowned grew. 
Powerful in wealth and people ; from the loins 
Of Mart deriv'd : Pandion Progne joins 
To him in marriage. This, nor uno bleſt, 
430 Nor Hymen, nor the Graces grac'd that feaſt, 
The ſnake-bair'd furies Held the ſputtering light 
Prom funeral ſnatch, and made the bed that Nig, 
Th' ill-boding Owl upon the roof was ſer, 
Progne and Tereus with theſe omens met: 
435 Thus Parents grew. The Thracians yet rejoice ; 
And thank the Gods with one united voice, 
The marriage - day, and that of 7rys birth, 
They conſecrate to univerſal mirth. 
So lies the good unſeen, By this the Sun, 
440 Conducting Time, bad through five Autumns run: 
When flattering Progze thus allures her Lord, 
If I have any grace with thee, afford 
This favor, that I may my ſiſter ſee : 
Send me to her, or bring thou her to me; 
Promiſe my father that with ſwifteſt ſpeed 
She ſhall return. If this attempt ſucceed, 
445 The ſum of all my wiſhes I obtain, 
He bids them lanchtris ſhips into the Main: 
Then makes th' .Athexian port with ſails and oars, 
And lands upon the wiſht Piræ an fhoars. 
Brought to Pandioxn's preſence, they ſalute, | 
450 The King with bad preſage begins his ſute. 
For lo, as he his wites command recites, 
And for her quick return his promiſe plights, ' 
Bright Philomela came in rich aray ; 
More rich in beauty, So they uſe to ſay 
The ſtately N aiades and Dryad's go 
455 In Sylvan ſhades 3 were they apparel'd ſo, 
This fight in Terews ſuch a burning breeds, 00 
As when we fire an heap of hoary reeds ; 
Or catching flames to Sun-dry*d Kubble thruſt, 
Her face was excellent: but in-bred luſt 
460 Inrag'd his blood; to which thoſe Climes ate prone: 
Stung 'by his Countries fury, and his own, a 
ec 
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He ftraight intends her women to intice ; 
And bribe her Nurſe, to proſecute his vice; 
Herſelf to 8 with gifts; his erown to ſpend : 
| 455 Or raviſh, and by war his rape defend. 
What dares he not, thruſt on by wild defire ? 
Nor can his breaſt contain ſo great a fire, 
Rackt with delzy, he Progne's ſute renews: 
And for himſelf, that but pretended ſues. 
470 Love made him eloquent, As oft as he 
Exceeded, he would ſay 3 Thus charged The. 
And moving tears (as the had ſent them) ſheds : 
You Gods; how dark a blindneſs over- ſpreads 
. The ſouls of men ! whilſt to his fin he climbs, 
475 They think him good; and praiſe him for his crimes, 
Ever Philomela wiſht the ſame ! now ſhe 
Hangs on her fathers neck :-and what would be 
Her utter ruine, as her ſafety preſt : 
While Terew by beholding pre- poſſeſt, 
> Her Kiſſes and imbraces heat his blood: 
And all afford his fire and fury food. 
And wiſhrt, as oft as ſhe her Sire imbrac't, 
Him-ſelf her Sire: nor would have been more chaſt; 
He, by their imporrunities is wrought, | 
435 She over-joy'd her father thanks: and thought 
Her felt and Siſter in that fortunate, | | 
Which drew on both a lamentable fate. 
The labor of the Day now near an end, 
From ſteep ohm Phebus Steeds deſcend. 
The boards are Princely ſerv'd : Lyew flows 
$0 In burniſht gold. Then take their ſoft repoſe, 
And yet th' Odin King, though parted, fries : 
Her face and graces ever in his eyes, 
Who parts unſeen unto his fancy feigns 3 
And feeds his fires : Sleep flies his troubled brains, 
495 Day-roſe, Pardion his departing fon 
Wrings by the hand; and weeping, thus begun: 
Dear ſon, fince Piety this due requires; 
With her, receive both your, and their defires ; 
By faith, alliance, by the Gods above, 
do I charge you guard her with a fathers love: 
And ſuddenly tend back (for all delay 
To me is death) my ages — Ray 
, And Daughter (tis enough thy ftiſter's gone) 
ues For pity leave me not too long alone, 
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085 As he impos'd this charge, he kiſt with-alls 
Py And dr po" tears at — accent fall. 
The pledges then of promis'd faith demands, 
(Which mutually they give) their plighted hands; 
To Prague, and her little boy, ſaid he, 
My love remember, and ſalute from me, 
510 Scarce could he bid farewel: ſobs ſo ingage + 
His troubled ſpeech 3 who dreads his ſouls preſagt 
As ſoon as ** 3 as ſoon as active oars | 
Had mov d the furges, and remov'd the ſhoars ; 
She's ours | with me my wiſh I bear ! h: cries, 
515 Bzults; and barbarous, ſcarce defers his joys : 
His eyes faſt fixt, As when Foves eagle bears 
An Hare t her Airy, truſs d in rapeſul fears: 
And to the trembling priſoner leaves no way 
For hoped flight; but ſtill beholds her prey. 
$520 The YOY age made ; on bis own land hetreads : 
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And to a ' Pandions daughter leads; 
Obſcur'd with woods: pale, trembling, full of feat 
And for her fiſtey asking now with tears. 
There mues her up; his foul intent makes Knomn: 
525 Inforc's her; a weak virgin, and but one, 
* Help father! fiſter help | in her diſtreſs, 
She cries ;z and on the Gods, with like ſucceſs; /': 
She trembles like a Lamb, ſnateht from the phang 
Of ſome fell. Wolf; chat dręads her former pan 
530 Or asa Dove, who on her feathers bears 
Her bloods freſh Rains, and late-felr tallons fears 
Reſtor'd unto. ber mind, her ruffled hair, 
As at a wotul funeral ſhe tare ; 
Her arms withi her own fury bloody made: 
Who, wringing her up-hcaved hands, thus fail; 
O monſter! barbarous in thy horrid luſt ? 
$35 Treacherous Tyrant! whom my fathers truſt, 
Im pos d with holy tears; my filters love; 
My virgin ſtate 3 not nuptial ties, could move 
O what a wild confuſion haſt thou bred ! 
I, an adulereſs to my fifters bed! 
Thou, husband to us both ; my onely hate; 
And. to a miſerable 
540 Why mak thong not thy villanies compleat, 
By 1 54 her abhorred ſeat ? 
O would hadft; er I wy honorloſt : 
Then had I parted with a ghoſt, 
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Yets if the Gods have eyes ; if their Powers be 
Not meerly names ; nor all decay with m3 
x45 Thou ſhale not ſcape due vengeance, Senſe of ſhame 
I will abandon ; and thy crime proclame ; 
To men, if free 3 if not, my voice ſhall break (ſpeak: 
Through theſe thick walls, and teach the woods to 
Hard rocks reſolve to truth, Let Heaven this hear; 
fe And Heaven-thron'd Gods; if there be any there 
x50 Theſe words the ſalvage Tyrant moves to wrath : 
Nor leſs his fear z alike provok'd by both: 
Who draws his ſword : his cruel hands he winds 
In her looſe hair her arms behind: ber binds, 
Her throat glad Philomela ready made: 
55 Conceiving hope of death from his drawn blade; 
Whilſt ſhe reviles, invokes her father; ſought 
To vent her ſpleen; her tongue in pincers caught, 
His ſword divideth from the panting root: 
Which, trembling, mur murs curſes ar his foot. 
60 And as a Serpents tail, diſſever d, lea ps: 
Even ſo her tongue: and dying ſoughr her ſteps, 
Mn: After this fa& (if we may rumor truſt) 
He oft abus d her body with his luſt, 
Let to his wife, even after this retires, 
s, Who for her fifter haſtily inquires ; 
10 He funerals belies, with feigned grief, 
1 And by inftruged tears begets belief. 
— py her royal ornaments re jects, 
a puts on black, an empty tomb exects, 
o To her imagin d Ghoſt oblarions burns, 
Her ſiſters fate, not as ſhe ſhould, ſhe mourns, a 
Now through twelve Signs the Sun had born his light, 
l; What d ſad Philomela do? her flight 
A bar barous guard reſtrain'd, the walls were ſtrong, 
$75 Her mouth bad loſt the Index of her wrong. 
The wit that miſery begets is great; 
Great ſorrow adds a quickneſs to conceir, 
A woof upon a Thracian loom ſhe ſpreads, 
And inter-weaves the white with crimſon threads, 
That character her wrong. The cloſely wroughr 
Gave to a ſervant, by her looks beſoug ht 
580 To bear it to her Miſtreſs 5 who preſems 
The Queen therewith, not knowing the contents, 
The wife to that dire Tyrant this unfolds, ' 


"| And ina woful yerſe her ſtate be holds. 8 
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She held her peace: twas ſtrange: grief truck he 
585 No language could with ſuch a paſſion ſute. (muy, 

Nor had ſhe time to weep. Right, wrong, were mit 

In her fell thoughts: her ſoul on . fixt 

It was that time ; when, in a wild diſguiſe, 

Sithboxian matrons uſe to ſolemnize 

Lyexs three-years Feaſt. Night ſpreads her wing; 
59D By night high Rhodope with timbrels rings. 

By night th impatient Queen a javelin takes, 

And now a Bacchanal, the Court forſakes : 

Vines ſhade her brows : the rough hide of a Dea 

Shogs at her fide : ber ſhoulder bare a ſpear, . 
595 Hurried through woods, with her attendant froex, 

Tertible Prague, frantick with her woes, 

Thy far more ſober fury Bacchus ſtrives 

To counterfeit, Now at the Lodg arrives: 

Howls 3 Evobe, eries: breaks ope the doors, and tu 
600 Her ſiſters thence : with Ivy hides her look : 

In habit of a Bacchanal aray'd: 

And to her City the amaz'd convey'd. 

That hated roof when Philomela knew, 

The poor ſoul ſhook ; her viſage bloodleſs grew, 

Progne with-draws ; the ſacred weeds unloos d; 
603 Her woful fiſters baſhful face diſelos d: 

Falls on her neck, The other durſt not raiſe 


Her down-caſt eyes: her fiſters wrong ſurveys 
In her diſhonor. As ſhe ſtrove t have ſworn 
With np-rais'd looks; and call the Gods t have h 
Her pure hrs witneſs, how ſhe was compel'd 
610 To that loth'd fat ; ſhe hands, for ſpeech, upheld, 
Stern Progne broils; her boſom hardly bears 
So vaſt a rage : who chides her ſiſters tears. 


Na tears, ſaid ſhe,our loſt condition needs: 
Bur ſteel ; or if thou haſt what eel exce eds. 
I, for all horrid practices, am fit. 

515 To wrap this roof in flame, and him in it: 
His eyes, his tongue, or what did thee inforce, 
T'extirp : or with a thouſand wounds, divorce 
His guilty ſoul, The deed. I intendy is great: 

620 But what, as yet, I know not. In this heat 
Came Iiys in, and taught her what to do. 
Behold with cruel eyes; Ah, how I view 
In thee, ſaid ſhe, thy father! then intends 
Her tragick Scene ; Rage in ber looks aſcends, 
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25 But when her ſon ſalured her, and clung 
"© Unto. her neck, mixt kiſſes, as he hung, 
With childiſh blandiſhments; her bigh- wrought blood 
Began to calm, and rage diſtrated ſtood. 
Tears trickl'd from her eyes by ſtrong conſtraint z 
530 But when ſhe found her reſolution faint. 
1 With too much pity ; her ſad ſiſter vie ws, 
And ſaid, while both, by turns ber eyes peruſe, 
Why flatters he ? 1 con eleſs weepsthe other? 
Why Siſter calls not ſhe, whom he calls Mother? 
3j Degenerate ! think whoſe Daughter ; to whom wed : 
All piety is fin to Terexs bed, 
Then Itys trails : as when by Ganges floods 
A Tigreſs drags a Fawn through filent woods, 
Retiring tothe moſt ſequeſtred room: 
40 While he, with hands up-heav'd, foreſees his doom, 
Clings to her boſom ; mother! mother l cry'd ; 
She ſtabs him « nor once-turn'd her face aſide. 
His throat was cut by Philomela's knife: 
Although one wound ſuffic'd to vanquiſh life. 
45 His yer quick limbs, e re all his ſoul could p 
She piece-meal teers. Some boil in hollow 5. 
Some hiſs on ſpits, The pavements bluſht with blood: 
Progne invites her husband to this food, 
And ſeigns her Countries Rite 3 which would afford 
30 No ſeryant, nor companion, but her Lord. 
Now Tereus, mounted on his Grand · ſires throne, 
01 With his ſons carved intrails ſtuffs his own: 
| And-bids her (ſo Soul-blinded !)) call his boy. 
. Prague could not diſguiſe her cruel joy: 
$5 In full fruition of ber horrid ire, | 
Thou haſt, ſaid ſhe, within thee thy deſire. 
He looks about: asks where, And while again 
He asks, and calls: all bloody with the flain, 
Forth like a Fury, Philomela flew 3 
60 And at her face the head of 7tys threw, 
Nor ever, more then now, defir'd a tongue; 
T expreſs the joy of her revenged wrong. 
He, with loud out-cries, doth the board repel ; 
And calls the Furies from the depth of hell. 


Now teers his breaſt, and ſtrives from thence in vaſn 
65 To pull th' abhorred food : now weeps amain : 
And calls himſelf his ſons unhappy tomb. 
Then draws his ſword 3 _ through the guilry 1 bom 


UL | 
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Purſues the fiſters 3 who appear with wingy 
To cut the atr : and ſo they did. One fings 
$750 In woods; the other near the houſe remains: 
And om het breaſt yet bears her murders ſtains, 
He, ſwift wich grief and fury, in that ſpace 715 
His perſon chang'd. Long tuffs of feathers 
His ſhining crown; his Sword a Bill became; 
675 His face all arm*d : whom we a Lapwing name, 
This killing news, e're half his age was ſpent, 
Pandion to th' infernal Shadows ſent, 
* Erichthews his throne and ſcepter held: 
Who, both in juſtice, and bold arms excel'd, 
do To him his Wife, four ſons, all hopeful bare: 
As many daughters; two ſurpaſſing fair, 
Thee, Cepbalws, thy Procris happy made: 
Bur Thrace and Tereus, Boreas nuptial ſtaid. 
The God-belov'd Orithya wanted long, 
685 While he pur off his pow*r to uſe his tongue, 
His ſute reje&ed, horridly inclin'd 
Jo anger (too familiar with that wind.) 
1 juſtly ſuffer this indignity : 
For why, ſaid he, have I my arms laid by? — 
Strength, violence, high rage, and awful threats! | 
*690 Tis my diſhonor to have us d intreats: 
Force me beſits. With this, thick clouds I drive; 
Toſs the blue billows, knotty Oaks up-rive z 
Congeal ſoft Snow, and beat the earth with bail, 
When I my brethen in the air aſſail, 
595 (For that's our field) we meet with ſuch a ſhock, 
That thundring skies with our incounters rock, 
And cloud - ſtruck lightning flaſhes from on high, 
When through the crannies of the earth I fly, 
And force her in her hollow caves, I make 
700 The Ghoſts to tremble, and the ground to quake, 
Thus ſhould I've wood; with theſe my march lt 
Erichthews ſhould have bin compeld, not pra yd. (aui 
Thus Boreas chafes ; or, no leſs ſtorming, ſhook 
His horrid wings, whoſe airy motion ſtrook 
705 The earth with blaſts, and made the Ocean ro, 
Trailing his dusky mantle on the floor, 
Ne hid himſelf in clouds of duſt, and caught 
*Belov*d Orithya, with her fear diſtraught, Vo? « 
Flying,his agitated fires increaſt : 
710 Nor of his airy race the reyns ſuppreſt: 
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il}'to- the walled Cicoxes he came. 
Meera Twins th = yg Athonian Dame 
of her ra 


" Gaveto the Icy author 


bad theix fathers wings, and Mothers ſhape, 
715 Yephot Be tht ces bare * 
ns &f their yellow hair. 
a 


7 Zetes both unplumed- were, 
Jorge che down did. on their.chins appears 
* $or like, from their fides ſoft feathers bud; - 
When youth to action had inflam'd their bload ; 
In the l, with the flow'r of Greece, 
Through unknows Seas, they ſought the — 
ece. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


En, Dragons teeth produce. Wing d gal | 

By odors caſt. A ſeir branch Olives bears, 
Drops ſprout to flowers. Old E ſon young becam, 
So Libers Nurſes, An old Sheep a Lamb, 
Cerambus flies, <4 Sale, a ſnahe-like ftone. -- 
An Ox, a Stag. Sad Mera barks unhnown. 
Horns front the Coan Dames, The Telchines 
All change. A Dove turn d Maid. The bard yl 
Becomes a. Swan. His Mother Hyrie weeps 
Into a Lake. High-mounting Combe heeps 
Her ſfon-ſought life. A King and Queen eftrangi 
To flightful Fowl. Cephiſus Nephew chang'd 


A al. Eumelus flies 
* vi The acele — 5 7 M uſbroms ni 
Phineus and Periphas light wings aſſume. 
So Polyphemons Neece. From Cerberus ſp ume 
5 Os Aconite. Fuſt Earth a grave denies 
o Scyrons bone; which now in Rocks ariſe. 
Arne, a Chough. Stout Myrmidons are born 
Of toiling Ants. The late rejefied Morn 
Masks Cephalus. The Dag, that did purſue, 
And Beaft purſi d: 10 Marble Statues grew. 
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7 Ith Pegaſean keel the Minye plow 

The curling waves : and Phineus ſee, who in 
In endleſs night his needy Age conſumes. 

The youthful ſons of Boreas, rais'd with * 7 


a. 
— 
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edy- Harpyes, with the Virgin-face, 
7 his pollured table chaſe. 
F The 5 un — Faſon, — ſuffered much; 
e banks of ſlimy;Phaſss touch. 
— fleece the hardy Minye ask: 
1 — King receive a dreadful task. 
Mean while iat fr ies in ſecrer fires : 
o Who ſtrugling long with over- ſtrong defires, 
[ ( When reaſon could not ſuch a rage v reſtrain 3 5 
She ſaid » Medea, thou refiſts in vain, © (prove ! 
Some God, unknown, With-ſtands, What will this 
Or is it ſuch as others fancy, love? 
2 ſeem che Kings commands: Fo too levere ? 
o, in truth they be. Why:ſhoutd Lfear: 
A Strangers ruine, never ſeen before ? 
Whence Faris theſs carer? Why fear I more & more? 
Theſe * — — — virgin; breaſt re pel 
Wreteh, if chou d, Idhould be well, 
: 5 felt force * —— pow'rs invades « 
en 8 retion that, perſwades. 
8 er, 18 {bs it too: | 
Ty 200 v.; Why ſhould thou perde, l 
An by —— world ; that aft 
Of roy irtb-? rn may impart * * 
A — worthy. II this foreign mate 
Or live; or die ; tis in the hands of fate. 
Let, may he live] I ſuch a ſute: mighi move 
equal Gods, although I did not love. | 
or 1. hath F —— ?. bis hopeful youth 
Would moye all heatts, that wg te not hk, to ruth; 
. np 1 his valor,” Sex alltheſe apart. 
would: A ir zarte e Rear. 
; ould not . the flaming breath ; 
fa 1 blaſt him ; or, afmaults of deatk 
30 Spring up in arms from Tellus holtile womb : 
Or elſe the greedy Dragon proves his tomb. 
This ſaffec, and thou haſt an heart, of fione ; 
Born of a Tygreſs, and/more ſalvage grown. 
Yer why why fand. I no by ? behold him ſlain? 
And, ſo my my-acceſlary eyes profanc-? | 
35 Add ney. corre. Bulls? toth Bank- born ire? 
And fleeplefs Dragon with-more ſpleen inſpire d. 
The Gods forbid | - yet rather help, then pray. 
My fathers kingdom ſhall I then betray? 1 
F 3 ne 


| 


45 


30 


35 


65 


70 


75 


They tell of Rochstlal juſt le in rhe main; 
4 2 ey Oye” again 
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And fave this Stranger, whom Thardly know, 
That ſav'd by me he ſhould without me go, 
Marry another, and leave me behind 1 
To puniſhiment ? could he prove ſo unkind, 80 
Or for another my deſerts negled .? f 

Then ſhould he die, Such is not his aſpeR ; 

The clearneſs of his mind, his very grace; 

That I ſhould fraud ſuſpect, or think him baſe, 

Be ſides, before-handihe ſhall plight his troth; 

Aud bind the contract with a ſolemn oath, $5 
What need thou doubt ? go on delay decline: | 
Obliged y will be ever thine, - 

— ter ery crow and mothers celebrate 
Their ſons 


Protettriſs through th* 4chaiax State; 
My fiſter, brother, — Gode, i 
Shall I abandon for unknown a 3 _ 
Fierce is my father, barbarous my land, 

My brother, a child, my fiſtets- s ſtand 


With wy defires; the greateſt God of all 
y he 10 


My breaſt inſhrines, Whar & is fmall x 

Great hopes I follow. To receive the trier 

For iges ſafety a tzee,-* 35 
And Cities, which, in theſd N 


* 
Are famous; wich civility/anOarts t © * 
And Ain fon, whom I mere dear prize * 
Then wealthy Barth, and all her Monarchies. 
In him moſt Rappy, and afoged” by © 7 
The bounteons'Gods, my crown ſhall reach the 5th, 


Girr round wit barki — cee ee 
irt r with barki „Herce cya wein 
My love poſſeſt; in e laid; 
Li les Nen bigh 1 cantiot be diſmay%, 
While I infold ay husband in my arms. 
Or ſhould 1 fear; I ſhould but fear his harms, 
Call't thou him husband ?- wilt thou then thy blant 
Medea, varniſh with un boneſt name? 
Conſider well hat thidu inte ndſt to do: 
And, while thowmayft, fo foul's crime eſchew. 
Thus ſhe. When Honor, Piety, and Right, 
Before her ſtood, and Cupid put to flight 7 
Then goes where Hecates old Altar frood ; 
O're-ſhadewed by z dark and fecrert wood, 


The wrackful waves 


205 


— 


* 
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Mer broken ardor the had now reclaim'd : 
Which Faſons preſence forth with re-inflam'd, 

Her cheeks bluſh fire: her face with fervor flaſhes, 

30 And as a dying cinder, rak'd in aſhes, 

Fed by reviving winds, augmenting, glows ;. 

And toſſed, to accuſtom*d fury grows? 

So fickly love, which late appear'd to die; 

New lite aſſum'd from his inflaming eye, 

Whoſe looks my chance more beauty now diſcoyer 


$5; Then heretofore :. you might forgive the lover, 


Her eager eyes ſhe rivets on her face; 
And, frantick, thinks him of no humane race: 
Nor could divert her looks, As he his tongue 
Began t'unlooſe, her fair hand = wrung, 
go Implor'd her aid, and promis'd her his bed : 
She anſwer made, with rears profuſely ſhed, 
I ſee to what events m' intentions move: 
Nor ignorance deceives me thus; but love. 
I by my cunning will preſerve your life : 
- But ſwear, thar done, to take me to your wiſe. 
Re, by the Altar of the Triple Power, 
95 The groves which that great Deity imbower; 
Her fathers Sire, to whom the Hid appears, 
His own ſucceſs, and ſo great danger, ſwears, 
Believ'd : from her th? inchanted herbs receives * 
With them, their uſe : and his Protedtreſs leaves. 
too The Morrow had the ſparkling ſtars defac'd. : 
When all in Marſe's field aſſemble; placd 
On circling ridges: Seated on a throne, 
The Ivory- ſcepter'd King in ſcarlet ſhone, 
From adamant noſtrils braſs-hoofe bulls now caſt? 
105 Fierce Vulcan, and rhe graſs with vapors blaſt, 
And as full forges, blown by art, reſound; 
As lime of flints, infurneſt under ground, 
By ſprinkled water fire conceive : ſo the 
Pent flames, involv'd in noisful breaſts, Mur; 
% So roar their ſcorched throats, Vet A ſens Hair 
Came bravely on: on whom they turn, and tare 
With terrible aſpects; his ruine threat 
With ſteel-tipt horns, W their cleft hoofs beat 
The thundring round; w 
And with their ſmoky bellowings rend the Kies. 
15: The Minye fear congeals, bur he remains 
Untouche : Such virtue ING contains. 
4 


ence clouds of duſt ariſe ; 


Their 
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Their dew-laps boldly with his hand he ſtrokes, 


Inforc d todraw the plough with unknown yokes, To 
The Colchians ar ſo ſtrange a ſight admire : & 
120 The Mizye ſhout, and ſet his thoughts on fire, Neo Br 
Then, in his cask,the Vipers teeth aſſumes : An 
Thoſe in the turn*d-up furrows he inhumes. Ke 
Earth mollifies the pois'nous ſeeds, which ſpring; WM Of 
And oy a harveſt of new People bring, WI 
125 And as aH Embryon, in the womb.inclos'd, 55 M) 
Aſſumes the form of man ; within compos'd Fre 


Through all accompliſht numbers; not comes font 
To breath in air, till his maturer growth : 
So'Wheh the bowels of the teeming Barth _ 
Grew great,ſhe gave mens perfect ſhapes their bink 
139 And, What's more ſtrange ; with them, their army 
„ Whoatth's£monian youth their lances bend. (ſcead 
When thisth' 4chaians ſaw, they hung the head: 
And all their courages for terror fled. 
Even the, who had ſecur'd him, was afraid, 
135 When ſhe beheld ſo many one invade, 
Achill cold checks her blood; death looks 1 1 
And leſt the herbs ſhe gave ſhould chance to ſail, 
Unheard auxiliary charms imparts: 
And calls th aſſiſtance of her ſecrer Arts. 
He hurls a maſſie tone among her foes, 
140 Who on themſelves convert their deadly blows. 
- The Barth- born brothers mutual wounds deſtroy, 


And civil war. The Grecians skip for joy, $5 W 
And throng t* imbrace the Victor, Her the ſame D. 
145 Affection ſpur d, but was with- held by ſha me. SC 
Yet that too weak, if none had lookt upon her: N 
Not virtue e heckt her, but the wrack of honor, N 
Now, in conceit, ſhe bugs him in her arms : 30 H 


And thanks the Gods, the authors of her charms, 
To make the Dragon ſleep that ne ver ſlept, 

Remains; whoſe care thé golden purchate kept. T 
1 50/Brighr-creſted, tripte-tongu'd ; his cruel jaws 95 C 
Arm'd with ſharp phangs;his feet with dreadful cli 1 
When once beſprinkled with Letbæ an juice, A 
And words repeated thrice ; which ſleep produce, T 
Calm the rough ſeas, and make ſwift rivers ſtand $ 
155 His eye-lids vail'd to ſleeps unknown command. 

The Hero of the Golden Fleece poſleſt, 
Peoud of the ſpoil, with her whoſe favor bleſt 
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His enterprine, another. Spoil now bore 
To ſtas and lands on ſafe Ioleian ſhoar. 
n parents, for their ſons return, 
60 Bring grateſul gifts, congeſted incenſe burn ; 
And chearfully with horn-gile offerings pay 
eligious vows, But £ fon was away; | 
»; WM  Oppreſt with tedious age, now near his tomb. 
When thus, A ider O wife, to whom 
55 My life I-ow : though all I bold in chief 
From thy deſerts, which far ſurpaſs belief; 

I Magick can (what cannot Magick do?) 
Take years from me; and his with mine renew. 
Then wept, His piety her paſſion ſtirs : 
no Who fighs to think how ſhe had uſed hers: 

Yet this concealing, anſwers: What a crime 
Hath flips, thy tongue ꝰ thinkſt thou, that with thy 
Ican, or will, anothers life ivveRt ? . (time - 
Heeat' fore-fend.! nor is t a juſt requeſt,. 
Yet Foſon, we'a greater gift will give: 

Thy father, by our Art renew'd, {hall live, 
Without thy loſs ; if ſo the triple Pow'r 
, Alliſt me with her preſence in that hour. | 
Three nights yet wanted, ere the Moon could, join 
J Her growing horns, When with repleniſhr ſhine. 

She view'd the Earth, the Court ſhe leaves; ber hair. 

Untreſt, her garments looſe, ber ancles bare. 

And wanders:hrough the dead of dtowzy Night 

3; With unſeen ſteps, Men, beaſts, and birds of flight, 
Deep Reſt had bound in humid gyves ; the crept 
So filently, as if her ſelf had flept. 
No Alpen wags, moiſt air no ſolind receives; 
Stars opely twinkle : who to thoſe up-heaves 
30 Her arms : thrice turns about, thrice wets her crown: + 
With gathered dewathrice yawhs:and kneeling down: 
| OY; thou friend to Secrets, vu clear fires, . 
That with the Mou, ſucceed When Day retires: © 
95 Great, Heeaze, that know'ft, and aid imparts | 
Fx, To our defigns : you Charms, and Magick Arts: 
And thou, Earth, that to Magicians yields 
Thy, powerful fimples : airs vinds, mountains, fields, 
Soft murmuring ſprings, ſtill lakes, and rivers clear ; 
You Gods of w you Gols of night, appear: 
Y Neu, at Will, 1 make ſwift ſtreams retire 
To their fixſt aotaios, whillt rheir banks dane 
1 chr be F 5 8 
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Seas toſs, and ſmoot kzele at clouds, with clouds a&< 
Storms turn to calms, aud make a calm 2 Storm. 
With ſpells and charms I break the vipers jaw, 
205 Cleave ſolid rocks, oaks from their ſeaſures draw, 
Whole woods remove, the airy mountains ſhake; 250 
Barth forcero groth,and ghoſts from graves 2 
And ther, Tus i From chy ſphere le: | 
Through braſsreſodtding thy ams avail, 
Our charms thy'chariot „ our pots nous weeg 
210 That bluſhins Goddeſs which the night ſucceeds, ' 
Flame-breathing bulls youram'd;you made them 
f Their ſtubborn necks unto the ſervile plow: 
0 The Serpents brood by yoo felf-laughcred lies; 
Your lumbers clos'd the wakeful Dragons eyes; 
215.Ar.our command; and ſend the Golden Fleet 
(The guard daddy, to the towers of Greece, 
Now need I drugs, that may old "Fe indue 
With vigor, and the flower of youth renew, 
Which you ſhall give. Nor blaze theſe ftars in 
Nor Dragons vainly through the airy main © 
220 This Chariot draw. Hard by the Charior refts, 
Mounting, ſhe ſtrokes the bridled Dragons creſt; 
And ſhakes the reyns, Rapt up, beneath her ſpis 
Theſſ«liqn Tempe 3 and her Snakes applies 
225 To parts remote. The herbs that O /a bear 
Steep Pelion, Othryz, Pina; ever clear 270 
Ohm, Who the Tofty Pindss tops; 
Up-roots, or with her brazen fickle crops. 
Much gathers on the bank of Apidan; 
230 By .Ampbry/is much; and where Fripews ran, 
Nor Sprrchine, gy barren found : 75 
Nor thee ſmooth Hebe, with ſharp ruſhes crown! 
__ ., And raviſht from, Zuboian antbedon,” . 
That herb, as yet by Gasen, a unknown, 
= | 


23% B) winged Dragons drawn, n ts, nine din 
* out The romes $/and Frere 87 56 
Return d her Snakes, that did but onely ſmell 20 
The Odors, caft their skins, and Age expel, 
Her ſeet to enter her own'roof refuſe, | 
Rooft by the sky: ſhe touch of mann eſchens, 
246 Two Altars builds of livin 


245 


turf : the right 10 
T0 Hecate, the leſt to Touth, T digit 5 
Wah Vervin and green 171 by, two pn 
She forthWith digs ; Aud cine thts © 


fs; 
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The throats of black-ficec't Rams, With reeking blood 


5 The ditches fills 3 and pours thereon a flood 


Of honey, and new milk, from turn'd-. up bowls 3 
Repeating powerful words. The K ing of Souls, 

250 His raviſſit Queen invokes, and Pow'rs beneath, 
Not to prevent her by old. £ ſons death, 

They with long mutmurings and pray'rs appeas'd : 
She bids them to produce the age-diicasd. 
Her ſſeep- producing charm his ſpirits deads : 
355 Who on the graſs his ſenſleſs ſpreads, 
** Charg'd aſon and the reſt, far-off with-drew : 
Un-hallowed eyes might not ſuch ſecrets view, 
Furious Medea, with her hair unbound, 
Abour the fragrant Altar rrots a Round. 

26 The brands dips in the ditches, black with blood; 
And on the Altars fires th infected wood: 

Thrice purges him with waters, thrice with flames, 
And thrice with \ulpharz mutrering horrid names. 
Mean while in hollow braſs the med'cine boils, . 

And ſwelling high, in foamy bubbles toils. 

165 There ſeeths ſhe what th' Æ nan vales produce: 
Roots, juices, flow'rs, and ſeeds of ſoveraign uſe. 
Adds {tones from Oriental rocks bereft; . 

And others by the ebbing Ocean leſt. 
The dew colle&ed e'te the Dawning ſprings : - 

270 A Screcech- Owls fleth with her ill-boding Wings. 
The intrails of ambiguous Wolves ; that can 
Take, and forſake the figure of a Man, 

The Liver of a long livd Hart: then takes 
The ſcaly skins of {mall Cinyphean Snakes, 

295 A.Crows old head, and pointed beak, was caſt: 
Among the reſt ; which had nine ages paſt, 

Theſe, and a thouſand more, without a name, 
Were thus prepared by the barbarous Dame, 
For humane benefit, Th'ingredients now 

She mingles wirh a withered Olive bough. 

280 Lo! from the caldron the dry ſtick receives 
Firſt verdure; and a little after, jeaves; 

Forth- with, with over - burd' ning Olives deckt. 
The skipping froth with under- flames ejed, 
Upon the ground deſcended in a dew : 

285 Whence vernal flow'rs, and ſpringing paſture grew. 

This ſeen, ſhe cuts the old mans throat; - our-ſcrus'sd 


His ſearce - warm blood, and her receipt ans.” 4 


e 


132 METAMORPHOSIS, 
His mouth or wound ſuc kt in, His beard and head 
290 Black hair forthwith adorns, the hoary ſhed, 

Pale color, morphew, meager looks remove: 
And-under-rifing fleſh his wrinkles ſmooth, 
His limbs wax Rrong and luſty. «£/ox much 
Admires his change: himſelt remembers ſuch 
Twice twenty Summers paſt, With all, indu'd 
295 A ycuthſul mind : and both at once renew'd, 
This wonder from on high Lyews views: 
By colebis gifts his Nurſes dates renews, 
Leſt fraud ſhould ceaſe, ſhe, with her bed's Conſe 
300 Diſſention feigns, and flies to Pelias Court. 
His Daughters (for ſad age the King arreſts 
Her entertain, Who ſoon with lie proteſts 
Of forged love, allures their quick belief, 
Her many merits mentions, but in chief 
303 Of Asen cure; infiſting on that part. 
This hope ingenders, that her able Art 
Might ſo their Father's vaniſht youth reſtore : 
Whom they, with infinite rewards implore. 
She, muſing, ſeems to doubt: and, with pretence 
310 Of diſſiculty, holds them in ſuſpenſe, 
But when ſhe had a tardy promiſe made 3. 
To win your ſtedfaſt confidence (lhe ſaid), 
Take from your flocks the moſt age-thaken Ram; 
And ſuddenly. he ſhall become a Lamb, 

315 Straight thither by the wreathed horns they drew 
A ſunk-ey'd Ram; whoſe youth none living kney, 
Now, at hig riveled throat, out-lancing life 
(Whoſe little blood could hardly ſtain her Knife) 
His carcaſe ihe into a Caldron throws: 


320 He caſts bis horns, and with his horns his years : 
Arion a tender bleating ſtrikes their ears. 
while they admire, out sKips a frisking Lamb; 
That ſports, and ſeeks the Udder of his Dam, 

7 Fixt with amaxe: they, Recngly now poſſeſt, 

325 Her promiſe more importunately wed. 
Thrice Phebws Had unyok'd his panting Steeds, 
Drencht in Iberian Seas; whilſt Night ſucceeds, 
Studded with ſtats: when falſe Medea took, -.. 
Wirth uſeleſs herbs, meer waters of the brook, -/ 

330 On Pelias, and his drowzy Guard, ſhe hung 
Adeath-like fleep with her inchanting tongue. 
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Whom now'the ſo-inftructed Siſters led 
Into his chamber; and beſiege his bed. 
' Why pauſe you thus, ſaid ſhe, O flow to good? 
335 Unſheatch your (words, and ſhed his aged blood; 
That L his veins with ſpritelyjuice may fill; 
His life and youth depend upon your will. 
If you have any virtue, not purſue 
Unfruitful hopes, perform this filial due, 
340 With Steel your fathers age expulſe, and purge | 
His dregs through wounds, Their zeal her ſpeeches 
obſer Who were maſt pious, impious firſt became : (urge, 
And, by Ne perpetrate the ſame. 
Yet hearts they had not to be hold the blow: 
But, with averted looks, blind wounds beſtow. 
345 He, blood-imbrew'd, his hoary head advanc'd : 
Half-mangled ſtrove to riſe, Who now intranc'd. 
Amidſt ſo many ſwords, his arms up-held ; 
And, Daughters cry.d, what do you ! what compel d 
Thoſe cruel hands t invade your fathers life ! 
Down ſunk their hands, and hearts. Medea's knife, 
e 350 His following ſpeech, and throat aſunder cuts: 
And his hackt limbs in ſeething liquor puts. 
And had not Dragons rapt her through the skies, 
Revenge had tortur d her. Aloft ſhe flies 


ead 


n; Orte ſhady Pelion God like chiron Den, 
355 Aſpiring 0 thrys, hills renown'd by men 
W For old Cerambws ſafety: who by aid. 
ry, of favoring Nymphs, relief- ful wings diſplay'd ; 
While ſwallowing waves the weighty earth confound: 
) And ſwoln Deucalions ſurges ſcap'd undrown'd, 


eZolian Pitane on her left hand leayes 
om: 360 That Marble, which the Serpents ſhape receives; 
| Idean groves, where Liber turn'd a Steer 
(Tocloke his ſons ſlie theft) into a Deer; 
The ſand- heap which Corytws:Sire contains; 
And where new-barking Mera frig hes the plains : 


365 Eurypbil s town, where hornsthe Matrons ſham's 


Of Co, when Hercules the Coans tam d; 
Phebeian Rhodes, Falyſi an Telchines, 
Drencht by Foves vengeance in his brothers ſeas, 
A For all transforming with their vicious eyes: 
: 370 By cs old Cartheian turret flies. 
Where fates Aleidamia with wonder move, 
To think his daughter could become a Doye, 


Then 
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—_ METAMORPROSTIS,. 
Then Hyrie: lake Cycneian Tempe view'd : 
Grac'd by a Swan with ſudden: plumes indu'd,”_ 
For Phyllis there, had, at a Boys command, 

375 Wild birds, and ſalvage Lions, brought to hand. 
Who bid to tame 2 Bull, his will perform'sd ; 
Vet at ſo ſtern a love not ſeldom ſtor m d, * 
And his laſt purchafe to the Boy deny'd. 
Pouting, You'l wiſh yo had giw'n him me, he ery; 
380 And jumpt from down-righ: cliffs, All held him fla; 
When ſpreading wings a filver Swan ſuſtain, * 
His mother (ignorant thereof) became . 
A Lake with weeping which they Hyrie name. # 
285 Next Pleyron lies, where Ophian Combe ſhuns, 
Wick trembling wings. her life-purſuing ſons : 
Then near Laroma-lov'd Calaurea rang'd 3 
In which the King and Queen to birds were chang't, 


Cyllene on the _ hand (where that beaſt #16 
Menepbyon would his mother have compreſt) 
390 Cepbiſis ſpies (who for his nephew mourn'd ; 
Into a Sea-calf by * 5 rurn'd :) 
Eumelw Court, whoſe daughter ſads her Sire, 43 


. With mounting wings. Her Snakes at length retire, 
To Piren Epbyr : men, if Fame fay true, 
395 Here ar the firſt from ſhow'r-rais'd muſhroms grew; 
But after Colthis had the new- Wed Dame, 
And Cr-eons Palace, wrapt in Magick flame, 
When impious ſteel her childrens blood had ſhed, 44 
The ill reveng' d from Faſons fury fled, © 
460 Whom now the ſwift Tiraniaz Dragons draw 
To Palla rowers, Thoſe thee, juſt Phine m, ſaw ; 
And thee, old Periphas, together fly ; 4 
Where Polyphemons Neece new wings ſupply, 
eu entertains her (of his life 
405 The onely ſtain) and took her for his wife. 
And now arrives unknown Agen ſeed : 
& Who Ju in name had two-ſea'd Iftbmos freed. 
Whoſe undeſerved ruine Pha ſought 4 
By mortal Aconite, from Scythia brought. 
410 This from th'*Echidneax Dog dire eſſence draws, 
There is a blind ſteep cave with foggy jaws, 
Through which the bold Tiryntbian Hero ſtrain'd, 
Drag d cerberus with adamant inc hain'd. 
Who backward bung, and ſcouling, lookt askew 
41 5 On glorious day; wich anger rabid grew: Tria 
| | ri 
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Thrice —.— Ne barks * With his three 
d on the graſs his foamy poiſon ſheds. head 
ay ſprung ; attr act ing from the fruirfal ran — 

Dire nouri nt, and power of deathſul ſpoil, 
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In barren rocks, fitnamd it Aconite. 
Agen, by ber fly perſwaſions won 5 
As to a foe; [preſents it to his fon, 
He took the cup z when by his Ivory hilt, 
He both his ſon diſcovered, and her guilt; 
425 And ſtruck the potion from his Tips, With charms 
Ingendring clouds, ſhe ſcapes his lengthleſs arms, 
Though glad of his ſons ſafety, a chill fear 
Shook all his powers, that danger was ſo near, 
Wich fire he feeds the Altars, richly fetfts 
430 The Gods with gifts. Whole Hecatombs of beaſts 
(Their horns with ribands wreath's} imbrue the 
No day; they ſay, was ever ſo renown'd (ground: 
Among ſt th Athenians. Noble, vulgar, all, 
Together celebrate that Feſtival. 
435 Thus finging, when full bowls their ſpirits raiſe: 
Great Theſeus, Marathon re ſounds thy praiſe 
For ſlaughter of the cretas Bull. Sgcure 
They live, who Cremyons waſted field manure, 
By thy exploit and bounty. Vilcans Seed | 
By thet glad Epidanre beheld to bleed, 

440 Salvage Proeruftes death Cepbiſia view'd : 

Elufes, Cexgyon's. Scinis ill indu'd 

With ſtrength ſo much abus'd; who beeches bene, 

And tortur'd bodies 'twixt their branches rent, 

445 Thou flew'ft, The way which to Alcathoe led 
Is now ſecure, inhumane Scyon dead. 

The Earth his/ſcarter'd bones a grave deny d; 

Nor woul the Sea his hated rel:ques hide: 

Which toſſed to and fro, in time became 

A ſolid rock the rock we Scyrox name, 

4560 If we thy years ſhould number with hy ads: 
Thy years would prove a cypher tothy facts. 
Great ſoul! for thee, as for our publick wealth, 
We pray; and quaff Zye4s to thy health, 

The Palace wich the peoples praiſes rings, 
Ma Trcred Foy in every boſom ſprings, | 
455 Ag, yet (no Pleafare is compleat : 

niet wines with jof's)- for Theſtxs ſafe receir - 
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Reaps - 


..- Reaps little comfort. Minos threatens war: 
Though ſtrong in men and ſhips, yet ſtronger far 
Through yengeance of a father: who his hacms 

[- 


> 460Inflan s ſcourgerh with juſt arms, 
q Vet wiſely ndeayors N 6 
: And all the Iflands of thar-Sea fur 
Who Anapbe and Aftipalea gain dʒ 
The one by gifts, the other wat conſtrain d: 
455 Low Mycone, Cymolus chalky fields, 
High Sgyros, Siphnus, which rich metals yields, 
Champien Seripbos, Paros far diſplay'd 
ith marble brows, and Cyrbaos ill betray d 
By impious Arne for yet- loved gold, 
470 Turn'd to a Chough, whom ſable plumes infold. 
Oliaros, Didyme, the Sea-loved ſoil, 
Of Temas; Peparetbos far with oil, 
Andros, and Gyaros, 3 theſe their aid deny'd, 
The Gnofian fleet from thence their ſails apply d 
* Unto oe, for her childrenfam'd, 
475 Oenopia by the ancient dwellers nam'd, 
But accu, there reigning, call'd the ſame 
gina, of his honor d mothers name, 
' Alltbrongto ſee a Prince of ſo great worth, 
"> Straight Tents and Pelexs, iſſuing; forth, 
| With Phocus, youngeſt of that royal trace, 
"480 Make haſt to meet him, With a tardy pace 
Came aged «£acxs, and askt the cauſe 
Of his repair. When after ſome ſhort gue. 
With fighs, which his imboſom'd grief diſplay d; 
The Ruler of the hundred Cities {aid : © 
Afliſt our arms, born for my murdred ſon ; 
And in this pious war our, fortunes, run: 
485 Give comfort to his graye. The King reply dz 
In vain you ask what needs muſt be deny d. 
No City is in ſtrider league then ours 
Conjoin'd to. Aibes : mutual are our pow'rs, 
ne, parting, ſaid ; Your league ſhall coſt you dear, 
nd held it better far to threat, then bear 
490 An.accidental war z whereby he might 
| Conſume his force before. he came to fight. 
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Th' e/£acides him knew (though many a day 
Uoſcen)} imbrace, and ro the Court convey. 

The goodly Prince, who yet th' impreffion held 
Of choſe pet fections, which in youth excel'd, 

500 Enters the Palace, bearing in his hand 
A branch of Aich Olive, By him ſtand 
Clytus and Butes 3 valorous and young: 

Who from the loins of high-born Pallas ſprung. 
Firſt Cepbalus his full oration made; 
Which ſhew'd his meſſage, and demanded aid: 

505 Their leagues, and ancient loves to mind recals; 
And how all Greece was threatned in their falls: 
With eloquence inforc'd bis embaſſie : 

When God-like acus made this reply, 
(His royal Scepter ſhining in his hand) 
Athenians, crave not ſuccor, but command: 
$19 This Iflands forces yours vouchſafe ro call; 
For in your aid I will adventure all, | 
Soldiers I bave enough, at once t' oppoſe: / 
y encmies, and. to repel your foes, a 
The Gods be prais d., and happy times, that will 
Bear no excuſes, May your City ſti | 
Increaſe with people; cepbalus reply'd, 
515 At my apProgen I not 6,” joy'd, 
To meet ſo 2 youths of equal years, 
So fre ſh and luſty, Vet not one appears 
Of thoſe who heretofore your town poſſeſt ; 
When firſt you entertain'd me fora Gueſt, 
Then, deus, (in ſighs his words aſcend) 
520 A ſad beginning had a better end. 
Would I could wter all: Day would expire 
E're all were told, avd twould your patience tire; 
Their bones, and aſhes, ſilent graves incloſe. 
And what a treaſure periſhed with thoſe ! 

525 By Fano's wrath, a dreadful peace 
Devour'd our lives: who. took unjuſt offence, 
In that this Iſle her Rivals name proſeſt. 

While it ſeem'd humane, and the cauſe ungheſt ; 
So long we death-repelling Phyfick try d: 
Nut thoſe diſeaſes vanquiſht Art deride, 


530 Heav'n firſt, the earth withthickned vapors ſhrouds 3 


lazy heat ipvolves in ſullen clouds. 
Four pallid Moons their growing hers unite, 
And had as off with-drawa heir feeble light: 


— 
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- Yer ſtill the death-producing Aufter blew, . 
P $35 — Springs, and ſtanding Lakes infected grew; /g W 


- in untik d fields by millions creep; Re 
And in the ſtreams their tainting poiſons ſteep, As 
Dogs, Oxen, Sheep, and ſalvage beaſts firſt die: Ar 
Nor birds can from rhe ſwift infection fly. 550 H. 

$40 Sad Swains; amazed, ſec their Oxen ſhrink Ye 
Beneath the yoke, and inthe furrows fink. Tl 
The fleecy flocks with anguiſh faintly bleat ; Sr 
Let fall their wool, and pine away with hear, Su 


The generous Horſe, that from the Race of late 5160 
Return d with honor, now de generate, I! 
$45 Unmindful of the glory of his prize; * 
Groans at his manger, and there deedleſs dies, T 
The Boar forgets his rage : ſwift feet now fail L 
The Hart : nor Bears the horned Herd aſſail. 0 
All languiſh. Woods, fields, paths (no longer bare) es 
. $50 Are fill d with carcaſes, that ſtench the air, 1 
Which neither Dogs, nor greedy Powl (how much A 
To be admir'dfy nor hoary Wolves would touch. F 
Falling conſume : which deadly Odors bred, B 
That round about their dire contagion ſpred, g 
Now ra ves among the wretehed Country-SWains ; | 
— $53 Now in our large and populous City raigns. $95 \ 
At firſt, their bo wels broil, with fervor ftrerch: : N 
The ſympromes, redneſs, hot wind hardly fetcht 1 
Their fur d tongues ſwell; their dry jaws gafp iv 
And wittrthe air inhale a ſwifter death, end; 
$60 None could endure or coverture, or bed : (oo 
But on the ſtones their panting bodies ſpred, 
Cold ſtones could no way mitigate that heat: 
Even they beneath thoſe burning burdens ſwear, | 
None cure attempt: the tern diſeaſe invades | 
The heartles-Leech; nor art her author aids. 505 
$65 The near ally d, whoſe cate the fick attends, | 
I Sicken themſelves, and die before their friends. 
Oft remedy they ſee no hope at all, 
Bur onely in approaching funeral: 
All their defires obey.: for help none care: ; 
. Help was there none. In ſhameleſs throngs repair I 61 
” $70 To Springs and Wells: there cleave in bitter ſtriſe 
g T — thirſt; but firſt extinguiſh life, 
Nor could th o're-charg'd ariſe; but dying, fink: 
And of. choſe rainred waters others drink. rhe 


® - 


The 5 ep rome beds; — break 
With giddy Reps, Or, if now grown todo weak, 
ods Roul ode; their — — Rare, 
As guilty of their miſerable fate; ä 
* ignorant of the cauſe, the place accùſe: 

390 Half Ghboſts, they walk, while they their legs could 
You might ſee others or the earth ly mourning; (uſe 
Their heavy eyes with dying motion turning: 
Stretching their arms to heaven, where ever death 

Surpri''d them, parting with - figh'r-out breath, 

ö 535 Owhat 2 beart had I! or ought to have! 
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I loath*&'my life, and wiſhe with them a grave, 
Whichway ſoever F convert my eye, - 
The breathleſs multitude diſperſed lye. 
Like periſht apples, dropping with the ſtrokes 
4 roc king windes rot — from age oakes, 
re) 0 ou Temple, mounted on high ſtairs? 
"Tis eye, Who hath not os rs, 
And flighted incenſe there! husbands for wives 
Fathers — . — they pray, their lives 
Before th! inerbt᷑ able Altars vent; 
un incepfe ia their kands, half yet unſpent f 
New oſt the Ox, untothe temple brought, . 
While et the Prieſt the angry Powers beſoughr, 
And pow ed pare wine between his horns ; fell down 
" Before the ax had touc ht his eur led crown 
For me, my counttey, forts; with horrid noiſe 
(oo = | fell ; and now the wound 
"Searce blood; t wet the Knife, that made it, found. 
The wards loſt their figns of heaven; preſage, 
Out · xax ed by the tern Diſeaſes rage, 
The dead re the facred doors were laid: 
605 Before the Altars too ; the Gods t upbraid, 
- +Jomechoke themfelvey with cords > by death eſchue 
The fear of death; and inftant Pates purſue : 
Dead coarſes without Dues of funeral 
They weakly bear : the Ports are now tod ſmall. 
| Or un-incerrd es t or elſe are thtown 
r I 619 On wealchleſs pyſes, Reſpe@ theſe give to none. 
For Pyles they ſtrive : on thoſe their kinsfolk hurn, 
That flame for others. None are leſt to mourn, 
Ghoſts wander undeplor'd by ſonsor fires : 
615 Nor is there room for tombs, or wood for fires. 
The Aſtoniſh 
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Aſtoniſlſit with theſe tempeſts of | extreams : 
O Fove, _ if they be more then: dreams 
That by «£gyna 3 nor thy ire 
630 — jw thar — call thee fare ; 
Render me mine, or me afford-a grave 
Wich prof] e a gn he gave; 
I take it, {aid I; let this Omen be, 
A happy pledge of thy intents to me 
Hard by, a goodly Oak, by fortune, ſtood, 
625 Sacred to Fove 3 of Dodoneian wood : 
Grais 4 — — there, in long files I ſaw, ; 
Whoſe little es ſelf-greater butthens draw; a 
Keeping their paths along the rugged rine, 465 
While I admire their _ 3 ine, ' 
And ever helpful! give to me, {aid I, $1 
630 As many men; who may the dead ſuppl | 
The regmbling, Oak bis lofty top declin 11 
6 And murmured without a breach of _ f 
0 Lihodk with fear: We 8 ; 
E the earth and 
not ſeem to hope, 
635 And in my breſt m * 
8 Night came; 285 cep care | 
Wh * ore my eyes 3 
80 many —. as before, there were: 
So many buſie Ants thoſe b es bear; 
WM . —.— 2 t motion — 
40 To under e grain ſup 87 crue, 
Greater gremer ira he they 9 
To raiſe themſelves from „Ain le 
Whom numerous feet, blac e 
And inſtantly a humane ſhape recei vv. 
645 Now ſle ep With-drew. My dream I wal ting blame: 
And on the {mall performing, 
Yet heard a mighty noyſe ;- and ſeems 4 FA dave beud I} 68 
Almoſt forgotten voy ces : yet I fea 
That this adr ten was alſo. Where: upon, 
The door thru Ko en, in ruſht Tela mon: 
come forth, ſaid „O father; and behold 
650 What bopetranſcends.z nor cad with Faith be told! 
Forth went I; and beheld the men which late 69 
dream preſented : ſuch in every tate 
I{aw.; and knew them, They ſalute their King; 
Fove prais '& a party tothe town I bring; 
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655 Leave / to the reſt the empty fields: and call 
Them Mermy dont of their original. 5 
You ſee their perſons : ſue h their manners are 
As formerly. A people given to ſpare, 
Patient of laboùr z what they get, preſerve, 
66d They like in years and minds, cheſe wars ſhall ſerve, 
And follow your conduct; When firſt this wind 
fn wind blew Eafterly) that was ſo kind 
To bring you hither, will to your avail 
Convert it ſelf into a Southern gale, 
| Diſcourſe thus entertain d the day; with feafts 
; They crown the Eyening :.Sleep the Night poſſeſt. 
655 The Morning Sun projects his golden ray es- 
Still Eurim blew; and their departure ſtay es. 
Now Pallas ſons to Cephalys reſort, | 
And cephalus with Pallas ſons, to Court 
Ho With early viſits : (ſleep the King in chains) 
Whom Phocus at the entrance entertains, 
For Peleus, with his brother Telamon, 
J Toraiſe an army were already gone. 
q Pbecs mean while into an inward room, 
F Ot fair xecipt, th Athenians led: with whom 
"f They ſeated; firſt, he fits: His fancy fed 
7 $ 
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= © _ the Javelin with the golden head 
| eld by Aalides : of what tree made 
Being ignorant; ſome ſpeeches paſt, he ſaid : 
I haunt the e delight in blood 
Of ſalyage Beaſts 3 yet know not of what wood 
; 06 Your Dart conſiſts. : For if of Aſh it were 
he, % 'Twould look more brown 3 if Cornel; twould appear 
* More 2 : on what tree ſo ere it grew. 
Ming eyes ſo fair a Dart did never view,  .. 
One of th. Ad æon brethten made reply Ader TL) 
You would more. wonder atzhe quality, 
ard I 685 Tt hits the aim d at, not by fortune led; 
And of it ſelf returns with flaughter red. . . 
Phocus the cauſe defhreth much to know, 
From whence it came; and who did it beſtow. 
He yields to his r Te well known, 
. Reftrained by m Ky, he lets a .in I" 
690 Who toucht with ſorrow ſor his wife, that hleeds 
In his remembrance; thus withtears 9 1 
This Dart, O Goegels-born, prevokes iheſe tears * - + 
And ever would, if endleſs were my j cars, ak 
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This me, in my unbappy Wife deſtroy d: 
695 This gift I would I never had injoy'd 
Provide Oritbyd's fifter was: if Fame 
Have more inform'd you of Orithy#'s name, 
Vet ſhe (ſhould you their minds, and forms confer) 
709 More worth the rape. Briebtheiis, me to her, 
And love, unite, Then happy! happy, I 
Might yet have been, But O, the Gods envy ! 
Two months were now con ſumd in chaſt delight; 
705 When gray Aurora, having vanquiſht night, 
Beheld me on the ever-fragrant hill, | 
Of ſteep Hymertvs : and, againſt my will, 
As I my toy les extended, bare me thence, | 
I may the truth declare without offence : 
Though rofie be her cheeks 3 although ſhe ſway 
The Soy Confines of the Night and Day, 
And Nectar drink: my Proeris all poſſeſt : 
710 My heart was hers 3 my tongue her praiſe profeſt. 
I told her of her holy nuprial ties; 
Of wedlocks breach; and yet ſcarce taſted joyes, 
Fire-red the faid, thy harſh complaines forbear: 7 
Poſſeſe thy Proc. Though ſd fair, ſo dear: | 
715 Thon it with ti hadſt never known her, if I know 
Inſuing fate: and lets me go, | 
Her words I po! as T went a : 
Began to doubt ſhe might my honour wrong. 
Her youth, and beauty tempt me to diſtruſt : 
Her vertue checks thoſe fears as moſt unjuſt 
720 But I was abſent: but example fed 
My jealouſie + but lovers all things dread, 
Ifeek my ſorrows ; and with gifts intend 
To tempt che chaſte, Aurtra proves a friend 
735 To this ſuſpition 5 and my form tranflates. 
Unknown; I enter the Atbhenium gates; 
And then my own.” The houſe from blame was free! 
In decent order, and-perplext for me, 
Scarce with a thouſand fleights I gain'd a view: 
730 View d with aſtoniſhment I fcarce purſue 
My firſt intent: ſcarce could I then forbear 
Due kiſſes ; fare e not what 1 was appear. 
as fad : yet lovelier none then nE, 7s 
> nn : forrowful For me. : 
735 How excellent, O Phocws,, was thatfhee, © 
Which could in grief retain ſo ſweet a grace ? wis 
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The Seventh Book. 
What need I tell how often I aſſaild 
Her vexed chaſtity l how often faild ! 
How often ſaid ſhe ! One Tonly ſerve : 
For him, where ever, I my bed preſerve, 
What mad man would fuch faith have farther preſt, 
40 But I? induftriousto my own unreſt, 
With fervent yowes, and gifts ſtill multiply'd, 
At length ſhe wavers. Falſe of faith I cry'd, 
Thou art diſclos'd : I, no adulterer, 
But thy wrong'd ſpouſe : nor can this triall erre, 
45 She made no an wer, preſt with filent ſhame, 
Th' unhappy houſe and me, far more in blame, 
Forſa king; mankind for my ſake eſchews : 
And Dian-like the mountain chaſe purſues, 
|  Abandon'd hotter flames my blood incenſe, 
jo Ipardon beg d, confefling my offence : 
And ſaid, Aurora might have me ſubdu'd 
With fuch enticements, had but ſhe ſo woo'd, 
My fault confeſt ; her wrong revenged, we 
Grow reconcil'd ; and happily agree. 
5j Befides her ſelf, as 2 that gift were ſmall, 
A Dog ſhe gave : which Cynthia giving; All, 
Said ſhe, ſurpaſs in ſwiftneſs : and this Spear 
Lou ſo commend, which in my hand 1 bear, 
Do you the fortune of the firſt inquire ? 
560 Receive a wonder : and the fact admire, 
Dark propheſies, not underſtood of old, \ 
The N aides with ſearching wits unſold, 
When ſacred Themis, in that ſo obſcure, 
Neglected grew, Nor could ſhe this indure, 
w65 A cruel Beaſt infeſts th Aonian plains 3 
To many fatal: feard by country Swains, 2 
Both for their cattle, andthemielves, I met 
The neighbouring youth, our toyles the fields beſet, 
He frimbly skips above the upper lines: 
570 And mounting over, fruſtrates our deſigns, 
The dogs uncouple, from them all be ſpringgg 
With no leſs ſpeed, then if ſupply'd by wings, 
All bid me let my Lelap: flip (for ſo 
My dog was call d) who 1A 8 long ago. 
575 Half. throtled ſtraind the leaſh. No ſooner gone, 
Then out of fight, his foot-ſteps left upon 
The burning ſand : who vaniſhr from our eyes 
As ſwiftly as a well-driv's javelin fiyes 3 
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Or as a ſinging pellet from a fling 
780 Or as an arrow From a Cretan ſtring, 15 * 
I mount a hill which over - topt the place, Al 


From thence be holding this admired chace. 
The beaſt now pincht appears, now ſhuns by flight Ly 
His catching jaws. Nor (crafty) runs out- right, ' 
785 Nor truſts his heels: with nimble turnings ſhunning 
His urgent ſoe, caſt back by over · running. | 
Who preſt what only might in ſpeed compare, 
Appears to catch th uncaught, and mouthes the air, 
My dart I take toaid : which while I ſhook, 
790 And on the thong dire& my haſty look, 
To fit my fingers : looking up again, 
I'ſaw two marble ſtatues on the plain, 
Had you theſe ſeen, you could not chooſe but ſay, 
That this appeared to run, and that to bay, 
That neither ſhohld each other over-go 
\- 795 The Gods decreed : if Gods diſcend ſo low. | 
Thus he: here paus d. Then Phocus, Pray unfold 
Your Darts offence, Which cepbalus thus told. 
Joy N fore · runs: that joy we firſt recite. 
For O, thoſe times I mention with delight, _ 
- Boo When youth, and Hymer crown'd our happy lite: 
a She in her Husband bleſt, I in my Wife. 
In both one care; and one aſſection moves. 
She would not have exchang'd my bed for Fover, 
Nor Venus could have tempted my defire : 
805 Our boſomes flam'd with ſuch an equal fire, 
When 80 had rais'd his beams above the floods, 
My cuſtom was to trace the leavy woods, 
Arm'd with this dart, I ſolitary went, 
Without horſe, huntſmen, toyls, or dogs, of ſent, 
810 Much kild, I to the cooler ſhades repair: 
. And where the valley breaths a freſher air. 
Cool air 1 ſeek, while all with feryour gloes : 
Cool air expect, the cauſe of my repoſe. 
815 Come air, I uſe to ſing, relieve th* oppreſt, 
Collie, O moſt welcome, glide into my breſt: 
Now quench, as erſt, in me this ſcalding heat. 
By chance Tother blandiſhments repeat, 
(So Fates inforce) as, O my ſouls delight! 
820 By thee I am fed and chear'd : thy ſweets excite 
My affect ions to theſe woods: O may thy breath M. 
Still 6x with mine, and ſo preſerve from death *. 1 W 


The Seventh Book, | 145 
A buſie ear theſe doubtful ſpeeches caught : | 
15 I. oſt· nam d air ſome much - ov d Dyyad thought N 
And told Poris with a lender tongue, 
His ſalſe ſurmiſes; with the — ſung. 
he . Lave is too exedulous. With grief ſhe faints; 
| And ſcarce revillnes burſts into complaints : 
My ſpotleſs faith with ſury execrates : 
o Woe's me, ſhe cryes,produ*ct to cruel fate! 
Tratifported with imaginary blame, | 
What is not, fears: an unſubſtantial name. J 
Yer grie ves (poor ſoul!) as if in truth abus d: 
Vet often doubts 3 and her diſtruſt accus'd, 
No holds the information for 4 lye : 
Nor will truſt other witneſs then her eye, 
Aurora re- inthron'd th' inſuing Day: 
I hunt; and ſpeed, Asonthegraſs I lay, 
Come Air, {aid I my tyred ſpirits chear, 
40 At this an unknown figh invades my car, 
Yet 1; O come, before all joy es preferr'd 
Ithen among the leaves a ruſling heard, 
And threw my dart; ſuppoſing it ſome beaſt : 
S But O, 'twas Pocris ! wounded on the breſt, 
45 She ſlireekt ay me ! Her voice too well I Knew; 
And thither, with my grief diſtracted flew. 
Half dead ; all blood imbru'd, my wife I found: 
Her gift (alas !) extracting from her wound, 
Irlis'd her body, then my own more dear : 
jo To bind her wounds my lighter garments tear; 
And ſtri ve to ſtench the blood, O pity take, 
Said I, nor thus a guilty ſoul forſake ! 8 
She, weak. and now a dying, thus replies 
| (Her laſt of ſpeech). by all our nuprial ties; 
55 By heaven-imbowred Gods, by thoſe below, 
To whoſe infernal monarchy I'go : | 1 
„ 8 ever I deſerved well; a 
BY this il -fated love, for which I fell, 
Yer now in death moſt conſtantly retta in; 
O, let not Ayre our chaſter bed prophane, 
This ſaid; I ſhow'dyand ſhe perceived how 
6 That error grew: but what avai'ld it now? 
—5 inks ; her blood along her ſpirits took: 
Who looks on me as long as ſhe could look. 
— lips ber ſoul receive; with her laſt breath: 
* ho now reſolyed, *! ſmiles in death, 
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_ 865 The weeping Heroe told this Tragedy 
a To thoſe that wept as faſt, The Ling drew nye, 
And his two ſons; with well-arm'd Regiments, 
New rais d; which he to cepbalus preſents. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Armoniouws walls, Lewd Scylla now defþaini 
HI With Niſus chang d: the Lark the Hobby ia 
Ariadnes Crown 4 Conftellation made. 

Th' mventive' youth a Partridge; ftill afraid 
Of mounting, Meleagers Sifters mourn 

is Tranedy + 10: Fowl, ſo named. turn, 
Five water Ny mpbs qþe five Bchinades 
Demonſtrate, Peri , near 10 theſe, 
Becomes an Hand. Jove and Hermes tate 
The forms of men. A city turn d i a Lake * 
A Cortage 10 4 — That good ro 
Old Baucis and Philemon, eb anged are 
At once to ſacred Trees in N | 
Blew'Proteus ſberit. On ſelf cb gd Metra ſcche 
Corn d ſervirude; The Sm of Calidon © 
Forſahesbn own, and buber ſhupes puts on; 
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| Ow Lxciſer exal:s the Day : to Hell 
Old Night deſcends, The Eaſtern winds no fel; ' 
| — clouds aroſe : when gentle Southern gales 
Befciend returning Cophatyy Full fatles' | 
| Wing his ſucceſs ful courſe t>wha® Tong before - / 45 | 
5 All expe&ationzirowrkt the wiſhed fore. 4 1 
14 #4 33" 2 44 ; ea - 


The Eigib Book. 


Mean-while juſt Minos waſtes Lelegia's coaſt, 
And girts Alcothoes City with his Hoaſt. 
This Niſws held; whoſe head a purple hair, 
'Mong thoſe of honourable ſilver, bare: 


10 yet wars ſucceſs in equal ballance hung : 


Slow Victory, in choice yet what to do, 
With doubttul wings 'twixt either army flew. 
A royal Tower, with ſounding wa 
| \e Breed by Apollo's ſacred hands 2 
g Whereon, they ſay, he lai'd his golden Lyre; 
8 Whoſe ſtrings the ſtones with harmony inſpire, 
' This, Ni ſus daughter oft aſcends alone; 
And drops ſmall pebbles on the warbling ſtone; 
— In time of peace, When war had peace expeld, 
From thence the conflicts of ſtern Mars be held, 
bom delay, the Princes names ſhe knows; 
— Their arms, horſe, habits, and cydonian bows 3 
Europas Son, the General, yet knew, 
More then the reſt, more then 'twas fit to do. 
25 For when he wore his fairly plumed cask ; 
" | * She login dis lovely in that warlike mask : 
n or when his braſs-refulgent ſhield he rais'd 
His graceful geſture infinitely prais d. 
Nor could his practiſ'd arm let flie a dart; 


His Kingdoms ſtrength. Six aged Moons grew young : 


there ſtands; 


Due ſtraight ſh* extols his ſtrength, informd by arts 


If he an arrow drew ; ſh' would (wear that ſo 
ſtood, when he diſchargd his bow. 
Nat when, his helmet off, he thewd his face; 
When clad in parple, with a gallant grace, 
He on his hot. high bounding Courſer fits : 
35 O then ſhe ſcarce was miſtris of her wits ! 
Happy ſhe calls the launce his hand ſuſtains : 
Happy ſhe calls his hand ſuſtained rains. 
ti And had ſhe power, ſhe would have madly paſt 


Through all the hoſtile ranks; her ſelf have caſt 


40 Amid the Cretan rents, even from that Tower 3 
Or ope the braſs rib'd gates to Minos power: 
h Or What he elſe could wiſh. She then ſurvay d 
The Gnoſman Kings white Tent; and ſoftly ſaid: 
Whether I ſhould for this ſo ſad a war 
Or joy or grieve ; within my ſelt L jarr, 
I alas, that he 1 love ſhould be my foe ! 
I had not known him, had it not been ſo, 
G 3 


ral. 
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Yer me in hoſtage might he take : of peace 
A pledge; his ſpouſe ; and bloody broyls ſurceaſe, 
No marvel though a God her beauty took: 
50 If ſhetharbare thee had ſo ſweet a look. 
Thrice happy I. coald I with wings prevent 
This dull delay z and fly to Miss tent. 
My ſelf I would diſcloſe, confeſs my flame; 

35 And buy him, with what dowry he ſhould name, 
But to berray Me towers: dye, dye, defire, 
E'reI by rregfbn to your ends aſpire. 

Vet, throughthe ViRors clemency, it ſome, 
way many hath avail'd t have been o're-come, 
war he wageth for his ſons ſad end : 
is cauſe is trong ; ſtrong arms his cauſe defend, 
'60 cure we muſt fall, If ſuch our Cities fate; 
Why ſhould his power inthrone him in this State, 
And not my love ? better, without delay 
His ſouldiers blood, his own, he conquer may, 
For il-preſaging fears my reſt confound, 
5 Leſt ſome, not knowing him, ſhould Mino wound : 
For no heart is ſo hard, that did but know, 
And would alaunce againſt his boſom throw, 
Then thus : with me, my country I intend 
. To render up; and give theſe wars an end. 

What is t to intend ? Each paſſage hath a guard; 

70 My father keeps the keys, and ſees them bard, 

Tis he defers my joyes ; tis he Idread : 

Would I were not, or he were with the dead 
Tuſh, we are our own Gods, They thrive that dare, 
And fortune is a foe to ſlothful pray 'r. 
Long fince, another ſcorcht with ſuch a fire, 

75 By death had forc't a way to ber defire. 
And why ſhould any more adventurous prove? 
I dare through ſword, and fi:ze make way to Love. 
And yet here is no uſe of fire, nor ſword 3 
But of my fathers hair, This muſt afford 
What I ſo much affect, and make me bleſt : 

To kicher then all the treaſure of the Baſt, 

This ſaid; Night, nurſe of cares, her curtains drew: 
When in the dark ſhe more audacious grew. 
In prime of reſt, when tyr'd with day-bred cares 
Sleep all infolds ; ſhe filently repairs 
Into her fathers bed - chamber; and there 
$85 Picks out (O hortid a& J) his fatal hair. 
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Seiz'd on her wicked prey; with her ſhe bore: 
The guilty ſpoil z unlocks a-Poſtern door: 

Then paſt the foe (bold by her merit made) 
Unto Sa King not un- aſtoniſſit. faid. 

90 Inforc't by Love I Scylla, Niſus Seed, 

Yield up my Country, and my Gods : no meet, 

Burthee, I crave. This purple hair receive, 

My loves rich pledge: nor think a hair I Fives. 
o5 But my old fathers head. And therewith ſhe 

Preſents the gift with wicked hand. But he 

Rejects her proffer: and much terrifi'd 

With horror of ſo foul a deed, reply'd : 

+ The Gods exile thee (O thou — abhord 1) 
Their world; to thee nor Land nor Sea afford. 
How-ere Foves Creer, the world wherein T raign, 

tod Shall ſuc h a monſter never entertain, 

This ſaid : the moſt juſt victor doth impoſe 
Laws no leſs juſt, upon his vanquiſhr foes, 


Then orders, that they forthwith oars conveigh 


Aboard the braſs-beakt ſhips, and anchors weigh. 
When · Scylla ſaw the Gnofian navy ſwim, 
105 And that her.treaſon was abhorr'd by him, 
Jo violent anger ſhe converts her prayers, 
And fury-like,wich ſtreteht arms, and ſpread hairs ; 
Cry d; Whither fly'ſt thou? leaving me, whoſe love 
Wuh conqueſt crown'd thee ? O prefer d above 
110 My country: Father !'rwas not thou didſt win 3 
Bur I that gave: my merit, and my fin. 
Not this 3 not ſuch affe&ion, could perſwade : 
Nor that on thee I all my hopes had laid. 
For whether ſhould I go, thus left alone? o 
What ? to my Country ? that's by me o re- thrown, 
115 Wer d not ; my treaſon dooms mo to exile, 
Or to my father; given unto thy ſpoil ? 
Me worthily the Citizens will hate: 
And neighbours fear th' example in their State. 
I, out of all the world my ſelf have thrown, 
To purchaſe an acceſs to creet alone. 
Which if deny'd and left to ſuch deſpair; 
120 Europa never one ſo thankleſs bare: R 
But ſwallowing Syrt's Charibdis chaſt with wind, 
Or ſome ſell Tygres, of th Armenian kind, 
Fove'snot my father; nor with forged ſhape 
Of Bull beguiled, thy mother ſuffer'd rape, 
G 3 That 
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That Rory of thy glorious race is fain'd: 
125 For a 0 f loveleſs Bull ſuſtain'd. 
O father Niſug, thy revenge behold ! 
Rejoyce, O City, by my treaſon ſold! 
Death, I copfeſs, I merit. Yer would I 
Might by their hands whom I have injur'd, dye. ; 
For why thouldſt thou, who onely didſt ſubdue 
( 


By, my offending, my offence purſue ? 
130 My Country, and my father felt this fin : 
Which unto thee hath meritorious been, 
Thou worthy art of ſuch a wife, as ſtood 
A Bulls hot laſt, within a Cow of wood: 
Whoſe ſhameleſs womb a modſtrous burthen bye, | 
Ah ! do my ſorrows to thy eats repair? 
Or are my fruitleſs words born by that wind 
135 That bears thee hence; and leaves a wretch behind} 
No marvel though Paſspbae prefer'd 175 
A Bull, thou far more ſaluage then the Heard. 
Woe's mel make haſte I muſt : the waves with em 1 
Reſound ; his ſhip forſak es, with us, out ſhores, 
140 In vain / Tle follow thee —— King; 
And while Ito thy crook 2 gy 
Be drag'd through drenching ſeas, This having ſul W 180 
Attempts the waves, by Cxpids ftrengthning aid, 
And cleaves t his ſhip. Her father, now high-flom 
145 Strikes airy rings (a red-maild Hobby rown) 
And ſtoops to cuff her with his golden fears. 
she flips her hold, infeebled by her fears 
While yer a falling, that ſhe might eſchue | 
The threatning ſea light 2 d her ſhoulders gren, W 136 
150 Now changed toa bird in fight of all : | 
This; of that raviſht hair, we Ciris call. 
No ſooner Minas toucht the Cretax ground, 
But by an hundred Bulls, with garlands crown'd, 
His vowes to conqueſt-giving Fove he payd : 19 
And all his palace with the ſpoil arayd, 
155 And now his families reproach increaſt, 
That uncouth prodigie, half man half beaſt, 
The mothers foul adultery deſcry'd, 
Mines reſolves his marriage ſhame to hide 'Y is 
In multitude of rooms, perplext, and blind. 
The work t' excelling Dedalxs aſſigi d. 
160 Whoſenſe diſtracts, and error leads a maze 
* Through ſubtil ambages of ſundry wayes, 


The Figth Book. 151. 


As Phi (gion M# axdet ſports about 
The Hor yvales; now winding in, now out; 
Himſelf incountets, ſees what follows, guides 
165 His treams unto their ſprings; and, doubling, ſlides 
To long mockt feas : ſo Dedaiws compil'd 
innumerable by ways, which beguil'd 
The troubled ſenſe; that he who made the ſame, 
Could ſcarce retire : ſo intricate the frame, 
When in this fabrick Minos bad inclog'd 
This double form, of man and beaſt compos'd; 
150 The Monſter with Athenian blood twice fed, 
Hits own, the third Lot, in the ninth year, ſhed. 
re. Then by a Clew reguided to the door 
(AVirgins counſel) never found before ; 
1 /Egides, With rapt Ariadne, makes 
For Dia: on the naked ſhore forſakes 
175 His confident, and fleep-oppreſſed Mate, 
Now, pining in complaints, the deſolate 
an Bacchus, with marriage, comforts and that ſhe 
Might glorious by a ConſttHation be; 
Her head unbufthens of her crown, and threw. 
2 It up to Heaven through thinner air it flew, 
a 180 Flying, the jewels that the verge inchace 
Fonrere to fires 7faſt fixed in one place; 
mn old form retaining. They their ſtation taxæe, 
"Twixt him that Kneels,and him who holds the Snake. 
The Sea-impris'nd Dedalws, mean-while, 
Weary of Creet, and of his Jong exile 3 
Toucht with hig equntries love and place of birth ; 
. 185 Thus faid : Th Minos bar both ſea, and earth; 
Let heaven is free, That courſe attempt I. dare: 
Heid he the world, he could not hold the air. 
This ſaid ; to arts unknown he bends his wits, 
And alters nature, Quils in order Knits, 
19⁰ WP id the longer ſtill 
"The ſhort West much liKt a rifing hill, 
Their rural Pipes. the Shepherds, long ago 
(Fram'd of unequal 7 contrived {o, 
With threeds the midſt, with wax he ae ends: 
195 And theſe, as natural wings, a little bends. 
Young 5 by. who little thoug ht 
That Wit his death he play'd ; and ſmiling, caught 
The feathers toſſed by the wand ting ayr : 
Now cbafes the yellow o_ with bufie care, 
4 
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200 Andinterrupts his F. When his laſt hand 

Had made all perfect: with new wings he fand 
The air that bare him. Then inſtructs his ſon: 
Be ſure that in the middle courſe thou run, w 
Dank Seas will clog the ors that lowly fly : Tl 

205 The Sun will burn them, if thou ſoar too high, A 
Twixt either keep. Nor on Bootes gaze, 

Nor Helice, nor ſtern Orion rayes : 145 If 
Bur follow nie, At pnce, be deth adviſe ; A 
And unknown feathers to his ſhoulders ty es. T 

210 Amid his work and words the ſalt tears brake Ir 
From his dim eyes; with fear his fingers ſhake, 250 N 
Then kiſt him, never to be Kiſſed more: 

And reis d on ligltſome feathers flies before ; 
His fear behind: as birds through boundleſs sky 
From airy neſts produce their young to fly ; 

215 Exhorts to follow; taught his bancful skill; 
Waves his own wings, his ſons obſerving ſt ill. 
Theſe, while ſome Angler, fiſhing with a Cane; 
Or Shepherd leaning on his Kaff; or Swain; 
With wonder views; he-thigksthem Go4s that glide 

220 Through airy regions.. Now on his leſt fide 
Leaves unos Samos, Delos, Paros white, 

Lebyntbos, and Calidna on the right, | 
Flowing with honey, When the Boy, much took 
With pleaſure of his wings, his Guid forſook : 
And raviſht with defire of heaven, aloft 

225 Aſcends. The odor- yielding wax more ſoft 
By the ſwift Suns vicinity then grew: 
Which late his featbers did together glew. 

That thaw'd,be ſhakes his ar ich how were bare, 
And wanted wherewithal to gather air, 

230 Then falling, Help O father, cryes : the blew 

Seas ſtops his breath; from whom"their name they 

His father, now no father left an, (Aren 
Cry'd,lcarns ! Whete art thou 7 which, way flown? 
What region, Tears 72 h thee in ? 

Then ſpies the fea hers 
He curſt his arts 3 inters tl 
235 The land a name, Which 
The Parttridge from a thigl \ 
As ih 4 tomb his wretched ſon ke lay 
Who'clapt his fanning wings, and lowgly churd 

- T"exprels his joy.: 45 then an only bird, 
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- The Eighth Book, . 
So made of late (unknown in former time) 
140 O Dedalns by thy eternal crime, 

To thee thy Siſter gave him to be taught; 

Who little of his deſtiny fore-thoughtr : 

The Boy then twelve years aged; of a mind 

Apt for inſtruction, and to Arts inclin'd, 

He Saws invented, by the bones that grow 

145 In fiſhes backs; the ſtael indenting ſo. 

And two ſhatt Compaſſes with rivet bound; 
Th' one to ſtand ſtill; the other turning round 
In equal diſtance, Dæ dalus this ſtung : 

150 Who from Minerva's ſacred turret flung 
The_envy'd. head-long ; and his falling feigns, . 
Him Pallas, fautrix of good wits, ſuſtains : . 
Who ſtraight the figure of a fowl aſſumes; 

Clad inthe midſt of air with freckled plumes, 
The vigor of his late ſwift wit, now came 

2;5 Into his feet, and wings: he keeps his name. 
They never mount aloft, nor truſt their birth 
To tops of trees; but fleck as low as earth. 

ide And lay their eggs in tufts, In mind they bear 

Their ancient fall, and lofty places fear. 
i Tyr'd Dedalzus now in Sicilia lights: 
In whoſe defence hoſpitious coc ius fights, 
Now Athens, by Agen glorious Seed, 
Was from her lamentable tribute freed, 
They.crown their Temples: warlike Pala, Fyve, 
255 Invoke ; with all the Deities above. \ 
Whom now they honor, with the large expence ;, 
Of blood, free gifts, and heaps of frankincenſe. 
re, Vaſt fame through all th' Argolian cities ſpred 
His praiſe : and all that rich Achaia fed 
His ajd in their extremities intreat, 

ey jo And Caly don (through Meleagers (eat) 

Jl His aid implores, A Boar by Dian ſent, 

As her revenge, and hor rid inſtrument, _ 

For Oenexs, with a plenteous harveſt bleſt, 
To Ceres his firſt fruits of corn addreſt, 
To Palla oil, and to Lyexs wine. 

155 Ambitious honors all the Powers divine 

Reap from the rurals; who negleR to pay 

Diana dues, her Altars (any lay, 

Anger affe&ts the Gods, This will not we 

Unpuniſht beat ; nor unreveng d, (aid he, 
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1 METAMORPHOSIS, 
290 Though un-adored, ſhall they vaunt we be, 
Wich that ſhe ſent into Oeneian fields 
A vengeful Boar, Rank-grafs'd Epirws yields 
No big-bon'd bullock of a larger breed: 
But thoſe are lefs which in Sicilia feed, 
His eyes blaze blood and fire: his ſtiff neck beat 
285 Horrible briſtles, like a grove of ſpears. 
A boiling foam upon his ſhoulders flows 
From grinding jaws : his tuſhes equal thoſe 
Of Indian Blephants : his fell mouth caſts 
| Swift lightning 3 and his breath the paſtures blaſts, 
290 Now tramples down the corn, when in the blade; 
The husbandmans ripe vows now fruſtrate made, 
And reaps the weighty ears, Their uſual grain 
The Barns, and thre{hing-floors expect in vain. 
Broad-ſpreading Vines he with their burden, ſhears: 
295 And boughs from ever-leavy Olives teers. 
Then falls on beaſts : the Herdſmen, now unfear'd; 
Nor Dogs, nor raging Bulls, defend their Herd, 
The people fly ; ſecurity ſcarce find 
In walled towns : till Meleager join'd 
300 With youths of choiceſt worth, inflam'd with praiſe, 
Attempts his deith, The twin'd Tyndarides ;- 
One for bis horſemanſhip, the other fam'd 
For Whorb bats 3 Faſox, who the firſt ſhip fram'd; 
Theſeus with his Piriibous, a pair 
Of happy friends 5 and Lyncem, Apbar's heir; 
The two Theftiade, Lencippu:, crown'd 
305 For ſtrength ; Acaſt us, 2 his dart renown'd ; 
Swift Idar, Cenew, not a woman then 
Hippothow Dryas 3 Phenix (beſt of men,) 
Amyntors fon ; th' alike AForides, 
And Phyleas ſent from Elis, came with theſe : 
Pheretes hope ; adventurous Telamon 3 
And he who call'd the great Achilles ſon, 
310 Hyaxtiaz Tolaw, the well-grac't 
Eurytiut, and Echiox, who furpaſt 
In running, Lelex the Narycian, 
With Panopens, Hylexs, Hippaſan, 
Now youthful Neſtor : ſons to that intent 
Hippocoon from old .Amyclis ſent: 
315 Pexelopes father-in-law, Parrefia- bred 
Ancens, Wilt Ampycides well read 
In fates, Oiclides, not as yet berray'd 
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. Eb Blok; © 77 
Fr: Tua Atalant, a maid: 


ng beauty, ſprung from Schanxs race: 
Of 1 Lycean woods the one ly grace. 
A poliſht Zone her upper garment bound; 
And in one knot her artleſt hair was woond: 
Her arrows Ivory guardian clatte ring hung 
On her left ſhoulder; and a Bow well ſtrun 
Her left-hand held, Her looks a wench Liſp 
In a boys face, a boys face in a maid, 
13g, The Calydonian Heroes her beheld 

And wiſht at once: his wiſhes fate repel'd, 

Who lurking flames attracts; and ſaid, O bleſt 

Is he, whom thou ſhalt with thy joys inveſt l 

But time, and modeſty his courtihip ſtay, 

By a more preſſing action call'd away. 
ge. A wood o re- grown with trees, yer never tell'd;, 

Mounts from a plain; that all beneath beheld, 
The glory-thirſting Gallants this aſcend, 
h-with a part their corded toils extend, 

Some hounds uncoupled; ſome the track of feet 
open trace : and danger long to meer, 
A Dale there was, through which therain-rais'd flood 
Oft tumbled: down, and ia the bottom Rood : 
Repleat with pliant willows,' mariſh weeds, 
Sharp Ruſhes, Oſiers, and long lender Reeds; 

The Boar from thence diſlodg'd; like lightning cruſſit: 
146 Through juſt ling clouds, among the hunters rüſht: 
Bears down the obvious trees; the craſliing woods. 

Report their fall. The youths each others bloods 
With high-raiſd ſhouts infl ame: who keep their ſtands: . 
And ſhake their broad-tipts ſpears with thteatning 
The dogs he ſcatters ; thoſe that durſt 1 (hands. . 
$43 His horrid fury, wounds with ganching blows, 
Febion firſt his javelin vainly caſt, 
Which truck a Beech. The next his ſides had paſt, 
Dur that wich too much ſtrength it over-flew: f 
356 The weapon Peg aſæan Faſon threw, 
O Phabus, ſaid Ampycides, if I 
Have honor'd; and do honor thee, apply 
Thy ſuccor in ſucceſs of my intents. 
The God, as much as lay in him, aſſents: 
Rar from the dart the head Dian took z 
355 Which gave no wound, although th Boar ieftrogk :: | 
' The beaſt like lighrning burns; thus chafd wick * 
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156 METAMORPHOSIS, 
And as a tone which ſome huge engine throw 
. — a wall, or bulwark man'd with foes : 

36a The deadly. Boar with ſuch ſure violence 
Aſſaults their forces. The right wings defence; 
Epalamon, and Pelagonus, cal, { 

On ſounding earth: drawn off with timely haſt. 
Enefimw, great Hippocoous ſon, 
Could not ſo well his laughtering ruſhes ſhun : 

365 Which cut the ſhrinking finews in histhigh, - 
Even as he trembled, and prepar'd to fly. 

And N. ſtor long had periſhed, perchance, 
Before Troy s war; © but, vaulting on a lance, 

He took à tree, which there his branches ſpred : 
And — ſaw the foe from whom he fled. - 

370 Who, full of rage, his vengeful ruſhes whets 
Upon an Oak, and dire deſtruction threats: 
When, truſting to his new-edg'd arms, the Boar 
The manly thigh of great Orithyzs tore, 

The brother Twins, not yet celeſtial ſtars 3 
Conſpicuous both, both terrible in wars; 

375 Both mounted on white Steeds, aloft both bare 
Their glittering ſpears, which trembled in the air: 
And both had Bel but that the ſwine with-drew 
Where neithex horſe nor javelin eduld purſue. 

In follows Telamon, hot of the chaſe ; 
380 And tumbling at a root, fell on his face. 

While Peleus lifts him up, a winged flight 

Tages drew, which flew as ſwift as fight: 

Below his ear the fixed arrow ſtood, 

And ſtain d his briſtles with a little blood, 

385 The Vi: gin leſs re joice d in che blow 

Ry 4 Then Moleager c who firſt ſa it flow w- 

Firſt ſhew'd his mates the bloed; O moſt renown'd, 
Faid he, thy honor hath thy virtue crown'd. 
he men, they bluſh for ſhame; each other cheat; 

390 And high- rais d ſouls, with clamots higher rear: 

Their 55 


His grim eyes/ſhine, his breaſt breathes flames of 4 ''F 
o | 


B hold, Ancem with a poll-ax, ſtern 
To his own fate ; who ſaid, By me O learn 
You youths, how much a mats ſharp ſteel exceed 


. A womans and applaud my deeds. 1 21: 
395 Tbargh B fhould tale arms, and bo his ſtrife we 


| ears in cluſters fling 3 which make no breach 
Through ide ſtore: and throws their throws impeach, 
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The Eighth Book, 19 
protect her beaſt, ſhe ſhould not ſave his life, 
Thus glorioufly he boaſts; in both his hands 
Advanc'd his poll-ax, and on tip · toes ſtands, 

400 Whom, ere his arms deſcend, the furious Swine 
prevents; and ſheathes his ruſhes in his groin, 
Down, fell ance xs, out his bowels guſht, 

All gore; With blood the earth, as guilty, bluſht. 

Izions{on Perithous forward preſt : 
405 And with an able arm his launce addreſt. 

To whom &£gidesz O to me more dear 

Then my own life ! my better half ; forbear, 

The wiſe in valor ſhould aloft contend : 

Fool-hardy courage was Angus end. 

This ſaid, his heavy cornel, with an head 

Ot braſs, he hurts : which ſure had ſtruck him dead 
410 (It was delivered with ſo true an aim) 

But that a tall Beech interpos'd rhe ſame, 

v/Eſonides then threw his thrilling lance ; 

Which hir (diverted from the mark by chance) 

A dog between his baying jaws : the wound 

Ruſht through his guts, and nail/dihim to the ground. 
415 Oenides varying hand diſcharg'd two ſpears : 

The earth the one, the beaſt the other bears, 

While now he raves, grunts, turns his body round, 

Caſts blood and foam ; the author of his wound 

Ruſht in; provokes his greater wrath z and where 

o His ſhields diſſever, thruſts his deadly ſpear, 

They all with chearful ſhouts their joys unfold 3 
Shake his victorious hands; the beaſt behold 
With wonder, whoſe huge bulk poſſeſt ſo much ; 
And hardly think it ſafe the flain to touch: 

a5 Let dye their javelins in his blood, He: laid 

His foot upon his horrid bead; and ſaid : 

My right receive beloved Noracrine, 

And let my glory ever ſhare withthine, 
Then gave the briftled ſpoil, and gaſtly head 

% With monſtrous tuſhes arm'd, which terror bred ; 

She in the Gift, and giver pleaſure rook, 
All murmur, with prepoſterous envy ſtrook. 
On whom the violent Theftiadafrown 3 
And cry aloud with ſtreteht · out arms; Lay down, 
Nor, Woman, of out titles us berea ve. 
435 Leſt thee chy beauties conkdence deceive ; 
He no fic judg, whom love hath ref. of fight ; 
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And ſnatchrfrom her, her gift 3 from him, his right, 


Oenides ſwells ; his looks with anger tern : 
© You raviſhers df others honors, learn 
440 (Said he) the diſtance between words and deeds : 
With impious ſteel ſecure.Plexipprs bleeds, 
While Toxexs, whether to revenge his blood, 
Or ſhun. his brothers fortune, wavering ſtood; 
He clears the doubt: the weapon, hot betore 
445 By th'others wounds, new heats-in his hearts gore, 
Gifts to the holy Gods Althea brings 
For her ſons victory; and Pears fings, 


When back ſhe ſaw her flaughtred brothers brought: 


At that {ad object ſeree cht; — grief-diſtraught, 
The City fills with out- cries: ſhe teers 
Her royal robes, and funeral garments wears. 
450 Burt told by whom they tell; no longer mourns: 
Rage dries her eyes ; her tears to vengeance turns, 
The triple Siſters erſt a brand — 
Into the fire, her belly newly laid; 
Thus chanting, while they ſpun the fatal twine : 
435 © lately born, d, period we aſſign 
To thee, and to this brand, The charm they weave 
Into his fate; and then the chamber leave. 
His mother ſnate ht it with an haſty hand 
Out of the fire 3 and quench: the fragrant brand. 
This in an inward cloſet cloſely lays : 
460 And ” preſerving it, preſerves his days. 
Which now produc'd; a pile of wood the rais'd, 
That by the hoſtile fire invaded, blaz d. 
Four times ſhe proffers to the greedy flame 
The fatal brand: as oft with · drew the ſame. 
A mother, and a fatter, now contend : 
465 And two-contending names one boſom rend. 
Oft fear of future crimes a paleneſs bred : 
Oft burning fury gave her eyes his red, 
Now ſeems to threaten with a cruel look: 
Aud now appears like one chat pity took. 
470 Her rears the fervor of her anger dries: 
Yer found ſhe tears again to drown her eyes. 
Even as a ſhip, when wind and tide contends, 
Feek both their furies, and with either bends :- © 
| So Theſt ia, whom unſteddy paſſion drives, 
475 By changes, calms her rage, and rage revives, 
A fiſters love at length fbdaces others 3: 
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The Eighth Bovh. 199: . 
Thar blood may calmthe ghoſts of bleeding brothers, 
Impiouſly pious, Flames, to aſhes turn 
This brandy {aid ſhe, and wy loth'd bowels burn, 
4 Then, holding in her hand the fatal wood; 
As ſhe before the funeral altar Rood : 
You triple Powers, who guilty Souls purſue 
Eumenides 3 theſe Rites of vengeance view, 
I a& the crime I puniſh, Death muſt be 
By death aton'd, On murder, murder we 
485 Accumulate 3 redoubling funerals, 
This curſed houſe by throngs of miſchief falls. 
u: Shall O-#ews joy in his victorious ſon? 
Sad Theſtius rob d of his? One fortune run, 
Look up, O you my brothers ghoſts; you late 
Diſlodged ſouls; ſee how I right your fate, 
Accept of this infernal ſacrifice, 
Which coſt me dear: my wombs accurſed price, 
Ay me! Owhither am I rapt ! excuſe 
A mother, brothers. Trembling hands refuſe 
Their fainting aid, He merirs death : yer by 
A mothers rage me-thinks he ſhould not die, 
495 Then ſhall he ſcape ? Alive, a victor, feaſt 
In proud ſucceſs ;. of Calydox poſſeſt ? 
You, little aſhes, and chill ſhades, forlorn ? 
II not endure it. Periſh Villain, born 
To our immortal ruine. Ruinate 
With thee, thy fathers hopes, his crown and ſtate, 
yoo Where is a mothers heart ? a parents pray'r | 
Th' unthought- of burden which I ten months bare? 
O woald, while yet an infant, the firſt flame 
Had thee devour'd ; nor I oppos'd the ſame !1 
Thy life, I gave; by thine: own merit die: | 
A juſt reward for thy impiery, ' 
fog Thy twice-giv'n life reſign; firſt. by my womb, 
Laſt by this raviſht brand; or me intomb 
Wi:h my poor brothers. Fain ILWould purſue 
Revenge, yet would not. O, what ſhall L do! 
Beſore my eyes my brothers wounds now bleed: 
And the {2d image of fo foul a deed, 
Now pity , and a mothers name controul 
My ſtern intention, O diſtracted ſoul! 
310 You ve won, wy brothers; but, alas, ill won: 
So that, while thus Icom fort you, I run 
Your fate, With eyes turn'd back, her quaking mon 
© 


She, 
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To trembling flames expos'd the funeral brand. 
The brand appears to ſigh, or fighs expires : 
$15 Wrapt in th' imbracements of unwilling fires, 
Unknowing Meleager, abſent broils 
Even in thoſe flames : his blood thiek · panting, boilg 
In unſeen fire, Who ſuch rormenting pains 
With more then manly fortitude ſuſtains, 
Yer grieves, that by a flothful death he falls 
520 Without a wound: Arcew happy calls, 
His aged father, brothers, ſiſters, wife, 
Now groaning names, with his laſt words of life: 
Perhaps his mother, Flames, and pains increaſe ; 
Again they languiſh; and together ceaſe, 
525 Toliquid air his vaniſhe ſpirits turn: 
The ſable coals in clouds of aſhes mourn, 
Low lies high Calydox : the young, the old, 
Ignoble, noble, all their gifts unfold, 
e Calydonian Matrons cut their hair 5 
Deflower their beauties : cry, wo and deſpair ! 
530 His hoary head with duſt his father hides ; 
Lies groveling on the ground; and old age chides, 
For now his mother, by her guilt purſu'd, 
— 17 ſteel in her own breaſt imbru'd : 
Though Phebxs would an hundred tongues beſtow, 
A wit that ſhould with full invention flow. 
535 All Helicon infuſe into my breſt 3 
His fiſters ſorrows could not be expreſt. 
Themſelves forgetting decency, deface : 
While he retains a body, that imbrace ; 
Kiſs his pale lips: when turn d to aſhes, they 
he aſhes in their bruiſed boſoms lay: 
Fall on his tomb ; his name, that there appears, 
Imbrace, and fill the charaRers with tears, 
Bug when Dianas wrath was ſatisfy'd 
With Oexius miſery : they all (be ſide 
Fair Gorge and the lovely Deianire) 
On plumy pinions, by her power aſpire ; 
With long extended wings, and-beaks of horn: 
Who through the air in varied ſhapes are born, 
Mean while to Pallas towers «£gides hies 
. (His part per form'd in that joint enterprize) 
- 550 Whoſe haſt rain-raiſed Achelow ſtaid. 
| Renown'd:Cecropian Prince, the River ſaid, 
] Vouchſals my roof; nor to th impetuous flood 1 
F , ommy 
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Commit thy perſon. Oft huge logs of wood, 
And broken Rocks, down-tumble, loudly roar, 
555 Herds with their Ralls not ſeldom heretofore 
' +" Hurnied away: nor was the Ox of force 
To keep his tand ; nor ſwiftneſs ſav d rhe Horſe, 
And when diſſolved ſnow from mountains pout d, 
Their violent whirl-pirs many have devour'd, 
More ſafe to ſtay until the current run 
560 Within his bounds, To whom Agen ſon : 
Twere folly, if not madneſs, to-refuſe 
Thy houſe and counſel: both I-mean to uſe, 
Then enters his large cave, where Nature play'd 
The Artiſan ;/ of. hollow Pumice made, 
And rugged Tofus, floor'd'with humid moſs : * 
$65 The root pure white, and purple ſhells imboſs, 
Now had Hyperion paſt two parts of day: 
When Theſexs, with the partners of his way, 
i. Pirithozs, and Lelex the renown 
Of Tre zen, now-appearing gray; ſat down: 
50 And whom the River, glad of ſuch a gueſt, 
Prefer'd unto the honor of his feaſt. 
Forthwith bare-foored-Ny mphs bring in the meat: 
That r'ane away, upon the table ſer NT 
Crown'd cups of u ine. When Theſexs turn'd bis face 
N To under-ſeas ; and pointing, ſaid 5 What place 
Is yon, and of what name, that ſtands alone; 
And yet me-thinks it ſhould be more then one? 
It is not one, the courteous flood replies 
But ive: their neighborhood deceives your eyes, 
ſto The leſs t'admire Biana, late deſpis d,. 
Five Ny mphs they were: NIC SLAC ſacriſic d 
Ten bee ves, invited to their feſtiva 
The rural Gods; my ſelf forgot by all. 
Atthis I well: and never greater, roul 
i win ſtreams as much inraged as my foul. 
The woods from woods, and fields from fields I teer 
With chem, the Ny mphs (now mindful of me) bear 
In exile to the deep: whoſe waves, with mine, 
That then-united maſs of earth disjoin 
Into as many pieces, as in ſeas 
599 Are of the flood- imbrac'd Echinades, 
Let ſee one Ifle, far, O far-off remov'd ! 
Call d Peremele.z once by me belov'd, 
I; from this Ny mph, ber virgin-hogor took, 
Hippodamas 
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Hippodamus his daughter could not brook : 

$95 — her —— into the deep. A 
Whom,while my loving ſtreams from finking keehh 7 
I ſaid; O Nepia se, thou that doſt command W 


The wandring waves, thit beat upon the land; An 

To whom we Rivers run, in whom we end; NC 

- Incline a gentle car, I did offend 12 Th 

600 Whom I tupport : O kind and equal prove 640 Fo 

Had but Hippodamas a fathers love, An 

Or had he not been ſo inhumane; he 3 

Would both ha ve pitied her, and pardon'd me. 5 
Her whom his fury hat h from earth exil'd, N 

When in the troubled waves be caſt his child; 40 5 

605 A place afford: or let her be a place * W 

Which I may ever with my ſtreams imbrace, TI 

His head the King of. Surges forward ſhook : In 


And, in aſſenting, all the Ocean ſtrook. Hi 
The Nymph yer ſwims ; although with fear opti bro W 
I laid my hand upon her panting breſt: | 


| n 1 Te 

610 While thus I handled her, I might perceſve | 
The earth about her Riffn envy, | .- 
Now, with a maſs infoldedy as ſhe ſwims, A 
An Iſland roſe from her transformed limbs. 7 


He held his peace, The admirarion won 65 ü 

615 In all: derided by Irin, ſon ; 7 
x nan rough, and one who did deſpiſe 

l-able Gods: who ſaid 3 thou telFft us lyes, 

And think%ſt the Gods tov potent: a8 if they © I 

Dould give new ſthapes/or take our old away, WA, 

| His ſaying all amaz'd, and noheapprovid: 

620 Moſt Lelez, ripe in age aid wiſdom; mov d. 1 

e 

| 


<< — 


Heav'ns power, immenſe and endleſs, none can ſhun 
Said he; and what the Gods would do, is done 66 
To check your doubt; on Phrygian bills there gran ; 
An Oak by a Line-tree, whick old walls inclole, | 
625 My ſelf this aw, while I in Pbrygia ftay'd 3 
By Pitthews ſent: where erſt his Ether way'd, 650 
Hard by, a lake, once habitable ground; 8 
Where Coots, and fiſhing Cormorants abount 
Fove, in an humane ſhape; with Mercury» 
630 (His hegls unwing?d) that way their ſteps apply. 
Who guefſt-rites at a thouſand — 676 
A thouſand ſhut their doors, One onely gave [ 
A ſmall thatch'd Cottage: where, a pious wiſe * 


Uu 
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Ol Bqucis and Philemon, led their life, 
15 Katbvequal-ag'd, In this, their youth they ſpent : 
keej In this, grew old : rich onely in content. 
Who poverty, by bearing it, declin d: 
\ And made it eafie with a chearful mind, 
, Notte maſt er. nor none ſervant, could you call, 
They who command, obey, for two were all. 
640 Fove hither came, with his Cyltenian mate, 
And Rooping, enters at the humble gate. 
Sit down, and take your eaſe, Philemon ſaid, 
While bufie Bazcis ftraw-ſtuft cuſhions laid: 
Who ſtirr'd a broad the glowing coals, that lay 
la ſmothering aſhes, rak'd up yeſterday, 
645 Dry bark, and with'red leaves, thereon ſhe th o-: 
Whoſe feeble breath co flame the cinders blows, 
Then lender clefts, and broken branches gets: 
And over all a little Kettle ſets, 
pre, Her busband, with the cool-flow'rs, cuts their leaves, 
q ſ50 Which from his grateful Garden he receives: 
Took down a flitch of Bacon with a Prong, 
| That long bad in the fmoky chimney hung: 
| Whereot à little 7 apr? he cuts: 8 
And it into the boiling liquor puts. | 
- This looking Hey the time beguile with ſpeech; 
655 Unſenfible of ſtay. A Bowl of Beech, 
There, by the handle hung upon a pin : 
This fills he with warm water, and therein 
Waſhes their feer. A moſs- ſtuſt bed and pillow 
| Lay on an homely bedſtead made of willow : 
YA coveriet us'd bur at feaſts they ſpred : 
| Though coarſe, and old, yet fit for ſuch a bed. 
bat Down lie the Gods, The palſie ſhaken Dame 
gets forth a table with three legs, one lame, 
u 16% And ſhorter then the reſt, a pot- ſhare rears: 
| This, now made level, wich green Mint ſhe clears, 
Whereon they party-color'd Olives ſer, 
Autumnal Cornels, in tart pickle wer, 
670 Cool Endive, Radiſh, new Eggs roſted reer, 
And late-preſt Cheeſe, which earthen diſhes bear. 
A Goblet, of the ſelf-ſame filver wrought, 
And bowls of Beech, with wax well yarniſht, brought, 
| 4 vic uals from the fire were 8 ſent ; 
75 Then wine, not yet of perfect age, preſent. 
This ta'ne r. the ſecond courſe — comes! 
N Philberds, 


2 
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Philberds, dry Figs, with rugged Dates, ripe Plum 


| Sweet-ſwelling les, diſht in Oſier twines; And 
| $ad purple r * ppm ary from their vines ; 2 
* ,* 680 Tth' midſt, an honey: comb. Above all theſe; Ne , 
A chearful look, and ready will to pleaſe, Wh 

Mean- while, the Maple cup it ſelf doth fill ; The 

And oft exhauſted, is repleniſht ill, ny The 

Aſt oniſht at the miracle; with fear The 

685 Philemon, and the aged Baxcis, rear Th 


Their trembling hands in pray*r : and pardon eren . 
For that poor — which they gave. Ole 


One Gooſe they had, their cottages chief guard; on 
Which they to hoſpitable Gods award : th Re 
690 Who long their low purſuit deluding, flies - 
To Fupiter; ſo ſav'd from ſacrifice, pre 
Ware Gods, ſaid ry Revenge ſhall all deſtroy: ww; 
You in this ruine ſhall your lives enjoy. - Th 
Together leave your houſe ; and to yon hill In 

695 Follow our ſteps. They both obey.their will; r 
The Gods conducting: feebly both aſcend ; Ot 
Their ſtaves, wich theirszthey, with times burden bd 4. 
Aflighe- ſhot from the top, review they take; W 


5700 And ice all ſwallowed by a mighty lake: | 
Their houſe excepted. While they this admire, 70 
Lament their neighbors ruine, and deſire N 
To ſee their cottage, which doth onely keep A 
Its place; while for the places fate they weep & 

705 That bumble ſhed, too little even for two, 1 
Become a-Fane, Two columns crotches grew, U 1 

H 


The thatch and roof ſhine with bright gold; the dom 
Divinely carv'd ; the pavement Marble floors, 
Waile fearful Baucis and Philemon pray d. \ 
710 Saturniw with a chearful count'nance ſaid : j 
7 Thou juſt old man; and thou good woman, who 150 
| Deſery'ſt ſo juſt an husband: what do you 
In chief defire ? They talk awhile alone ; 
Then thus to Fove their common wiſh make know!, | 
We crave to be your Prieſts, this Fane to guard, 55 
715 And ſince in all our lives we never jar'd, 
Let one hour both diſſolve: nor let me be 
Intomb d by her, nor ſhe intomb'd by me. 
Their ſute 15 fign'd, The temple they poſſeſt, 
As long as life, With time and age oppreſt, 
7 0 As now they ſtood be ſore the ſacred gate, 
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* And calt to memory that places fate, 

Philemon ſaw old Baxcis freſhly ſprout :1 
And Bancis ſaw Philemon leaves thruſt out. 
Now on their heads alpieing branches grew; | 
White they could ſpeak, they ſpake : at once adieu 

15 They jointly ſaid : at once the creeping rine 

Their trunks inclos d; at once their ſhapes re ſigu. 
They of Tyana to this preſent ſhow 
Thele neighbor trees that from two bodies grow, 
Old men, nor like to lye, nor vain of tongue, 

This told. I ſaw their boughs with garlands hung: 

No And banging freſher, ſaid, Who Gods before 
Receiv*d, be ſuch :"adorers, we adore, 

The tale, and teller, wonder, and belief, 

Provok'd in all, but Theſeus mov'd in chief. 

Who covetous to hear ſuch deeds as theſe: 

The-Calydonian River, preſt to pleaſe, 

15 In this ſort, leaning on his elbow, ſpake; 

There be, whoever keep the form they take: 
Qthers have power themſelves, at will, to change, 
As thou blue Protews, that in ſeas doſt range. 

Who now a Man, a Lion now appears, 

5% Now, a fell Boar: a Serpents ſhape now bears. 

A Bull, with threatning horns, now ſeem'ſt to be: 
Now, like a Stone, now, like a ſpreading Tree, 
And ſometimes like a gentle River flows: © 
Sometimes like Fire, averſe to Water, ſhows, 

45 Antolicws his wife, the daughter to 

Leud Erifichthox, things as ſtrange could do, 

He was her father, who the Gods defpis'd : 

Nor ever on their Altars ſacrific'd. 

Who Ceres groves with ſteel profan'd : where ſtood 

550 An old huge Oak, even of it ſelf a Wood. 

Wreaths, ribands, grateful tables, deckt his boughs, 
And ſacred ſtem, the Dues of erful Vows. 
Full oft the Dryades, with chaplets crown'd, 
753 Danc'd in his ſhade, full oft they tript a Round 
t his bole, Five cubits three times told, 
His ample circuit hardly could infold. 
Whoſe ature other trees as far exceeds, 
As other trees ſurmount the humble weeds, 
Yer this his fury rathgr did provoke: 
- Who bids his ſervants fell the ſacred Oak, 
And £60 And ſnatches, while they paus d, an Ax from one: 


n 


* 


of : 


bend 


doe 


Thus 
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Thus ſtorming: Not the Goddeſs-lov'd alone, 
But though this were the Goddeſs, ſhe ſhould dom 
And ſweep the Earth with her aſpiring crown, 
As he advanc'd his arms to ſtrike z the Oak 

765 Both ſigh d and trembled at the threatning ſtroke. 


His leaves and Acorns, pale togecher grew: W 

And color-changing branches ſweat cold dew, - 

Then „ his impious hand, the blood | wt” 

: Guſhr from th incifion in a purple flood. 1 
770 Muc h like a mighty Ox, that falls before 
The ſacred altar; ſpouting ſtreams of gore. 

On all amazement Err d : when. One of all + 

The crime deters ; nor would his Ax let fall, L Bl 
Contracting his Kern brows 3 Receive, ſaid he, - 

Thy pieties reward ; and from the tree 4 

775 The ſtroke converting, lops his head; then ſtrake . 
The Oak again : from whence a voice thus ſpake; + 

A Nymph am I, within this tree inſhrin d, A 
Belov'd of Ceres, O prophane of mind, * 

- Vengeance is near thee, With my parting breath 7 
»80 I prophefie : a comfort to my death, A 


He till his guilt parſues : who overthrows 5 
With cables, and innumerable blows, * 
The ſturdy Oak : which, nodding long, down rullt; I., | 
And io his lofty fall his fellows eral, | 
Their ſiſt er, and their grove, the Nymphs lament; 
785 Who, hid in ſable vales, to Ceres went; 
On Erifechtbon juſt . require : 
W ho readily con'ents to their deſite. i 
The fair-brow'd Goddeſs ſhakes her ſhining hain: I" 
With that, the fields; ſhook all their golden ears, 
Who to a mercileſs revenge proceeds 
790 (Had he deſerved mere y by his deeds) 
By A But, fance nat by fatal doom, 
Ceres, and F amine might together cone; 
A Nymph, one of the light Oreades, 
Di ſpatcheth thithet. with ſuch words as theſe. 
795 In froſty Scythia lies a land, forlorn 
And bar: en bearing neither fruit, nor corn, 
Numb Cold, pale Hue, chill Ague, there abide; 
And meager Famine : Bid that Fury glide 
Ws his curſed 7 and devour 
$00 len y: let her rage ſubdue my power. 
Bug left long ways thy journey tedious make: 
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My chariot, and my yoked Dragons take, 

4 her chariot, through the empty skies 

ix To-Seyrbiay and rough Carcaſs ſhe flies. 

There, in a Rony field, ſad Famine found, 

Teering with teeth and nails the foodlefs ground : 

With ſnarled hair, ſunk eyes, looks pale and dead, 


10 Through her hard skin the writhel'd guts appear, 
Her fuck le bones ſtuck up, a valley where 
Her belly ſhould aſcend, her dry breaſts hung 
80 lank, as if they to her back had clung : 
By falling fle ſh the rifing joints augment, 
it Round knees and ancles leanly eminent, 
Eſpy'd-far-oft (ſhe durſt not be fo bold 
To come too near) the Nymphs þ 1 meſſage told, 
ke Aker a little ſtay, although ſhe'w - 
Far-off, although but now arrived there, 
She famine felt; Who wheels abour her Snakes, 
And her high paſſage to Ha takes. 
k Famine obeys the Goddeſſes command, 
Though nheir endeavors till oppoſed ſtand, 
Who, by a tempeſt hurried through the skies, 
Enters che wretches roof: beſides him hes, 
l Then faſta-leep : (for now Nights heavy charms 
be ; f e 
ez All eyes had clov'd) imbrac'd him in her arms, 
+ Her (elf infus d, breathes on his face and breaft : 
And empty veins with hunger rage poſſeſt. 
This thus perform'd, forſakes the fruitful earth : * 
And back returns to her abodes of dearth, | 
jo Sound Sleep as yet with pleaſurable wings 
On Eriſiebibon gentle flamber flings, 0 
Who dreams of feaſtsy extends his idle jaws, 
With laboring teeth fantaſtically chaws, . 
Deludes his throat by fwallowing empty fare: 
And for affe ed ſood devours the air, ray 
* Awak'd ; hot famine raves through all his veins: 
And in his guts, and greedy pallatreigns, 


Forth-with what Sea, what Earth, what Air afford⸗ 


Acquits : complains of ſtarving at full boards. 
In hünquets, banquets ſeeks. What might alone 
% Have Towns and N ations fed, ſuffice riot one. 
Hung es there aſerk with increaſt repaſt, | 
And as Al Rivers to the Ocean hift, © 
. Who, thivfty Rill; drinks up che ſtranger floods: 


My 


Lips whire with flime, chin teeth with ruſt o're-ſpred, 


* 


As 
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I 
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As ravenous fires refuſe no proffer'd foods, + 


845 Huge piles receive, the more they have, the more 
N 7 eñre, made hungry with cheir ſtore. 


So Eriſtch:bon; of a mind prophane, 4 
Full diſhes empries, and demands again.  c 
Meat breeds in him an appetite to meat, Ne 
Who, ever empty, ſtill prepares to cat. An 
$50. nes ulf his patrimony waſts: - $50 Bu 
onſum 


amine yet unleſſned laſts : 0 As 
And his inſatiable throats. extent, | 
. Now all his wealth, into his bowels ſent : 
A daughter left, unworthy ſuch a Sire, 
The bet er ſold to feed 5 hungers fire. 
855 Her no Je thoughts baſe ſervitude diſdain : 
Who now her . extending to the Main; 
© thou that hadR my maiden- head, ſaid ſhe, 
hy raviſht ſpoil from hated bondage free 
Neptune hadthic, who to her prayer conſents, 
860 And, though then by her maſter ſeen, prevents 
His following ſearch : transforming of bis Rape 
Into a man, maskt in a fiſhers ſhape. WH 
Angler, her maſter ſaid, that with thy bait 
Conceal'ſt thy hook, ſo proſper thy deceit, 
So reſt the Sea compos d, ſo-may the 
865 Be er , and taken at thy wiſh; 
chou revealſt her, who in garments poor, 
And ruffled hair, late ſtogd upon this ſhoar, 
For here, but very now, I ſaw her ſtand: 
Nor father trace her ſoot · ſteps in the ſand, 
She, Neprunes bounty finding, well apaid 
be inquir'd for of her ſelf, thus ſaid: 
Pardon me Sir, who ere you are, my eyes 
Have been attentive vn this exerciſe, 
To win belief, ſo may the God of Seas, 
Aft my cunning in ſuch Arts as theſe * 
late nor man nor maid I ſaw before ' 
our ſelf, my ſelf excepted, on this ſhoar. — 
He credits, and beguil'd, the ſhoar forſook : 
When ſhe again her former figure took. 
Fler father, leeing ſhe could change her ſhape, 
Oft ſold her ; who as often made eſcape, - | 
880 Now Hart-like, now a Cow, a Bird, a Mare: 
And fed big hunger with ill-purchas'd faxe. 
But when his oy all means had ſpents. 


. 
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And he. had given it the laſt nouriſhmenes * 


by to devour his proper fleſh proceeds, 


| ITE iminiſhing, his body feeds, 


What need I dwell on foreign fads? even we 
Canary ſhapess though limited hey be. 
e: 


No ſeem I as Lam; oft like a Sna 


And many times a Bulls horn'd figure take. 


0 But while I horns aſſum'd, one thus was broke, 


yon behold, This, with a figh,, he ſpoke; . 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


Serpent Achelous : ow a Bull : 

His ſevered Horn with plenty ever full. 
Licas 4 Roch. Alcides faxh in flame, © 
(Aſcends a God. The labor- helping Dame if 
A Weeſel. Lotis, flying luſt, becomes 
A Tree : the like ſad Dryope intombs. | 
Old Iolaus waxeth young agen. 
Callirrho's In ſants ſuddewy grow Men. 
Byblis  werving Foxnt aim; Iphis, now 
A Boy, to Iſis, pays bis Maiden Vow, 


E, who his high deſcent from Neptune draws, 
Of his ſo ſad a figh demands the cauſe, 
And maimed brow, When thus the God proceeds; 
His dangling curls impal'd with quivering rgeds, j 
An heavy task you impoſe : his own diſgrace 
Who would revive ? Yet was it not ſo bats 
To be ſubdu d, as noble to contend: 
And ſuch a Victor doth. by foil defend. 
Have you not heard of fair cheekt Deianire ? 
The envy'd hope of many: the deſire 
Of all that knew ber. We, with others, went 
To 0enexs Court, to purchaſe his conſent. 
Parthaons fon, make me _ — 5 
I. and Hides [and ; the reſt with-draw, 


F The Ninth Book, 171 

6 with —.— Fove, his Labors fame, 
15 And Step- SY ſhe tas ks, inforc'd his claim, 

"*Twere ſhame, ſaid I, that deat hleſs Gods, to men 

Who die, ſhould Koop, (A God he was not then.) 
Theſe ever-living waters I command, 
That wind in endleſs currents through thy Land. 
Thy Son no ſtranger is, if I be He: 


20 But of thy proſe and a friend to thee : 


And be'c no prejudice 3 that Fxno's hate, 
ployments preſs my fate, 


on your being drew: 


— 's your falſt Cher, or the crime is true, 
23 Yon ſeek a Father in a mothers ſhame, 
Or be not Fove', or take a baſtards name, 
He, all this while, with eyes that ſparkle fire, 
== me frown'd : and weakly rul'd his ire, 
Iden onely ſaid; My band my tongue exceeds : 
% Win thou with words, ſo I ſu with deeds, 


# Much like as w 


$0 
Together cloſe z the motive of their fi 
The faireſt Cow in all thoſe fields 3 the Herd 
fear ing which ſhould be prefer d. 
iS Hercules did all his force incline 
22 in vain) to free his breaſt from mine. 
- The fourth aſſay my ſtrong imbrace unbound : 
255 his body woond, 
Then turning me aboue (truth guides my tongue) 
10 Veon my bagk with all his burden hung. 


If 
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I 1 have faith (chis lye, can find no way 
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To praiſe) on me, me thought à mountain lay, 
Scarce could I claſp my arms, all froth d with ſwey\ 
Scarce from his gripes could I my body get: A 
Still preſſing on, he gives nor time to breathe, 0 
Nor gather Rrength : my powers my truſt deceive, 4 
At lalt, his yoking arms my neck command: os 7 
When, pull'd upon my knees, I bit the ſand, * 
My native flight my weaker force ſupply d: Fi 
I from him like a lengrhful Serpent glide, W 
Now in contracted folds I forward ſprung : A 
Horridly hiſſing with my forked tongue. wm 
He laughs; and flouts my cunninF in this fort ; 
To firangle Serpents was my cradles ſport, 
Though other Dragons to thy conqueſts boy: 
To dire Lernean Hydra what art thou? ; 
Her wounds were fruitful-: from each ſever d hey; 
Each of her hundred necks two fiercer bred: 
More ſtrong by twining hairs, Theſe thus reney'd 
And multiply d by death, I twice ſubdu'd. 
What hope haſt thou, a forged Snake, to ſcape? 
That Gghr'{& with other arms ; and beg'ſt thy ſhape, 
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This ſaid 5 my neck his graſping fingers clinch'l; 
And ſcruz'd my throat; as if with pincers wrinch(: 
While from his gripes I trove my jaws to pull, 
Twice over-come; now, like a furious Bull, 
Once more his terrible aſſaults oppoſe. 
His arms about _ ſwelling cheſt he throws, 
And following ,hates: my horn(my head turn d ro!) 
Fixt on the earth; and threw me on the ground. 
My brow (that not ſufficing) diſ-adorns : 
— per one of my ingaged horns, 
The Naiades with fruits and flowers this fill: 
Wherein abundant ö riots ſtill. 
Here Acbelow ends, One lovely- fair, 
Girr like Diana's Nymph, with flowing hair, 
Cameè in; and brought the wealthy Horn; replet 
With Autumns ſtore, and fruit ſerv'd after meat. 
Day ſprung ; and mountain ſhone with early beans, 
His Gueſts de part: nor ſtay till peaceful ſtreams 51 
Glide getitly down, and Keep their bounded race, 1 
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Sad Achelows now his ruſtick face, 
And maimed head within the current ſhrouds. 
This blemiih much his former beauty clouds: { 
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Al elfe compleat. The dammage of his brows 


oo He ſhades with 9985 wreathes, and ſallow boughs, 


But Deianira, Neſſus, was thy wrack : 
A deadly arrow piercing through thy back. 
Feve's ſon, with his new wife ; to Thebes his courſe 
itecting ; came t“ Evenus rapid ſourſe, 
of The big- oln ſtreams increaſt with winters rain, 
And whirling round; their paſſage now reſtrain. 
For her he fears: fear for himſelf abhorr'd, 
When n Neſſus came, who knew the Ford; 
And ſaid; I ſafely will tranſport thy Bride: 
no Mean- while ſwim thou unto the other fide. 
To him Alcides bis pale wife betakes: | 
Who, fearing both the flood, and Neſs, quakes, 
Charge d with his quiver, and his Lions skin 
(His club and bow before thrown over) in 
The Heros leaps, and ſaid, How'ever vaſt, 
uz Theſe waves, fince undertaken, ſhall be paſt. 
And confident, nor ſeeks the ſmootheſt ways: 
Nor by declining entertains 2 
Now over 3 ſtooping tor his bow, he heard 
His wives {trill ſhrieks; and Neſs faw, pre pat'd 
19 To violate his truſt, Thou raviſher, 
What hope, ſaid he, canthy vain ſpeed confer ? 
Holla, thou half a beaſt 3 withhold thy flight; 
I wiſh thee hear; nor intercept my right: 
If no reſpe& ot-me can fix thy Kuff, 
Yet, ler thy Fathers wheel reſtrain thy luſt. 
ns Nor ſhalt thou ſcape revenge; how ever fleet, 
Wounds ſhall o're-take thy ſpeed,though not my feet. 
The laſt, his deeds confirm; for as he fled, | 
An agrow truck his back: the barbed head 
Paſt through his breaſt. Tug'd out, a crimfon flood 
yo Spouts both ways; mixt wich Hy4ras pois'nous blood, 
This Neſſus took; and ſoftly ſaid : yet I, 
Aeides, will not unrevenged die. 
And gave his rape 4 robe, dipt in that gore: 
This will (ſaid he 9 the heat of love reſtore. 
Long after (all the ample world poſſeſt 
35 With his great acts, and 7uno's hate inereaſt) 
From raz'd Oechalia haſting his remove, ö 
To ſacrifice unto cencan Fove : 
Fames bablings Deienira's ears ſurprixe 
(Who falſhood-adds to truth, and grows by eo. 
H 3 o 


* 


8 


n 


174 METAMORPHOSIS, 
140 How Iole, A 


Wich love inthral*d, Stung with this ſtrong diſeaſe, 


The troubled lover credits what ſhe fears, 
Ag firſt the nouriſheth her grief with tears: 


Which weeping eyes diffuſe; Then ſaid. ; But why 


Weep we ? the Strumpet in theſe rears will joy, 


145 Since ſhe will come, {ome change attempt I muſt z 


Before my bed be ſtained with her luſt, 


Shall I complain ? be mute? ſhift houſes ? Ray? 


Return to Calydon, and give her way ? 
Or call to mind that I am fiſter to 

150 Great Meleager, and ſome miſchief do? 
What injur'd woman, What the ſpleenful wo 
Of jealoufie, by harlots death, can ſhow ? 


Her thoughts, long toil'd with r fixed Rood 


To ſend the garment dipt in Neſs 

To quicken fainting love, The preſent ſhe 
155 To 7 2 gave (as ignorant as he) 

And own ſorrow, Who with good intent, 

And Kind reſpe&s, the robe t' ber husband ſent, 

Which now the unſuſpecting Hero wore 3 


The manly limbs of Hercales involv'd. 
Who, whil'f he could, with uſual fortitude 
His groans ſuppreſt. All patience now ſubdu'd 


Wich ſuch extreams; the Altar down he flings: 


165 And ſhady Oe with his clamor rings. 
Forth-with, to teer the torture off, he ſtrives, 
The riven robe, his skin that lines it, rives 3 
Or to his limbs unſeparably cleavesz 
Or his huge bones and ſine ws naked leaves, 

170 As fire-red Reel in water drencht 5 ſo toils 
His hiſſing blood, and with hot poiſon boils, 
No mean |! the greedy flames his intrals eat; 
And all his body flows — 14 — ſweat : 
His ſcorched finews crack, his marrow fries, 

175 Then to the Stars his hands advancing, cries : 

: Feaſt, Fxao, on our harms. O, from on high 

Behold this plague ! thy cruel ſtoma ck cloy. 

If foes may pity purchaſe (ſuch are we ;) 


This life, with torments vent; long ſought by th 


A. 


ih! 


10 


The Ninth Book, 175 
And born to toil, receive, For death would prove 
To mea bleffing: and a Step-dames love _ .. 
May ſuch a bleifing give, Have I this gain'd,. 
For ſlain Buffris 3 who Fove's temple ſtain d 2 
vy With ſtrangers blood? That from the earth earth · b 
Antew held ? Whom Geryons triple head, 
&t 3 1 Nor thine, O Cerberws, could once diſmay ? 
Theſe hands, theſe made the Cretan Bull obey z 
* Your labors, Elis; ſmooth Stymphalian floods, 
Confeſs with praiſes ; and Part benian woods, 
Toa got the golden Belt of Ther maden: 
100 And es from the ſleepleſs Dragon won. 
Nor cloud- born centures, nor th Arcadian Boar, 
Could me reſiſt: nor Hydra with her tore 
Rood Of frigheful heads; which by their loſs increaſt. 
I, when I ſaw the Thracian Horſes feaſt 
195 Wirh humane fleſh, their mangers over-threw : 
And with his Steeds, their wicked Maſter flew; 
Theſe hands the Hemean Lion chok d: theſe quell'd” 
Huge Cacur, and theſe ſhoulders heav'n- up-held. 
ves cruel wife grew weary to impoſe :; 
160 I never to perform, But O, theſe woes, 


1 "This new- found plague, no virtue can repel; 
Nor arms, nor weapons! Hungry dane er hell 
rh Shoot through my veins ; and on my liver prey. 
Zuryſftbews yer hors hy : and ſome will lay 
10% That there be Gods! Here his complaint he ends 3 


And high-rais*d 1 o're loſty Ori bends, 
Hurried with anguiſh : like a Bull, that bears 
A wounding javelin z whom the wonder feats. 
Of ſhould youTee him quake, oft groan, oft ſtriving 
To teer his 13 3 ſolid trees up-riviog, 
110 Iaraged with the mountains, and then rears 
His fcorched arms unto his fathers ſpheres, 
Hid in an hollow Rock, he Lycas ſpics : 
When torture had poſſeſt his faculties | 
With all her furies, Lycas didſt thou give 
This horrid gift, ſaid he? Think ſt thou to live g 
215 Ldying by chy treaſon ? While be quakes, 
Looks ghaſtly pale, unheard excuſes makes; \2 
While yer he ſpake, while to his Knees he clung ; 
Caught by the heels, about his head thrice. ſwung, 
f Him into deep Eubo an ſurges threw | 
0; | 420 (As engines ſtones) who — as he flew, 
| 4 


196 METAMORPHOSIS, , 
As falling ſhow'rs congeal'd with freezing wi 
Convert to ſnow ; as nom together binds, = . 
And rolling round, in ſolid hail deſcends ; ( 
So while the air bis forced body rends \ 

225 Bloodleſs with terror, all his moiſture gone; 1 
That Age reports him chang'd to rugged ſtone: 8 
And ftill within Exbeas gulphy deeps, 370 \ 
A ſmall rock lies, which mans proportion keeps: 1 

Whereon the mariners forbear to fall, 7 
As if t had ſenſe : and this they Lycas call. 

230 But thou, Fove's God-like ſon (a Pile with ſtore f 
Of trees adyanc'd, which lofty Oeta bore) 5 1 
Thy Bow and ample Quiver (wherein lie 1 
Thoſe arrows, that again muſt viſit Troy). 1 
Bequeath'ſt to Pears Heir: who catching fire 7 

235 Puts to the Pile. While greedy flames aſpire; I 
Thou on the top thy Lions ſpoil didſt ſpread : : 
And lay'ft thereon (thy club beneath thy head) ſo 
With ſuch a look; as if a crowned Gueſt 
Amidſt full gobl ets, at a mirthful feaſt, 1 

240 Now all imbracing flames a crackling made : : 
And their Contemaners patient limbs invade. 165 
The Gods much thought for Barths Defender took: I * ; 
When thus Sarurnizs, With a chearful look: 

T rief, you Gods, is our delight: with all 

245 Our ſoul we joy, that ſuch a people call . 

us King and Father; who ſo grateful are, | 

* -And of our progeny © reſs ſuch care: | 

For though his noble ads deſerve as much; 

You us oblige, But left yain terrors touch | 
250 Your loyal hearts, let not theſe flames diſpleaſe: 
Who conquered all, ſhall alſo conquer theſe, \ 

Vulcen ſhall but his mothers part ſubdue : 1 

For t hat's immortal which from us he drew; 

And can nor taſt of death, nor ſtoop to fire: 

255 Which, ſreed from earth, ſhall to our joys aſpire! 

This all your Deities I think will pleaſe, 

If any grudg ſuch grace to Hercules, 

Nor would his hogor ; let them envy ſtill: 
They ſhall confirm our a& againſt their will. 

_ 260 The Gods aſſent. And Funes ſelf accords ; | 
At leaſt in ſhow : yet Fupiter's laſt words 10 
Unſmooth her fore-head with obſerv d diſtaſt, g 

What flame could yanquiſh, Malciber doth waſt, 15 
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And Hereulet, not knownby face, remains 3 
264 Who nothing of his mothers form retains. : 
Now onely Fove-like, As a Snake his years 
Caſt with his kin, and ſprightly young appears 
With glittering ſcales : ſo, the Tiryntian, 
Having put off the habit of frail man, 
o Shines in his better part, and ſeems more great: 
With aw-infuſing majeſty replear, 
| Rapt in a chariot by almighty Fove, 
Through hollow. clouds unto the ſtars above. 
R Preſt Atlas feels his weight, Euriſtbeus ire 
145 Ends not in death: his hatred to the Sire, 
Purſues his race, Alcmena, worn with care, 
Had ole, to whom ſhe might declare 
Her old- wives plaints, her ſons hard labors (known 
Through broad-ſpread Earth) his fortunes, and her 
Her Hylla, by Alcides teſtament, (oon 
Took to his bed, with loves unforc'd conſent; 
And fill'd her womb with generous ſeed: when thus. 
wAlcmena : Be the Gods propitious, THF 
And quick in working, when thy time draws near 
To call Litbhya, whom ſad mothers fear: 
265 To me made difficult by Fano's ſpiglit. 
For ten accompliſht figns, did now excite 
My travel to Alcides birth; whoſe” weight 
My belly. ſtreteht: which bare ſo great a fraight, 
That you might (wear it was begot by Fove, 
299 When with intolerable pains I ſtrove, 
Now alſo, ſpeaKing, horror chills my heart: 
And griefs remembred adds to grief a part. 
Seven nights, ſeven days, thus racktzwith anguiſh tir d. 
My hands upheld, with out-cries, I defir'd 
we Lucina's aid, my burden tountie, 
She came indeed, but pre-corrupted by 
Fove's wife, to execute her deadly hate, 
| | . hola my groans, ſhe (at before the gate 
| yonder Altar: her right. knee upholds 
Joo Her croſs left ham; whoſe fingers knit in folds 
Delay'd delivery: anq with mutter'd ſpells 
Of ſecrec power, the-prefling birth repels, 
I ftrive : and raving task ungrareful Fove, 
:.. Defire todie ; and breath complaints might move 
dog Relentleſs flints. The Cadmean Dames were there; 
Who pray for me, and comfort my deſpalr, . 
| 1 Hs. Red- 


0 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Red: Hait d Galanthis, one of mean deſcent ; 


Inall 1 diligene,. 
Beloved for n oubt 


310 Malicious un. Paſſing in and our, 
She ſaw the Goddeſs on the Altar fir : 
Her arms about her knees her fingers knit. 
Whar e're you be, rejoice with us, ſhe ſaid ; 
oy ful Alcmena Math her belly laid, 
he Goddeſs, ruling <hild-birth, Rarting, roſe ; 
315 And patting her link'd fingers, eas d my Throes, 
They ſay Galentbis laughe at this deceit : 
Whom ſtraight the floored Goddeſs, in a fret, 
— by the hair ; nor ſuffers her to riſe: 
320 Forth-with her arms convert to legs and thighs: 
— and colour ſtill abide : 
er ſhape cransform*d, In that her mouth ſupplyd 
Help to that child-birth, at her mouth ſhe bears, 
Nor now our ſtill frequented houſes fears, 
315 This ſaid, ſhe fighs for her old ſervants fake: 
To whom herdaughter, likewiſe fighing, ſpake, 
You, Mother, ſorrow for no kindt eds fate, 
But what if I the wondrous c relate 
Of my poor fiſter ? Tears, and ſorrow ſeize 
330 My troubled ſpeech. Of all th' 0ecbatides 
For form few might with Dryope compare ; 
The o6nely child her 2 mother bare: 
I born by a ſecond wife, Her 2 
Being gath red by that over-ma ring 8 
Who in Delos, and in Delpbor doth re ſide; 
Andre mon weds her; happy in his Bride: 
$35 A Lake there is, which ſhelving borders bound, 
Much like a ſhoar, with fragrant Myrtles crowd', 
Hither came fimple Deyope (what more 
Alflicts me I) to thoſe Nymphs ſhe garlands bore, 
Her arms, her c hild, a pleafin en, hold; 
340 Who ſuekt her breaſts ; not yet a twelve- month old: 
Hard by the lake a flow ry Lotus grew, 
Expe 4 ) of a crimſos hue. | 
Thence pulling flowers, ſhe gave then to her fon 
To play withall ; {> was I like t' haye done: 
344 For I was there, I ſaw the blood deſcend 
— dropping wigs: the boughs with horror bend, 
r 


A too late 3 how that a Nymph, who fled 
From luſtful Pricpme ro quit der dread, ps Ati | 
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The Ninh Font. 79: 
Aſſum d this ſhape, the name of Lm kept. 
z50 My Siſter, this not knowing, backward tept ; 
And would depart, as ſoon as ſhe had pray u, 
But roots her feet, for all her trug ling, ſtay d, 
Who onely moves above. The bark inereaſt, 
Aſcending from the bottom to her breaſt, *r 
155 This ſeen, ſhe thought r* have torn her hair, but teers 
Leaves from their twigs, her acad green branches 
The child mp (for his grand-father (beats. 
Euryt1, did that name on him confer) 
Now finds his mothers breafts both Riff and dry, 
360 1, a ſpectator of thy tragedy, 
Dear fiſter, had in me no power of aid. 
Yer, as I could, thy growing trunk I aid, 
Clung to thy ſpreading boughs ; and wiſht that T: 
Intamb'd with thee, might in thy Lotus lie. 
Behold, Andre mon comes; with him her Sire 
165 (Both wretched !) And for Dryope inquire : 
When I for Dryope the Lotus ſhow d. 
"They kiſſes on the yer warm wood beſtow's :- 
And, groveling on the ground, her roots imbrace>- 
Now all of thee,dear Siſter, but thy face 
Th' incroaching habit of a tree receives. 
Wirh tears ſhe bathes her new-crearted leaves. 
59 Who, white ſhe might, while yet à way remain d- 
For ſpeaking paſlion ; in this fort complain'd : , 
If credit to the wretched may be given; 1 
I ſwear by all the Pow'rs inbow'rd in Heavens. 
I never this deſery'd, Without a fin 
I ſuffer: innocent my life bath bim. 
Or if I lye, may my green branches fade: 
375 And, fell d with axes, on the fire be laid, 
This Infant, from his dying mother bear , 
To ſome kind Nurſe : and often let him here 
Be fed with milk ; oft in — ſhadow play; 
Let him ſalure my tree; and fadty-ſay, _ 
(When he can yu_ This Lotus doth contain 1 
386 —— mother. Let him yet refrain 
All lakes; nor ever dare to touch a flower : - 
But think that every tree infhrines a Power. 
Dear Husband, Siſter, Father, all farewel. 
If in your gentle hearrs compaſſion dwell, 
Suffer no ax to wound my tender boughs ; 
Nor on wy leaves let hungry curl browse, 
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Fee t cannot unto you decline, 


1 


Meend to me; and join your lips to mine, 
y little ſon, while I can kiſs, advance, 

But fate cuts off my failing utterance, 

For now the ſoſter rine my neck aſcends, 

390 And roundabout my lea vy top extends. 
Remove your hands, wit the help of thoſe ; 
The wrapping bark my dying eyes will cloſe, 
So leſt to ſpeak, and be. Let humane heat 
In her chang'd-body long retain'd' a ſeat, 

395, While ole this tory told, her eyes, 
Fill'd with her tears, the kind Alemena dries, 
And weeps her ſelf, Behold, a better change 
With joy defers this ſorrow, nor leſs ſtrange, 

46p:For Tolaws, twice a youth, came in, 
The doubttul down now budding on his chin, 
Fair Hebe, at her Husbands ſure, on thee 
This gift beſtow d. About to ſwear that ſhe 
Would never give the like; wiſe Themis ſaid, 


Forbear 3 War raves in Thebes by diſcord ſway d: 


And Capanews bur by Fove alone 
W be ſubdu'd. The brothers then ſhall groan 
With mutual wounds, The ſacred Prophet, loſt 
In ſwallowing earth, alive ſhall ſee his Ghoſt, 
His Sons red hands his mothers. life extract, 

T: appeaſe his Sire; a juſt yet wicked fac. 
419 Rapt from bis home and ſenſes, with th' affright 
OF Raring furies, and his mothers Spright, 

Until his wife the fatal gold demands? 
Her husband murder'd by Phegides hands, 
Then. Acbelojan Callirrhoa 

415-Shal Fove.importune, that her infants may 
Be turn'd to men : and due revenge require 
(As he; for his) of thoſe who flew their Sire 5 


Her pray'rs ſhall win conſent from — 3 who then 


Will bid thee make callirrbo's children men, 
This, Themis with prophetick rapture ſung, . 

Among the Gods a grudging mur mur ſprung, 

Why the this gift ſhould nor to others give. 

Aurora for her husbands age doth. grieve 3 

Ceres complains of ai u hoary-hair ;, 

Vulcan would Ericbiboniu youth repair; 

And cares of time to come in Ven reign, 
That her Auchiſes might wax young again, 
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All ſue for ſome : ſeditious favour ſtrove 
In height of rumule ; thus ſuppreſt by Fove. 

What mutter you ? Or wher is your reſpe& ? 

430 Think you, you can the power of Fate ſubject ? 

Old Iolaus was by fate renew'd: 
By fate Callirrboe's babes ſhall be indew'd 

ith youth: not by ambition, nor by war, 
ven we, that you me better hrook it, dre 

435 Preſcrib'd by Fate. Which could we change; not thus 
Should time ſuppreſs our God-like uc 
Eternal youth ſhould Radamanthw crown: 

Nor ſhould our Minos loſe his old renown; 
Deſpiſed now through age: who heretofore, 
With ſuch a brave command his ſcepter bore, 

440 Theſe words of Foves the yielding Gods aſſwage 3 
Sith Radamanth' and cum, with age 
Decline : and Minos whoſe youths active flame 
Made mighty nationstremble at his name, 

But now in minde and body impotent, 

445 Delonides Miletus fear d aſcent 
This throne ſaſpeRs; adorn'd with'youth, and ſtile 
Of. Pbæbus ſon + nor durſt his fears exile, 

But thou Milet un, of thy own accord 
For ſook ſt thy native home : and now abord, 
Through deep Ægean ſeas to Afra came: 
jo Erecting there a city of thy name. 
He, as the Nymph Cyanee (excellent 
For beauty) daughter to Meander, Went | 
Along his winding banks, compreſt her there: 
Who gyblis at one birth with Caunw bare. 
B)blis example lawleſs love reports: 
455, Byblis Apelline ian cuun us loves, 
Nor as a faſter ſhould a brother do: 
Nor at the firſt her own affe ctions knew. 
Nor thought it fin ſo eagerly to kiſs : 

460 Nor by imbracing to have done amiſs, | 
Whom ſhadow of falſe picty beguiles; + 
Love by degrees corrupts, Her dreſs, and ſmiles, 
She frames t atract; to ſeem to fairdefires: 
and envies whomſoever he admires 

5 Yet knows not her di eaſe: no wiſhes riſe 

In .fighs as yer ; and yet within ſhe fries, 

Now calls him Lord; the due of blood diſclaim d: 

Who would by. yb19, and not filter nam d. 
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Nor waking durſt ſhe harbour in her breſt 
470 A wanton hope: but in diſſolving reft 
Her lover oft enjoyes; her ſenſes keep 
A feſtival ; yer bluſhes in her ſleep. 
Sleep fled; long ne 3 her dream again renues 
By repetition : which ſhe thus purſues, 
4975 Woe's me1 what boad theſe fanrafies of night 
If true, how wretched ! why ſhould ſuch delight} 
His heavenly form by envy is approv'd: 
Who might, if not a brother, be belov'd 
And merits my affections (O too well) 
If I were not his fiſter : there's my hell! 
470 While waking, I endeavor no ſuck ill, 
May theſe bewirching dreams inchant me fil! 
No ſpy could blab that imitated joy. 
O Ven, and with thee, thou —_ Boy |! 
What pleaſure, what content had I that night | 
455 How lay 1 at diffolved in delight 
With how much joy remembred ! ſhort thoſe joue; 
And haſty Night our happineſs envies. 
Would I could change this wretched name of mite! 
Or he the intreſt in his blood reſign |! 
How well, O Cann, might pur father be 
« #90 a father in law, or to thy ſelf, or me 
O would to Fove we all in common held, 
Except our birth! though mine his birth exceld! 
Who then, (O faireſt 1) wiltthou make a mother ? 
How ill hath Nature linkt us to each ether 
495 Still muſt thou be my brother: what I hare 
I only have, What then p icare 
Theſe flattering yifions ? What in theſe extreams, 
Can dreams avail ? or is their weight in dreams? 
The Gods forbid ! Yer Gods their Siſters wed, 
500 Saturn and Ops had both one womb and bed. 
So Tethis with Oreanis 5 fo Fove 
Combines with Fx in eternal love, 
Gods have peculiar lawes : how dare I draw 
From them examples, bound t another law ? 
Die, die, forbidden flames, or let me dye. 
305 Then ma ue brother kiſs me when I lye 
On ſable herſe. Beſides, th: joynt conſent 
This craves of two. Say it ſhould me content: 


He may abbor it. Yet /Eolides 
_ Imbrarxed dis, Whence forts ſuck proofs as thelc 
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2 — * you wicked flames, remove : 

a robe b $a Sher — eh 

- Yet d he firſt affect, perhaps I then 
— love might cheriſh, and affe agen. 
Then ſhall I, who would not bis ſate reje&, 
zue firſt? Whatzcanft thou ſpeak?thy thoughts detect? 

515 Lean :'Love prompts. If ſhame my ſpeech ſappreſs, 

Yer letters may my hidden flames confeſs, 

+ This pleas d her, and à little ſatisſide 

Her doubt ful mind. When rais d on her left fide, - 

And leaning on her elbow, — what may, 

We will (ſaid ſhe) our frantick love diſplay, 

O, whither flide I ! O what flames excite i 

Theſe thoughts then fits her trembling hands to write: 

One holds the wax, the ſtyle the other guides. 
ins, doubts, writes, and at the tables chides, 

ng Notes, raz es, changes oft, diſlikes, approves, 
Throws all aſide, reſumes what ſhe removes, 
Her will ſhe knows not, no compoſure brooks : 
Soft ſhame,and impudence ftrive in her looks, 
She had writ Siſter : that, as moſt unfit, 

$30 Defaeing, took the tables, and thus writ. 

Health to ber onely Love that Lover ſends, 
Whoſe heath alone upon your love depends, 
To tell you who am, alas, 1 ſhame. 

If you would know my ſute, without a name 
O let me plead, nor be for Bybliz known, 

35 Until my hopes be to affurance grown, ; 
Pale colour, leanneſs, ruthful looks, wet eyes, 
Long ſighs, which from concealed paſſion riſe, 
Frequent imbracements, and (if you fo muck 
Obſerved) kiſſes of too hot a touch | 

$40 To ſute a fiſters coldnefs : theſe expreſt 
The deep diſtemper of my wounded breft, 

And yet, although my ſoul the wound ſuſtain d 

Although in mt a firy fury raign'd, 

Heavens wienefs, that I might at lenghth be well, 

I rry'd the utmoſt , ſtriving to repel 

The violent darts of Ci,: and far more 

Then you would think a woman could, Thore. 
$45- Againſt my will, I now becothe yagr flaye : 

And with afflied language piry crave, * 


ou ma ferve, you can undo 
Chooſe which you Neill. or ſacs a for ww you 
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$59 gut who, too near ally'd, would never joyn: 
And in a ſtriekter league of love combine. 
Let old men know what's lawful, good, or ill: 
And to their froſty rules ſubje& their will. 
Raſh Venus firs our years. Yet Know not we 
$.55 Intangling lawes : let us think all things free, 
And imitate the Gods, Paternal awe, 
 Reſpe& of fame, nor fear, can us with - draw: 
Alone all diffidency day aſide. : 
Our eaſie ſtealths a brothers name will hide, 
$60 We may in private talk; converſe and kiſs, 
Who ever by. What wants to crown our bliſs, 
O pity me, who have my love conteſt ; 
Nor would, bad not my utmoſt ardor preſt : 
Leſt thy remorſeleſs cruelty be read 
Upon my monument, when I am dead. 
565 The War thus fild with her ſucceſsleſs wit; 
She verſes in the urmoſt margent wrir, 
Then ſeals her ſhame : her parched tongue deny'd 
To wet her gem; which weeping eyes ſupply d 
She, bluſhing, calls a ſervant of Known truſt,” 
$70 And flattering him a while; My friend, thou muſt 
See theſe with care, and ſecrecy convaid 
To my (there paus d and after) brother, ſaid. 
In their delivery the tables fell: 
She, at that Omen, ſtarts; yet bids farewel. 
The wary meſſenger attends his time: 
And gives to Caunus her infalded crime 
$75 Amaz'd Meandrizs high in choler grew: 
And on the ground the half- read tables threw, 
About to ſtrike ; Thou wicked inſtrument 
Ot horrid luſt, ſaid he, by flight prevent 
My ſwords revenge : but that our infamy 


38 Thy death would publiſh ; villain, thou ſhouldſt dy, 


He, frighted, flies; and to his miſtreſs bears 
The wrath of Caunms, Byblis quaking hears 
Her ſad repulſe: a death-reſembling cold 

" Befieg'd her heart, and vital heat controld, 
Yet, with her ſoul, her frantick love returns : 


585 Who, with fcarce moving lips, thus ſoftly mourns, 


And worthily, Why, Otooraſh! have I 
Diſclos'd this wound? affeRions ſecrecy, 
Who would ſo ſoon to headdy lines commit? 
Firſt, with ambiguous words it bad been fic 
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590 Thave felt his thoughts; and train d him to purſue 
I ſhould have noted how the weather grew 3 
And choſe n a ſafe ſea : but now my ſails 
Swell deſperately with unperplexcd gales. 

Now born on cruſhing Rocks, the floods o're-bear 

„My finking Bark; nor can I back-ward ſteer, 
Could not that Omen check the cheriſhr ſcope 
Of my deſires ; when, with our blaſted > bh 
The tables fell ? ſhould I not have aſſign 2 
Another day; or wholly chang'd my mind? 

{0 O no, the day, This, Heaven foreſhew'd by ſad 
And ſure preſages; had I not been mad. 

Myſelf, before my letters, ſhould have ſu'd ; 
And lively love expreſt : he ſhould have view'd 
My moving rears; a Lovers pleading eyes: 
bog More could I have ſpoke then letters can comprile, 
About his neck my arms I might have wound; 
And, had he caſt me off, appear to ſownd ; 
Clung to his feet, and groveling, life implore. 
This paſſion might have acted and much more: 
Wbereof, thoußh each particular had fail d ;. 
uo Yer altogether joyn'd might have prevail d. 
Perhaps the blame - deſetving meſſenger | 
In choice of time, or circumſtance, did err: 
Nor Wok him, when his mind was pleas d and free. 
This wrackt my hopes, For of no Tipreſs he, 
Nor Lyoneſs was born! his gentle breſt 
615 Rough flint, hard ſteel, nor adamant inveſt. 
He muſt be won, no ſowr repulſe ſhall make 
My ſute ſurceaſe, till life my breaſt forſake. 
The beſt, if what is done were to begin, 

6101s not t'attempr z next, what w'attempt, to win. 

For never would he, though I ſhould o're-ſway 

My ſtrong defires, forget this lewd aſſay, : 
Defiſting, would condemn my love for light; 

Or that I tri d to intrap him by this ſlight 3 
Or may conceive that brutiſh luſt did move 
Theſe extaſies; and not the God of love. 

415 Nor can I but have had a wicked mind; we 
My will polluted; which my hand hath fign's. 
No giving back can make me innocent; 

Noug ht can I add to fin, Much to content. 

630 is aid ; one thought another dot h controul 3 

So great a diſcord wracks her wayering ſoul : Di- 
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Diſlikes, yet acts: who never ſarisfi'd, Fer 
(Accurit ) attempteth, to be of deni d. On 
This ſeen, he flies his country for her crime: Ho 
635 And builds a — 1 a forreign elime. Hu 
When woful Byb3s, raving chrough deſpair, = 
Her garments, from her bruiſed boſom tare, * 
Striking her arms through ſury, and proclames Ty 
In high diſtraction, her inceRtuous flames, W. 
640 Hopeleſs, her hated manſion ſhe eſchues : Ac 
frantickly, her brothers flight purſues, Te 
And as 1/marian Bacchanals (great ſon fo Ic 
Of Se mele) ſtruck with thy Thyrſus, run 15 

In thy Triennials : fo Babafan Dames 
Saw howling Byblis burrying or'e their plains, — 


645 Prom theſe the wanders through the Carian bounds, 3 
The warlike Zelages, and Lycian grounds: 40 Bt 
— Lymira's ſteames, the ſilver waves f 
Of X anthus paſt; and where Chimera raves 
On craggy rocks ; with Lyons face and main, 

A Goars rough body, and a Serpents train, 

650 The woods were paſt : when thou, O Byblis, faint | 
Wirth long purſuit, and paſſions ſtrong conſtraint, 
Sunk'ſt down ; thy ruffled hair on earth diſplaid: 
Thy face upon the withered leaves low laid. 

The kind Lelegian Ny mphs oft in their arms 
Atrempt to raiſe her: and with powerful charms 
655 Of counſel, ſtrive to cure her tove-fick mind. 
Which at her deafned heart no entrance find, 
She, graſping the green ruſhes, filent lyes : 
And bathes them in the rivers of her eyes. 
The N aiades thruſt under thefe a ſpring : 
Their bounty could not give a-greater thing. 
660 As pitch diſtilleth from the barks black wound, 
As ſtiff Birumen iſſues from the ground, 
As floods, which frofts in icie ferrers bind, 
Thaw with th' approaching Sun, and Southern wind; 
Even ſo Phebeian Byblis, ſpent in tears, 

665 Becomes a living fountain, which yer bears 
Her name : and under a black Holm that grows 
In thoſe ranck vallies, plentifully flowes. 

The fame of this ſo wonderful a fate 
Had fild'd Cyeers hundred Cities; if of late 
The change of Tphis, generally known, 
Had not produc't a wonder of their own, 
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For Pheſtus, neer to Gxoſſus, foſtered 

One, Lygd ns, of parents bred : 

However free, Nor did his wealth exceed 

His parentage: yet both in word and deed 

Sincerely juſt, and of a blameteſs life. 

Who thus his now down lying wife: 

Two things I wiſh : that you your belly lay 

With little pain; and that it prove a boy, 

Adaug beer is two — and we 

Too poor to mate h her, If a girl it be, 

(þ Icharge, what I abhoe (O Piety 

Forgive me I) char, as ſoon as born it dye 

This having urter'd; the commanded wept 

Andthe Comander ; tears noameaſure kept. 

Yet. Teletbuſi ſtill with fruitleſs pra ir, 

Defires he would not inthe Gods diſpair, 

61; Bat he too conſtant, Now her time was come, 

And the ripe burden ſtrete ht her heavy womb : 

When Macs, with all her ſacred band, 

Io dead of night, or ſtood, or ſeem'd ro ſtand 

Befides her bed. Her browsa crown adorns. 

bo With ears of — — and cynthian horns. 
Bubaſtis brighr,. 


He whofe mouth ſealing Sager fence raught, 
Tymbrels, O firis never enough fought, _ 
c dire touch conſtrain 


And forrain ſerpents, w 
A deadly lumber * her train. 


nds, 


Then (as if ſeen the Goddeſs faid : 
My ——_ be not thas difmaid ; 
RejeR theſe cares, thy husband diſobay : 
And when Lucina ſhall thy belly lay, 
"Foſter what ere it be, A Deity 
auviliary to Diftreſs am I; 
Ready to help, and erfily implor'd : 
id; Nor ſhall it grieve thee that thou haſt ador'd 
Ungrateful fs, This admoniſhed, 
She leaves the room. — Aura. in her bed, 
Het hands to heaven glad Telethu ſa threw : 
And hambly prays her viſion may prove true. 
%5 Increafing throws art lengch a girl diſclos d. 
ot h by the father, and the world ſuppos'd, 
© be a boy; ſocloſely hid: and known 
But to the mother, and the nurſe alone, 
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He paies his yowes, and of his Fathers name 
710 Tt tphis calls; which much rejoy't the dame, 
To each ſex common; nor deceives thereby; 
Who ſtill with pious fraud conceals her lye. 
A boy in ſhow ; whoſe looks ſhould you aſſign 
To boy or girl, loye would in either ſhine, 
715 At thitteen years her father her affide 
To yellow-treſt Ianthe: ſhe the pride 
Of Pheſtian virgins for unequald fair: 
Tel: daughter, and his only heir: 
Like young, like beautiful, together bred, 
770 Intorm'd alike, alike accompliihed * 
Like darts at once their ſimple boſoms ſtrike z 
Alike their wounds; their hopes, O far unlike! 
The day they expect. Ianthe thought time ran 
Too flow ; and takes her Iphis for a man 
7*5 Poor Ipbis loyes,deſpaires z deſpair ejeds 
Far fiercer flames: a maid, a maid effects. 
What will become of me (ſh: weeping ſaid 
Whom new, unknown, prodigious love invade ! 
730 If pitriful, the Gods ſhould have deſtroy d: 
Or elſe have given what might have been injoy'd, 
No Cow a Cow; no Mare a Mare purſues : 
But Harts their gentle Hindes, and Rams their Es, 
So Birds together pair, Of all that move, 
No Female ſuffers for a female loue, 
O would I had no being! Yet; that all 
Abhord by Nature ſhould iger befal ; 
Col's luſt incenſed caugt fe a Bull: 
They male and female, Mine, O far more full 
Of uncouth fury ! for ſhe pleas'd her blood; 
749 And ſtood his errorin a Cow of wood : 
She, for her craft, had an adulterer, 
Should all the world their daring wits confer : 
Should Dædalus his waxen wings renue, 
And hither fly, what could his cunning do ! 
Can art convert a virgin to a boy ? 
745 Or fit 7anthe for a maidens joy ? 
No, fix thy minde; compoſe thy vaſt defires : 
O 2 theſe ill ad vis d and fooliſh fires! 
Think of thy fex, or even thy ſelf abuſe: 
What may be, ſeek; and loye as females uſe. 
750 Hope wings defire : hqpe Crpids flight ſuſtains: 
In thee thy Sex this deads, No watch reſtrains 
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Our dear imbrace, nor husbands jealouſies, 
' Nor rigourous Sires; nor ſhe her ſelf denies: 
Yet "OT 714 pm mes _—c 
55 Happy in her ; though men and G agree! 
1 Hifo all to my Aae accord: . - 5 
What they can give the eaſie Gods afford 3 
What me, my father, hers, her ſelf, would pleaſe, 
'Diſpleaſerh Nature; ſtronger then all theſe, 
e She, ſhe forbids. Thar day begins to ſhine 3 
Long wiſht ! wherein Ianibe muſt be mine: 
And yet not mine. Of mortals moſt accurſt ! 
I ſtarve at feaſts, and in the river thirſt, 
ue, O Hymen, wherefore are you come? 
We both are Brides : but where 1s the Brid-groom ? 
Here ended, Nor leis burns the other Maid; 
Who, Hymen, for thy ſwift appearance pray d. 
Yet Telethu ſa fears what ſhe affeas ; 
ProtraQting time: oft want of health objects; 
Ill-boading dreams, and auguries oft fains : 
But now no colour for excuſe remains, 
Their nuprial rites, put off with ſuch delay, 
Were to be ſolemniz'd the following day. 
When ſheunbinds, hers, and her daughters hair; 
And holding by the Altar form'd this pray'r : 
Ifs, who Paretonium, Pharos Ile, 
I} Smooth M areotis, and ſeven-channell'd Nile, | 
Chear'it with thy preſence: thy poor ſuppliants bear? 
O help in theſe extreams, and cure our fear! 
Thee Goddeſs, thee of old ; theſe enfigns, I 
Have ſeen, and know : thy lamps, attendancy, 
And ſounding Timbrels : and have thee obayd, 
* To me, impunity; life, to this Maid, 
Thy ſaving counſel gave : to both renue 
Thy timely pity, Tears her words purſue, 
The Goddeſs ſhakes her Altar ; when the gate _ 
Shook on the hings : horns that imitate 
The waxing Moons, through all the Temple flung 
A facred ſplendor : noyſe-ful Timbrels rung. 


The mother, glad of this ſucceſsſul fign, 

Though not fecure, returns from fs ſhrine, 

Whom Ipbis follows with a larger pace. 

Then uſual ; nor had ſo white a face. 

Her ſtrength augments ; her look more bold appears; 
Her ſhortned cut les ſcarce bang beneath her cars 7 
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By far more full of courage, rapt with joy : 
For chou of late a Wench, art now a Boy, 
Gifts to the Temple bear, and I fing 

Sing Joy! Their gifts they ro the N bring; 
A E 


add a title; in one verſe difplay'd ; 

7555 What Ipbis vow'd a Wench, a Boy be pay'd | 
The Morning Night difmasks with welcome flame: 
When Fane, Venus, and free Hymen came 
To grace their marriage; who, with gifts divine, 
Ibn che Boy, to his Jantbe joyn, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Ear turns a Ma to flint, Lethaas blame 
Olenus bear: now tones, their ſhapes the ſame, 
Vext Cybele, to Pine ber Atys turnt, 
Sweet Cypariſſus in 4 Cypreſs mourns, 
Enamoured Jove an Eagles wings diſplayes ; 
And lovely Ganymed 0 Heaven convayes. 
Slain Hyacinthus fgbes in bis new flower, 
The crue! Sacrificers by the power 
þ Of Venus tur 41% Bulls, The Profiitute 
To Stones, Pygmalion wed: the living fruit 
Of bis rare «Art, Erigone doth ſoine 
In Heaven; converted to the Virgin Sign, 
Myrrha, « weeping tree, Hippomenes 
And Atalanta, Lyons, Cyprides 
(Inform'd by Mentha's change) her Paramonr 
Tarxs to 4 fair, but qui ing flower. 


nee, to the Cicones, t h boundleſs skies, 
In Saffron mantle, Hymenets flies: 
By 0 call'd. Bur neither uſual words 
; Nor chearful looks, nor happy affords, 
The Torch his hand ſuſtain'd, ſti ing rais'd 
A fallen fmoke : not yet, though ſhaken, blaz'd, 
Tx event worſe then the Omen. As his Bride 
Troops with the Naiades by Hebrus fide ; 
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They 


10 A:Sepent,birher by the heel: which force - 
155 Pos der old and nuptial tyes divorc't N 
When when the Thraciaz Poet had above 0 
Enough bewail'd, that his complaints might moye T 
The under Shades, by Texarxs deſcends A 
To Stygian floods; and his bold teps extends 1. 
By airy ſhapes; and fleeting Souls, that boaſt 6 A0 
15 0 — — unpleaſant coaſt 2 
To Plutos Court, When, 20% his ſtrings, Hi 
Thus to his 4 the God-like Poet ſings. W 
You powers that ſway the world beneath the Earth py 
The laſt abode of all our humane birth : * 
If we the truth without offence may tell; \N 
20 I come not hither to diſcover Hell, Fe 
Nor bind that ſcoulding Curr, who barking ſhakes 
About his triple brows Meduſa's ſnakes, & 
My wife this journey urg d. Who by the tooth He 
Of trod onViper,periſht in her youth. 6 W 
25 I would, and ſtrove t have born her loſs: but Love 1 
Won in that ſtrife. A God well known above: 05 
Nor here, perhaps, unknown. If truly Fame 01 
Report old rapes, you alſo felt his flame. Ac 
By theſe obſcure abodes, ſo full of dread 5 W 
Zo By this huge Chaos, and deep Silence, ſpread di 
Through your vaſt Empire, by theſe pray ers of mine, Wh in 
Euridices too-haſty fate untwine, NC 
We are all yours : and after a ſhort ſtay, Hi 
Early or late, we all muſt run one way. Tt 
Hither we throng, for our laſt home aſſigu d: Up 
35 Theternal habitation of man-kind, An 
She, when her time by nature ſhall expire, 10 
Again is yours: I but the uſe defire, Ca 
If fate deny me this, my ſecond choice b * 
Is here t abide: in both our deaths re joyce. (rings 1 
While thus he ſung, and ſtruck the quevering N 
The bloodleſs Shad 7 : nor flattering Springs W In 
Tempt Tantal us, Ix ions heele ſtood fill, L 
Their Urn the Belides no longer $611 : Or 
The Vultures feed not, Titym left to grone : T! 
And Siſypbus ſate liſtning on bis Stone, W 
45 The Furies, vanquiſhe by his verſe, were ſeen 4 
To weep, that never wept before, Hells Queen, W 
The King of Darkneſs, yield t' bis powerful plea, Ye 
Among the late-come Souls, Exridice ol 
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They call : ſhe came; yet halting of her wound. 
% Given Orpbews, with this law: Till thou the bound 
Of pale Avernzs paſs, if back thoucaſt 
Ve Thy careful eyes, thou loſeſt what thou haſt, 
A ſeep aſcent, dark, Thick with foggs, they clime 
Through everlaſting Silence, By this time 
$5 Aproach the confines of illuſtrious Light. 
Fearing to loſe, and longing for a fight, 
His eyes th impatient lover backward threw : 
When ſhe, back - ſliding preſently withdrew, 
Zarth, ne catches at her, in his wits diſtraught 3 
And yielding air for her (unhappy l) caught. 
o Nor did ſhe dying twice, her — reprove: 
For what could ſhe complain of, but his love ? 
ke: Who takes her laſt farewell: her parting breath 
Scarce rea c ht his ears; and ſorevolyes to death. 
Her double loſs ſad Orpheus ſtupiſi d; 
6 With equal terror unto his, who ſpi d 
we Three- headed Cerberus whom fear alone, 
efling nature, turn'd into a ſtone, 
Or like Olenus, whot'excuſe his wife 
Aceus*'d himſelE; and taxt his guiltleſs life - 7 
Wich thee Lethea whoſe proud beauty late 
„ BE Drewonthy ſelf, and him a curſed fate: 
nine, I United bodies once ; but for thy pride 
Now Marble ſtatues on fount- fruitful Ide. 
He kindly (preſſing to return) intreats 
The Ferry-man : who-anſwers him with threats. 
Upon the banks ſeven days he ſate, forlorn 
ud comfortleſs ; all ſorts of food forborn : 
are, grief of mind, and tears, his only chear, 
Calling the Gods of Erebas ſevere, 
a . to ſnowy Rhodope he haſts; 
ring, und He mut, beaten with the northern blaſts, 
erung Now Titan thrice had finiſhed his years 4 
109) F liwatery Piſces. Orpbexs ſtill forbears | 
The love of women, Or through bad ſucceſs : 
Or former vowes. Yet many ner the leſs 
Ti affected Poet ſeek 3 but none injoyes : 
Who beauty firſt admir'd in hopeful boys. 
Kill there was; a plain upon that hill; 
Which in a flowry mantle flouriſh: ill : | 
B Yetwanted ſhade, Which, when the Gods Deſcent 
te down and toucht bis well-run'd inſtrument, 
They I A ſhadow 
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$0 A ſhade receiv'd, Nor trees of chaony, 

The Poplar, various oaks that pierce the sky, 


Soft Linden, ſmooth-rinde Beech, unmarried Bayes 


The brittle Haſel, Aſh, whoſe ſpears we prai e, 
Unknotty Firr, the ſolace Thading Planes, 


95 Rough Cheſnurs, Maple flect with different grant 


Stream-bordering Willow, Lotus loving Lakes, 
Tough Box whom never ſappy ſpring forſakes, 
The flehder Tamarisk, with trees that bear 
A purple fig, nor Myrtles abſent were, 
The wanton Ivy wreath'd in amourous twing, 
oo Vines bearing grapes, and Elms ſupporting Vine, 
Straight Service trees dropping Pitch, fruit red 
Arbutxs ; theſe the reſt accompan'ed, 
Wich limber Palms, of Victory the prize : 
And 8 Pine, whoſe leaves like briſtles tiſe 
Prix id by the Mother of the Gods : for ſhe 
_ 105 Her luſt-ſtain'd Atrys turned into that tree. 
The ſpyre-like cy —— in this throng appears 
Of late a Boy: lov'd by that God who bears 
The filver bow, and ſtrikes the quavering firings, 
Sacred to Nymphs that haunt Caribæan Spri 
110 A n whoſe horns, on hi gh of 
With ſpreading palms, afford his head a ſhade, 
His antlers ſhone with gold; a carquenet 
His neck imbrac't with ſparkling Diamonds (et, 
A filver bell upon his fore head hung 
115 By ſilken ſtrings, which every motion rung. 
Round pearl, of equal ſixe, from either eat 
Hung on his cheeks : who, void of native fear, 
Frequented houſes : and well pleaſ d, would ſtand, 
The gentle ſtrokings of a ſtrangers band, 


This, cypariſſus, was thy onl , 
120 (OF ks bred, the eaten boy) 
By thee full oft, to change of Paſture led : 
To purling ſtreams that part the rancker mead, 
With v flowers now - wouldſt thou trick 
Now on his back (who no ſuch burden ſcorns) (d 
About the ſpacious fields in pleaſure ride; 
125 And with a purple raine the willing guide. 
"Twas Summer, and high Neon: Dales burning* 
—— —— —— clawes wirh weary; 
e ground the panting Hart was laid, 
Cool ayr receiving from the ſpreading ſhade, 
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tie Whom filly Cypariſſas wounds by chance > 
And ſeeing life purſue his tug'd- out lance, 
Reſol ves to dye. What did not Phe bus ſay, 
That might a grief, ſo ſlightly cauſ d allay ? 
He anſwers him in fighes : this laſt good-turn 
135 Inplores ; That be might never ceaſe to mourn, 
His blood now ſhed in tears, a greeniſh biew 
His body dims : the locks that dangling grew 
Upon his ivory fore-head, briſtling riſe | 
140 And pointing upward, ſeem to threat the skies. 
: When Phebus, ſighing: I for thee will mourn : 
ines, Mourn thou for others: Herſes ſtill adors, 
ed Such trees attracting; and inyiron'd round 
With birds and beaſts, upon the rifing ground 
15 The Poet firs : who, having tun d his ftrings 
diſſonant, yet muſical, thus ſings. 2 
From Fove, O Muſe, my Mother, draw my verſe $ 
All bow to Fove : Foves power we oft rehearſe, 
io And late of Giants ſung, in lofty trains, 
Foil'd by his thunder on Phlegre4n plains, 
Now, in a lower tune, to lovely boyes 
"Belov'd of Gods, turn we our ſofter layes : 
And women well deſerving puniſhment, 
On interdicted luſt, with fury bent 
I Heavens King, young Ganymed inflames with love: 
"There was what Fove would rather be then Fove : 
Yer dains no other ſhape then hers that bears 
His awful lightning in ker golden ſears, 
Who forthwith ſtooping with deceitful wings, 
wh Truſt up 7tiades by Idas ſprings. 
Who now for Fove (though — F uno ſcoules) 
Delitious Nectar fills in lowing bowls. 
And Amyelides, thee in azure skies 
Had Phebw fixt ; if cruetDeftinies 
Had not prevented : yet in ſome ſort made 
Eternal, For, as oft as Springs invade 
165 Sharp winters, and to Aries Piſces yields: 
$0 oft renu'd, thy Flower adows the fields : 
My Fathers love to thee did mans excell, . 
r prefident the Delphians miſs, who dwell 
On round Barths Navel : while the God of Beams, 
Haunts wall-leſs Sparta, and Exrotas ſtreams. 
Now, neither for his Harp, nor quiver, cares: 
_ Himſclfdebafing, — the corded ſnares ; 
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Or leads the Dogs; or clambers Mountains; led 
By Lordly Love, and flames by cuſtom fed, 
ow Titan bore his equal-diſtant Light, 
175 Between fore-rupning and enfuing Night: 
When lightned of their garments, either ſhone 
With ſuppling oyl, in ſtriſe to throw the ſtone, 
This ſwinging — the air firſt Phebus rhrey ; 
The obvious clouds diſperfing as it flew 3 | 
180 On ſolid earth, though flying long, at length 
Deſcends; and ſhe ws his art -Inabling ſtrength. 
Th'impudent Boy attempts with fatal haſt 
To take it up; when Earth, by boundings, caſt 
The ſtone, O Hyacinthoss at thy head, 

135 The Boy look't pale; ſo lookt the God, who bled 
Even in his bleeding, Raiſed from the ground; 
He ſought t aſſwage, and dry the bitter wound, 

And would with herbs his flying ſoul have ftaid: * W'” 
That wound was cureleſs ; art affords no aid. 
190 As Violets, or Lillies loving ſtreams, ' 
Or Poppy, bruiſed in their yellow ſtems, 
Wither forthwith, and hang their heavy heads, 
Nor raiſe themſelves, but bow to their firſt beds: 
So hung his dying looks ; ſo over-ſway'd, 
| His limber neck apon his ſhoulder lay d. 
* 195 Sweet flower ſaid Phebw, blaſted in the prime 
| Of thy fair youth : thy wound preſents » crime, 
Thou art my grief and ſhame, This band thy brea 
Hath cruſht to air: I, author of thy death, | 
200 Yet what my fault? unleſs t have plaid with thet, 
Or lov'd thee (O too well I) offences be. 
I would, ſweet Boy, that I for thee might dye 
Or dye with thee | but ſince the Fates deny 
So dear a wiſh ; thou ſhalt with me abide: 
And ever in my memory refide, | 
205 Our Harp, and Verſe thy praiſes ſhall reſound: 
And in thy Flower my ſorrow ſhall be found. 
A valiant Heroe ſhall in time, to it 
. Another add; and in the ſame be writ, 
While thus Apollo truly propheci'd : 
210 Behold the blood which late the graſs had dide, 
Was now no blood: from whence a flower full-blo 
Far brighter then the Tyriax ſcarlet ſhone : 
Which ſeem d the ſame, or did reſemble right 
A Lilly: changing but the red to white, 
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ſd contented ; (for the youth receiv'd 
from Phebys) in the flower he weav'd. 


3The d impre ſſion of his ſighes which bears 


Ail Ai! diſplaid in funeral Characters. 
Nor ſhame to Sparta Hyacinth procures ; 
Whoſe adoration to this day endures : 

Fox now as then, they yearly celebrate 
The Hyacinthian Feaſt in ſolemn State, 


20 Perhaps if Amarbus you ask (whoſe earth 


Abounds with mettals) if ſhe like the birth 
Of her Propetides.; ſhe would reply: 
Ai well as theirs, for their impiety , 


Tn former time, with monſtrous horns defam's : 


Whenreof they ficly were Cerafta nam dd. 
Before their doors the tragick Altar ſtood 
Of Fove the Hoſpitable ; ſtain'd with blood 


15 Of Rranger gueſts, Who had this ſhambles ſeen, 


Would think that blood the blood of Calves had been, 
Gueſt new ſacrific'd 3 fair Cprides. 
fended with ſuch cruel Rites as theſe, 

Her towns and Ophiu/a's fields prepares 


 Tabandon. Let ſaid ſhe, what guilt of theirs 


Ia me ſo great a deteſtation breeds? 
Rather with death reward ſuch bloody deeds ;_ 
' if from theſe extreamsthey ſcape, 
ar middle courſe, but to transform their ſhape.? 


{When muſing to what form, the caſt her look 
Upon the ho ned Herd ; who from them took 


A reſolution ſo to arm their skulls : 
And tur us their mighty limbs ro monſtrous Bulls. 
Let durſt th, obſcene Propetides deny, 
© Venus, thy all-rulling Deity. 
firſt that ever gave themſelves for hire 
To proſtitution; urged by thy ire 
Their looks imboldned, modeſty now gone, 
Convert at length to little-differing Stone. 
alion ſeeing theſe to ſpend their times 
do beaſt-like ; frighted with rhe many crimes 


15 That rule in women; choſe a fingle life: 


And long fotbore the pleaſure of a wife. 
Mean white, in Ivory with hay py art 
A Statue carves, ſo graceful in each part, 
As women never equal d it: and ſtands 
AﬀeRecd to the en of his hands. 
3 
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250 It ſeem'd a virgin, full of living flame; 
That would have mov'd if not with-held by ſhame, 
Such Art his art conceal'd : which he admires ; 
And from it drawes imaginary fires : 
Then often feels it with his hands, to try 
255 If *ewere a body, or cold ivory, | 
Nor could reſolve, Who kiffing, thought it kiſt: 
Oft courts, imbraces, wrings it by the wriſt ; 
The fleſh impreſſing (his conceit was ſuch) 
And fears to hurt it with too rude a touch, 
Now flatters her ; now ſparkling ſtones preſents, 
260 And Orient pearl (loves witching inſtruments) 
8 irds, each ſeveral colour d flowre, 
Firſt Lillies, painted balls, and tears chat powre. 
From weeping trees. Rich Robes, her perſon deck ; 
Her fingers, rings ; refleQing gems her neck; 
265 Pendants, her ears; a glittering zone her breſt. 
In all, ſhew'd well ; but ſhew'd when naked, beit. 
Now layes he her upon a gorgeous bed : 
With carpets of Sidoniax purple ſpred. 
Now calls her wife, Her hea Fd. low preſt. 
Of plumy down, as if with ſenſe poſſeſt. 
270 Now came the day of Ven, Feſtival : 
a er wealthy cpr, ſolemnix d by all, 
White heifers, deckt wich golden horns, by roks 
Of axes fall: aſcending incenſe ſmokes. 
He, with his git before the Altar ſtands : 
You Gods, i a we crave be in yout hands, 
255 Give me the wife I wiſh : one like, be ſaid, 
But durſt nor ſay, give me my ivory Maid, 
The golden Vers, preſent at her feaſt, 
Conceives his wiſh 3 and friendly figns expreſt : 
The fire thrice blazing, thrice in flames aſpires, 
280 To his admired Image he retires : 
Lyes down befides her, raiſ d her with his arm; 
Then kiſt her tempting lips and found them warm. 
T hat leſſpn oft re peats; her boſom oft 
With amohrous touches feels, and felt it ſoft, 
The ivory dimpled with his fingers, lacks 
Accuſtom'd hardneſs : as Hymettia wax 


= 


285 Relents with heat, which chafing thumbs reduce 
To pliant forms, by handling fram'd for uſe. 
Amaz'd with doubtful joy, and hope that recls ; 
Again the Lover, what he wiſhes, feels, 
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The veins beneath his thumbs impreſſion beat: 
K perſeck Virgin fall of juyce and heat. 
Prince with jo * . words, 

To pleaſure-giving Venus thanks affords, 
His lips to her he joyns, which ſeems to melt: 
The bluſhing Virgin now his kiſſes felt; 
and fearfally ereAing her fair eyes, 
Togerher with the 15 t, her Lover ſpies, 
mus the marriage bleſt which ſhe had made, 
And when nine Creſcents had at full diſplaid 
Their joyning horns, repleat with borrowed flame; 
She Paphas bore : who gavethat Iſſe 2 name. 
He Cinyras begot : who might be ftil'd 
Amen moſt happy, if with-ourt a child, 

. of Horror! Daughters, far, O far 
from hence remove! and You, who fathers are | 
or if my winning verſe your minds allure ; 
let them no credit in this part procure,” - 
Or if you will believe the ſame for true: 
believe withal the . that enſue. 
IFnature could permit fo foul a Crime: 
[ joy for you 1ſmariaxs ; for this Clime 3 
This world of ours; ſo diſtant from that earth, 
That Fave to ſuch a curſed Monfter birth. 
In Coſtus, Cinnamon; and Amomum, 
Rich let Pancbaia be: let pretious Gum 
Weat from her trees; affected flowers — forth 3, 
fot Myrrba bear, No new tree of that worth, 
Cupid denies t have us'd his darts therein: 
and vindicates his flames from ſuch a fin, 
Alefto, with ſwoln ſnakes, and Stygias fire 
Thar fury raiſ d. Tis finto hate thy Sire: 
15 This Love, a greater. Princes their abodes 
Leave in all parts; and for thee fall at odds: 
Of all, O Myrrba, make thy choice of one; 
one of all be in that number none. 
the knew'r ; and ſtriving; to her ſelf thus ſpake : 
% Ah whither rapt ! what ist I undertake ; 
O Gods : O Piery ! divine reſpe& 
Of Parents guard me: and this fin eject: 
If fo a fin it be, No piety 
Condemns ſuch venus; Natures common tye. 
Horſes their fillies back, fires Heifers bears; 
Goats kids beget on — hoſe kids they were 4 RI 
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200 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Birds of that ſeed conceive, whereof but late 
Conceiv'd themſelves : nor they degenerate, 
Happy in this are thoſe | But humane care 
330 Hath fram'd malignant laws: and we who are 
By nature free; malitious cuſtoms bind. 
Their isa Nation to their blood more Kind ; 
Where ſons their mothers, fathers daughters wed; 
Affection doubled by their birth and bed, 
Woe's me, that there I was notborn ! the place (baſe, 
335 Makesthis a crime. What thoughts are theſe! hence 
- Hence wicked hopes. Though he he all-worthy be: 
Yet, a father, muſt be lov'd by thee - 
Were I not daughter to great Cyniras 3 
All I conceive in my defres might paſs, 
Now, in that mine, not mine: proximity 
340 Diſ-joyns us; nearer, were we not ſo nigh 
Hence would I fly by un- returning ways 
To ſhun this fin : dire Love my journey ſtays} 
To feaſt my hungry eyes with his dear Sb, 
Talk, touch and kiſs; or more, if more I might, 
345 O wicked Virgin, canſt thou more propound ! 
K now'ſt thou what laws and nams thy luſts confound! 
Thy Fathers Whore | a Rival to thy Mother 
Thy own Sons Siſter ! Mother to thy Brother ! 
Nor fear'ſt the Furies with their kiſſing hair, 
350 Who on the faces of the guilty ſtare, 
With dreadful Torches ! From thy ſoul exile 
This miſchief, ere it actually de file. 
Nor with thy horrid luſt infringe the law 
Of powerful Nature: but in time with- draw. 
Would I, he would not: too too well inclin'd. 
355 O that like fury would inflame his mind! 
Thus ſhe. But Cyziras, preſt with the tore 
Of worthy ſuters who his voice implore; 
In his own choice irreſolute, demands 
8 names rehearſing) how her fancy ſtands, 
he,t htful ſilent; gazing on his face, 
360 Fluſhit with imboſom d flames and wept apace. 
He, taking this for maiden fear; Deſiſts | 
From weeping, ſaid : then dri d her chee ks, and kill. 
This too much pleas'd her, Once more asked, who 
She beſt could like : repli'd, One, like to you, 


* 365 Be till, ſaid he, ſo pious, At that name 
She hung the head, as conſcious of her blame, 
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"Twas now the mid of night : when Sleep beſtows 
On men, and on their cares, a ſweet repoſe. 
But Myrrha watches, rapt with raging fires; 
yo Retracting her implacable defires, 
Deſpairs, hopes ; will not, will ; now ſhames, again 
Debres 3 nor knows what courſerotake, As when 
d; A mighty Oak (now almoſt feld) his fall 
| On each fide threatens; and is fear d on all: 
baſe, Y 115 Eren ſo her mind, impair d with various wounds, 
ence Waves to and fro; and changes ſtill propounds, 
be: No mean, no cure, was left for love but death. 
Death ple asd. Reſoly'd to choak her hated breath 
Up-ſtarting, to a beam her girdle ties. 
o Dear Cinyras fare wel (ſhe ſoftly cries) 
And of my ruine underſtand the cauſe. 
That ſaid, the nooſe about her neck ſhe draws, 
Her wakeful Nurſes faithful ears, they ſay, 
Awhiſpiring heard : whoin the Lobby lay. 
Nraight roſe ; unlockt the doors; the inſtrument 
1; Of death be holding, ſchreecht : together rent 
Her hair and boſom : and, with trembling haſte, 
The girdle from her pallid neck diſplac'r. 
; Now had ſhe time to weep, t'imbrace her Care: 
And ask the cauſe of ſuch accurſt deſpair, 
She, ſilent, fixes on the earth Her eyes: 
And grieves at deaths prevented enterpriſe, 
Baring her hoary hairs and empty breſt, 
The Nurſe, by her firſt food, and cradle, preſt 
Her griefs diſcloſare. Myrrba turns afide, 
And hghes, The Nurſe would not be ſo deni d: 
N Nor only promiſt ſecrecry, but ſaid, 
Tell me, my child, and entertain my aid, 
My old age is not fruitleſs : charms have we, 
And powerful med'cines, if it fury be: 
If mtchcraft, magick ſhall thy torments eaſe: : 
If wrath of Gods, the Gods we will appeaſe 
#0 With ſacrifice, What can be elſe ſut mix d, 
Thy fortunes by incurſions unſurprix d. 
Thy mother, and thy father, well ; That name 


il. Drew from her ſoul à figh, that ſcorcht like flame? 
| Nor in the Nurſe did this ſuſpition move 
Offuch a Crime: and yet ſhe ſaw 'twas Love. 
#5 Importunate to know what leaſt ſhe fears, 
Lud in her lap now BO; with her tears, 
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Sh'infolds her in her feeble arms, and ſaid; 
I know thou lov'ſ : wherein (nor be afraid) 
Thou maiſt on my ſedulity rely : 
Nor ſhall thy father ever this defery. 
410 At that, in fury from her lap ſhe ſprung; 
Then on the bed her proſtrate body Fung : 
Muffling her mikey looks : be gon, ſhe ſaid, 
And ſpare he blu hes of a wretched Maid. 
Still urg'd : Be gon, reply d ; or elſe forbear 
T'inquire of that which is a ſin to hear, 
The Nurſe loſt in a maze : her hands with years 
415 And terror trembling (kneeling to her) rears : 
Now ſpeaks herfair, now threatens to diſcloſe 
(Unleſs ſhe made her privy to her woes) 
Her purpos'd violence : and vowes to prove 
Both ſecrer, and aſſiſtant to her love. 
At that, her head ſhe rais'd; her Nurſes breſt 
420 With weeping bathes : oft ſtrove to have conſeſt; 
As oft with-held-: at length ſhe hid her head 3 
And ſaid, O Mother, happy in thy bed! 
There ends:then oroums. The Nurſe cold horror ſhook: 
Yo too much knowing : with a Feel look, 
425 Her hoary hair ſtar'd on her head: Who ſaid, 
What not, that might ſo foul a luſt diſſwad e, 
The Vigin could not ſuch a truth deny: 
But ſtands re ſol vd, or to poſſeſs or dye. 
Live, ſaid ſhe, and poſſeſs (there ſtopt, as loath 
430 To ſay; thy Sire) and bound it with an oath, 
| Now Matrons celebrate the yearly Feaſt 
Of Ceres ; whom long linnen ſtoles inveſt : 
And offer garlands of their firſt ripe corn; 
ZE Forbidden Vans for nine nights forborn, 
435 And touch of man. In ſpotleſs ornaments, 
With theſe, the Queen her ſecret Rites frequents 
Lying alone the lewdly diligent 
Doth cini, ore - charg d with wine, preſent 
With proffer of true love, though falſely mas kt: 
44e And prais'd her beauty. Of what age being askt ? 
Of equal age with Afyrrba,ſhe replies, 
| When bid to bring her: home in haſte ſhe highes; 
„ Re joyce, ſaid ſhe, I bring the victory. 
Th'unhappy Virgin felt but little joy; 
Such ill ſucceſs her troubled Soul dwin d- 
445. And yet ſhe joy d: ſuch diſcord ra 
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Noe Silence over all the world did raign : - 
and flow Bootes haddeclin'd his Wain. 
(To fin addreſt) from heaven bright Cynthia flies: 
Stars ſhroud their heads in clouds: Night loſt her eyes“ 
Erigene, Icarus, firſt remove: 
She plac'd in Heaven for her paternal love. 

ce tumbled ſhe; the funeral Owl thrice rent 
The air with ominous ſhreeks: yet on ſhe went: 
. — Night, of modeſty bereft, 

r Nurſes rig he hand holding with her left, . 

And groping wirh the other hand, explores 
Her blind acceſs. Now came ſhe to the doors · 
Of that dire chamber; now the way to fia 
She boldly opens; and now effters in. 
Yet blood and courage her at once forſook 3 
Her knees, unknirting, one another Rrook 3. 
The neerneſs to her crime removes defire : 
Who now repents and would unknown retire, 
protracting, by the hand the Nurſe her led; 
And, having rendred her unto his bed. 
Here Cinyras, Taid ſhe, receive thine own, 
And joyns their curſed boſoms He unknown, 
to his bed aſſumes : and chears 
With able words her maiden fears: 
By chance he call'd her daughter, (being old) 
And ſhe him father: that their names might held. 
Now his inceſtuous bed his daughter leaves, 
With wicked ſeed her curſed womb conceives : 
Who bears about the burden of her ſhame : 
. night, and next, and next, re- acts the ſame. 

en Cinyrꝶ who longs to ſee bis Lover, 
$0 oft imbrac't ; did with a light diſcover 
His fin, and daughter, Sorrow not a word 
Could utter: he unſheaths his ſhining ſword,*. 
She ſwiftly flies: whom nights black ſhelterſhietds: 


From threatned death; and ſtrayes through fpacious 


Palm-clad Arabia, and Panchea paſt ; fields : 
Now having wandred by nine Noons, at ft. 
Reſt to her weary limbs Sabæa gave. 

Charg'd with her womb; not knowing what to cravez.; 
B*tween the hate of life, and fear of death, 

Thoſe thoughts ſhe utters with her fainting breath. 

You Powers! If Penirency pierce your cart; 

I kave deſerved, nor refuſe to hear, 


Tous 


* — | 
204 METAMORPHOSIS, 
485 Your juſt inflictions : yet leſt I prophane 
Or thoſe who live, or who in death remain 
O baniſh me from either Monarchy, 
That, chang'd by you, I may nor live, nor dye, 
Confeſſion ſome celeſtial pity found, 
Thoſe wiſhes had their Gods, Even then the ground 
490 Cover'd her legs: a down-ward-ſpreading root 
Burſtfrom her toes; whoſe ever-fixcd foot 
Suſtain'd the lenghtful bole, Bones turn to wood, 
To pith her marrow, into ſap ber blood : 
Her arms great branches grow, her fingers ſpine 
To little twigs ; her skin converts to rine. 
495 Now her big womb the riſing tree poſſeſt. 
Her boſom folds, and now her neck opproſt : 
When ſhe, delay il-brooking, downward ſhrunk 
And vales her viſage in the cloſing trunk. 
Though ſenſe, with ſhape, ſhe loſt ; ſtill weeping, ke 
$00 Sheds bitter tears, which trickle from her tree: 
Tears of high honor ; theſe their Miſtreſs name 
As yet preſerve, and ſtill {hall bear the ſame, 
This ill-got infant, now at perfect growth 
Within rhe tree; endeavours to get forth, 
$05 The ſtrickt imbracing bark, her belly 
With torment'ſretcht : nor had that g 
r could ſhe call Zucing to her throws : 
And yet the tree like on in labour ſhows ; 
Bows down with pains,and groans,and weeps a flool. 
$10 Lyacina by hertrembling branches ſtood ; 
Her hand impos d, and uttered powerful words, 
The yauning tree the crying Babe affords | 
A paſſage ; whom thoſe Nymphs receive with Joy, 
And in his mother tears anoint the Boy. 
$13 Nor envy could but praiſe his beauty: ſo 
The naked Capids, lively painted, ſhow, 
But, leſt their habits ſome diſtinction make, 
A quiver give, or his from Cxpid take, 
Time glides away with undiſcovered haſt, 
$25 And mocks our hopes: no wings can fly ſo faſt, 
He, whom his fiſter bore, his Granfires ſon, 
Late tre es. ine los d, who lately life begun, 
But now a moſt ſweet infant, now as rare, 
A boy, now man, now then himſelf more fair, 
And now now on Vena, for his mothers fires 
Revenge infli&s ; who dotingly admires, 
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ig For kiſt by qui ver- bearing Love, his dart 
By fortune raz d her tender breaſt; with ſmart 
Incenſt, ſhe thruſt him from her, nor then found 
- The wounds deceitful deprh, yet deep the wound, * 
Not now cythera could the Lover pleaſe; 
id ge Not Paphos, graſped with reſulring Seas. . 
High Gxides, Amatbhus, renown'd for braſs, 
Nor heaven frequents ; her heaven Adonis was, 
Him wooes, accompanies, beſides him lies 
In grateful ſhades, and ſtrives to pleaſe his eyes. 
Now like Diana ſhe her ſelf attires; (Briers » 
(35 And trips o're Hills and Rocks, through Brakes and 
Hollows the Hound; purſuing beaſts of chaſe, 
Bucks, high-horn d Harts, and Hares who fly apace : 
$40 But rapeful Wolves, rough Bears, fell Boars eſche vs; 
And Lions, whom the blood of Beeves imbrues, 
lhe And thee A4dowis, her miſdoubts diſſwade 
From ſuch encounters; had they been obey'd. 
Who fly, ſaid ſhe, be bold in following thoſe ; 
Valor unſafely copes with valiant foes, 
145 we et Boy ! ſubje& not me to fortunes ſtroke, 
Nor cruel beaſts by nature arm'd provoke, 
For fear ſuch glory but too coſtly prove. * 
e: Thy yoſth — beauty, though they Venus move, 
Nor briſtled Swine, nor ſhaggy Lion touch : 
Pity ne're pierc'd the eyes nor hearts of ſuch, 
ol, W (50 Boars, in their crooked tuſhes lightning have: 
And Lions with impetuous fury rave, 
I hate them, Asked why? We will relate 
Old crimes, ſaid ſhe, and wonder - ſtrik ing fate, 
. But now un- uſual toil my ſtrength invades: 
(55 And lo, yon' Poplar courts us with her ſhades, 
The grais affords a bed: There let us reſt, 
When, lying down, the graſs and him ſhe preſt, 
Her head now in her Lovers boſom laid: 
Thus (words with kiſſes intermixing ) ſaid : 
%s Perhaps you of a Maid have heard, who wan 
The Prize in running from the ſwifreſt Man, 
Tis true, She, won indeed: nor could you tell 
Whether her ſpeed or beauty did excel. 
Enquiring of an husband, this reply 
is Apollo gave, The uſe of husband fy. 
O Atalan: yet thou ſhalt vainly ſtrive 
Agünſt thy fate, and loſe thy ſelf alive, 


Frighted 
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Frighted herewith in ſhady woods ſhe lives: 
And troops of prefling Sutors from her drives 
With this reply : Except out-run I be, 

$70 I am a wife for no man 3 Run with me, 
My bed and I, are both the winners meed : 
The tardy dies, Upon this law proceed, 


She, cruel : yet ſo powerful was her look, i 
That many a youth the peril underrook. 

575 Hippomenes beheld this tragick ſtrife. 
Will any through ſach danger ſeek a wife ? 

» (Said he) and raxrt their follies that purſu'd, * 


But when his face and naked form he view'd ; 
Such as is mine ; or thine, wert thou a Maid: 
50 -Amaz'd!. with hands up-heav'd, forgive (he ſaid) 
O you whom late I blam'd ! not then I knew 
The prizes worth, Love till by praiſing grew: 
Who wiſhes now that none might run ſo faſt : 
$ Envies and fears, Why linger, I, nor haſt by 
585 (Said he) to try my fortune? Gods ſtill aid 
Th' adventurous, While this in thought he ſaid; 
The Virgin with a winged pace paſt by. 
Though ſeeming to th* Aoniax Youth to fly 
As ſwift as Scythian ſhafts 3 ber form he more 
590 Admires; by motion lovelier then before, 60 
The wind teverberates her ancles wings, 
And whisks her ham- bound busk ins purple ſtrings, 
Toffing her hair, on Ivory ſhoulders ſpred, 
Her pure white body ſo receives the red, 
$95 As when carnation curtains are diſplay'd 
On pure white walls, and dye them with their ſhade, gz 
While this the ſtranger view'd, the race was tun: 
And Atalanta's brows the Garland won. 
The vanquaiſhr figh, and pay their forfeiture, 
600 Nor could ſo ſad ſucceſs his fear procure”: 
Who roſe ; and fixing on the Maid his eyes; 640 
Why ſeek you praiſe by eaſie victories ? 
Contend with us : if we obtain the Bays, 
Our victory will not eclipſe your praiſe, 
605 Megareus me begot, Oncheſtius blood; 
He Neptunes,. Ruler of the ſacred flood : 64 
Nor we degenerate, My foil, Your name 
Will honor; and immortalize your fame. 
This while, a well-pleas'd eye ſhe on him threw: 
6:0 Nor knows her wiſh; to loſe, or to ſubdue, _ 
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What God; à Foe to beauty, would deſtroy 
This Youth; ſaid ſhe, who ſeeks my bed t enjoy 
With his lifes forfeiture ? If I may be 
The judg, there is not ſo much worth in me, 
Nor is t his beauty moves, though it might move; 
615 Bat that a Boy, We pity, and not love. 
Befides 3 bis courage, and contempt of death ! 
Who fro at Neptunes ſon derives his birth 
And then, his love 3 content to part with life, 
If harder fate deny me for his wife! | 
(20 Be gone O ſtranger ; ſhun my bloody bed, 
While yet thou may ſt: this match will loſe thy head, 
No Virgin is there who would not be thine ; 
And ſuch would ſeek, whoſe luſters darken mine, 
Let why regard I him, ſo many lain? 
Look to thy ſelf, or periſh, fince in vain 
Ad moniſht by ſuch numbers, whom this ſtrife 
615 Hath ſent to death. Thart weary of thy life. 
And muſt he dye, becauſe he'd live with me ? 
_ Muſt death, adventurous love, thy wages be ? 
This murder will our victory defame : 
And purchaſe hate; yet am not I in blame. 
O would thou wouldſt deſiſt, and danger ſhun ! 
zo Or fince ſo mad, wouldſt thou could faſter run! 
How Boy and Virgin glory in his face ! 
Ah poor Hippomezes O would this place 
Th hadſt never ſeen ! thou well deſerv'ſt to live, 
Were I more happy, and hard fate would give 
Me leave to marry; thou art He alone, 
6;5 To whom my bed, and beauties ſhould be known, 
Thus ſhe,who raw, and pierc'd with loves firſt toue h, 
Errs in her thoughts; and loves; nor knew ſo much, 
Now King and People call upon the Race; 
When Neptzne's Iſſue thus implor'd my grace, 
640 O Venus, favor my attempts, he ſaid, : 
And thoſe affections, which you gave me, aid! 
This friendly winds convey'd unto my ear: 
I pity, and no longer help forbear. 
A field there is, ſo fertile none, through all 
645 Rich Cypras ; which they Damaſcenxs call,. 
Antiquity this to my honor vow'd;; 1. 
And therewith all my Temples had indow'd.. 
A Tree there flouriſht on that pregnant mold, 


.-- Whoſe glittering leaves, & branches,ſhone with gold; 
* Tree 
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Three golden Apples, gathered from that tree, 
650 By chance I brought : and, fo us none could ſee, 
Himſelf excepted, to Hippomenes, 
Together with their uſe, deliver'd theſe, 
The trumpets ſound, Both from the Barrier ſtart, 
Whoſe nimble ſteps ſcarce touch earths upper-part, 
Their feet, unwet, the ſea might well have born: 
655 Or unſuppreſſed ſtalks of ſtanding corn. 
Favor and Clamor, joining in remorſe, 
The youth thus hearten : Now thy ſpeed enforce, 
Make haſt Hippomenes, delay decline, 
Collect thy powers: the victory is thine, 
Tis doubtful whether, what the people ſaid, 
660 More joy'd the Heros or Schencian Maid, 
How often lag d ſhe, when the might o're * ; 
And gazing on him, figh'd tour-ſtrip him lo! 
Short breath from panting boſoms ſcorching flew, 
665 The Goal far-off: when Neptuxe's Nephew threw, 
One Apple of the three: The Maid admires; 
And greedy of the ſhining fruit, retires 
To catch the rolling gold: the Youth paſt by, 
And all the field reſounded ſhouts of joy. 
This hindrance ſhe repairs with winged haſt : 
670 = Hippomenes behind her caſt, 
The ſecond fruit, thrown farther then before, 
Declin'd her ſteps, yet him our-{trips once more: 
The Race now near an end, he ſaid, O ſave! 
- Great Goddeſs, give ſucceſs to what you gave 
675 And threw the ſhining gold another way 
Wich all his vigor, to prolong her ſtay. 
When I compel'd her, doubtful what to do, 
To take it up, and added weight thereto, 
With-held, both by diverting her purſuit, 
And with the burden of the ponderous fruit. 
Bur leſt my words the race in length exceed: 
686 She was out-run, and he receiv'd his Meed. 
Deſerv'd not I both thanks and frankincenſe, 
Think you Adonis, for his lifes defence? No 
He neither gave, Provokt with ſudden rage 
At this contempt, and left the future age 
By fi — — ſhould my God head flight, 
685 252 them both I due revenge excite. 
; The. Bane, erected by Ecbions vow * ; 
Untozhe Mother of the Gods, they now. 15 
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Had paſt, obſcur'd by dark and ſecret ſhades : 
When their long journey them to reſt perſwades. 

d Hippomenes, incenfed by my fires; 

Here luſteth with unſeasnable defares. - 
Agloomy grot, much like unto a Cave, 

good near this Fane ; to which light pumice gave 
A natural cover; by devotion grac'd : 

Within this Cell the reverent Prieſt had plac'd 
The wooden Images of ancient Gods : 

in This entring ; he 222 their chaſt abodes. 

The Statues wry their looks. The Mother, crown'd 
With towers, had truck them to the Stygian Sound: 
dat that ſhe thought that puniſhment too ſmall, 
When yellow mains on their ſmooth ſhoulders fall; 
Their arms, to legs; their fingers turn to nails; 

w Their breaſts of wondrous ſtrength : their tufted tails 
Whisk up the duſt; their looks are full of dread 
For ſpeech they roar : the woods become their bed, 
Theſe Lions, fear'd by others, cybel checks 
With curbing bits; and yokes their lubborn necks, 

ne Theſe O my Dear, and all ſuch kinds of beaſts 
As will not turn their backs, but bend their breaſts 
T encounter with the raſh Aſſailant, Shun: 
Leſt by thy courage We be both undone, "+ 
This ſaid : thence flew ſhe, rais'd by yoked Swans, 
But Valor ſuch admoniſhments wich-A hdg. 
i dy chance the dogs, purſuing long before, 
His ſcented footings, had diſlodg'd a Boar, 

' Whom, ruſhing from his covert, the bold Youth 
Obliquely wounds, The Boar with crooked tooth 
Writhes out the javelin, with his þlood imbru'd, 
Who now his ſatery-ſceking Foe purſy'd ; - 

115 Sheathing h s tuſhes in his groin and threw 
To earth the dying Boy, The Swans that drew 
Iddlia's weightleſs chariot through the air, 

Let re acht not Cyprus when the heavenly Fair 
Thence heard his dying groans; and wheeling round, 

No Her filver birds dire&s to that ſad ſound : 

But when ſhe ſaw him weltring in his Gore 3 

Down jumping from the sk ies, at once ſhe tore 

Het hair and boſom: then her breaſt invades 

With bitter blows; and Deſtiny upbraids. 

Not all, ſaid ſhe, is ſubje& to your waſt: - 


Ns Our ſorrows monument ſhall ever laſt, 
Sweet 
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Sweet ! thy deaths ſad image, ev ear 
Shall in 2 — Com plans ret 
But be thy blood a Flower, Proſe 


739 The power to change a Nymph to Mint ? is mine 


Inferior? or will any envy me 

For ſuch a change ? This having utter'd, ſhe 
Pour'd Nectar on it, of a fragrant ſmell. 
Sprinkled there-with ;-the blood began to ſwell ; 
Like ſhining bubbles, which from drops aſcend, 
And e're an was fully at an end, 


735 From thence a Flower, alike in color, roſe : 


Such as thoſe trees produce, whoſe fruits incloſe 


Within the limber rind their purple grains, Bj 
And yet their beauty but a while remains; | 
For thoſe light-hanging leaves infirm] plact, | 
The winds, that blow on all things, quickly blaſt, bag 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Serpent chang'd to flone. Rough barks infold 
A The cruel HE coke To . — Gola 
All tarns at Midas touch His body laue: 
In clear Pactolus, whoſe enriched waves 
Waſh off bis gold and gilt; and Aſſes ears 
Hu folly ſbame : the whiſf'red Secret bears 
. Like ſounding Reeds, Apollo, and vbe Guide 
Of ſacred Seas, in humane ſhapes reſide. 
Fort d Thetis varies forms. Dezdalion 
"Ta Falcon turm d. A Wolf congeal d to Stone, 
Morpheus to Morals, Phobetor to Brutes, 
I. And Phantaſus to ſhapes inanimate ſutes. 
Tram form 4 Halcyone aud Ceyx fly. 
o Eſacus, who vainly flrives to die. 


Hus while the Thracian Poet with his ſongs 
Beaſts, Trees, and Stones, attracts in following 
$ehold,Ciconian Dames(their furious breſts (throngs: 
| Clad with the ſported skins of — beaſts) 
dee facred Singer from an hill eſpy d, 
| As he bis ditty to his Harp apply'd; 
Of theſe, One cry'd, and toſs'd her flaring hair; 
Lo he who hates our Sex ! then threw her ſpear 
At his melodious mouth ; which Ivy-bound, 


Liſt his affected lips without a wound, 
Another 
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His voice and Harps according tunes ſubdue: 


The ſtones then bluſh with ſilenc'd orpbem blood, * 
On Fowl, and Serpents, they their ſpare inter ; 


25 
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Another hurls a ſtone ;, this, as it flew 
W bich ſelſ· accus d ſor ſuch a rude 
Before his feet, as in ſubmiſſion lay: 
Raſh violence, the me an exil'd, increaſt : 

And mad Enn reignd in every breaſt. 
His ſongs had all their weapons Charm'd, if noiſe 
Of Bertcyntbian ſhalms, clapt hands, loud cries, 


Drums, howling Bacchanals ; with frantick ſound 
Had not his atl-appeafing mufick/drown'd, * 


» 


— 


=> ; 


But firſt on raviſht beaſts that liſtning Rood, 


And raze the glory of his Theater. 

Thenall with cruel hands about him fly: 

And flock like birds, when they by day eſpy 

The bird of Night, And as a Stag at bay, 

In th* Amphitheater now made a prey 

To eaget hounds; ſo they together flung 

Their leavy ſpears, not fram d for ſuch a wrong; 
Some clods, ſome arms of trees, ſome ſtones let fly, 
And left wild Rage ſhould weapons want, bard by , 
By chance ſlow Oxen drew the furrowing ploughs; 
And Swains, providing food with ſweating brow 
* with their brawny arms: who fear-inclin'd, 
Before them fled, and left their tools behind, Vs 
Their Mattocks, Rakes, and — difperſed lay 
About the empty fields: theſe inatcht away, 

(The ploughs from threatning Oxen torn) their hate 
Hurries them back unto the Poets fate. 


= 


1 


2 


Him, holding up his hands, who then in vain þ 


Firſt — Kis breath, nor pity could obtain, 
That Rout of facrilegious Furies flew ! 
Even through that mouth (O iter which drew 

From ſtones attention, which affe&ion bred 

In Salvage. beaſts, his forced ſpirits fled ! h; 
Sad birds, wild Herds, hard flints, and woods, of lat? 

Led by thy verſe, then wept : at thy ſad fate . 
Trees ſhed their leaves; fireams with their tears 1t- 


The Naiades and Dryyades inveſt (creaſt: 
Themſelves in fullen ſable, and diſplay 9 
Their ſcattered hair, Thy limbs diſperſed lay, 


His head and harp they into Hebrws flung, 
The harp ſounds ſomething ſadly ; the dead tone 
i 
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gighs out ſad dities: the banks ſympathize 
(Thar bound the river) in their 14 replies, 
"Now then to Sea their native current bore 
Both caſt upon Aetbymaian Lesbos ſhoar, 
A Dragon on the —_ ſand prepares 
To ſeize his head, and lick his — gcs 
e When gaping to devour the Hymni e. 
Phebus deſcends; and in that very ſpace, - 
id {6 Into a ſtone converts him by his power, 
With jaws extended ready to devour, 
. His Ghoſt retires to under-ſhades : once more 
He ſees, and knows, what he had ſeen before, 
Then through the Ehſian fields among the bleſt 
Seeks his Euridice. Now oy rs 
With ſtri&t imbraces, guided by one mind, 
6 They walk together: oft he comes behind, 
Oft goes before: now Orphews ſaftly may , 
His following Euridice ſurvey, 
Yet Bacchus renders vengeance for their hate. 
1 Who vexed at his Prophets cruel fate, 
fly, Wh Fixt all th? Edoxiax Dames that then were by 
* Wich ſpreading roots 3 and who more eagerly 
hs; Purſu'd his death, their toes he deeper drew 
; Within the ſolid earth, which down-ward grew, 
, And even as fowl, whoſe feet intangled are 
y Within the ſubtil fowlers ſecrer ſnare, 


ay Become by fearful fluctering faſter bound, 
So, each of theſe, now cleaving to the ground, 
ute With terror ſtruggle to eſcape in vain ; 


For faſter · binding roots their flight reſtrain. 
One, looking for her nails, her toes, her feet: 
"Behold, her twining legs in timber meet: 
In paſſion, thinking to have truck her thighs, 
en She ſtrikes hard oak her breaſts ſupplies; 
Her ſhoalders ſuch : her arms appear to grow 
I In natural branches; and indeed did fo, 
_ Nor thus content, their fields Lyæ us leaves: 
* Whom Tiolus, with a better trooÞ receives, 
ary And ſwift PaHolus, who did then infold 
l No precious ſands, nor grains of envy'd gold. 
% Satyres and Bacchanals to him repair, 
His uſual train: Silenws then not there. 
| Him erſt the Phrygian Rurals recling found 
ighs With age and wine ; and now, with Ivy crown'd, * 
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To Midas bring, whom Orpheus Orgies taught, 
And ſage — from Cecropia brought. 

95 — — to be his partner in — Rites ; 
Full twice five days, with their ſucceeding night, 
He entertain d him with a ſumptuous feaſt. 

» Eleven times Luciſer the ſtars ſuppreſt : 


When, with wild mirth, he treads the Zygiax field; 


100 And to the God his foſter-father yields, 

He in his ſafe return doth much rejoice : 
Whoſe bounty Midas fraftrates by his choice, 
For, will'd to wiſh ; Let all, ſaid he, I touch 
Convert to gold. His ignorance was ſuch, 

r05-Forth-with to him his wiſh Lyexs gives: 
And at his folly not a little grieves. 
Bur in his che — joys : 

And home-ward bound, the truth by touc hing trig, 
Scarce truſting his own ſenſe, a tree bereaves 

tro Of lender boughs ; my ſhone with golden leave. 
Takes up a ſtone 3 that ſtone pale gold became: 
Takes up a clod; the clod preſents the ſame: 
Crops talks of corn; theſe yield a ſheaf of gold: 
An Apple pulls; therein you might behold 

115 Th' Hefperiax purchaſe : toucht by him alone, 
The marble pillars with rich metal ſhone, 

And when he waſht; that water, ſhow'rd in rain, 
Might fimple Daxae have deceiv'd again. h 
His breſt ſcarce holds his hopes; whoſe fancy wrou! 

120 On golden wonders : when his ſervants brought 
Meat to the table, Sooner had not he 
Toucht Ceres bounty, but that prov d to be 

A ſhining maſs : the carved viands ſtraight 

125 Between his — teeth convert to plate. 
About to drink mixt wine; you might be hold 
His thirſty jaws o re · flow with liquid gold. 
Struck with ſo ſtrange a plague: ( rich and poctz) 
He hates, and ſhuns the wealth he wiſhr before. 

t 30 His plenty feeds him not; he burns with thirſt ; 
Ty loathed gold roy inc accurſt, p 

en up his ſhining arms, thus pray d: 
Father Lenexs,'O, afford thy aid ! wh 
I have offended; 'pity thou, and me 
From this ſo glorious a miſchief free: 


135 The power the penitent reftor'd : 
| And Eras faith, affords hat he implot d. 
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_ Teſt ill-wiſhe gold about him fil] abide 
' ſaid he, to thoſe Cryſtal ſtreams that glide 
| Sardis : keep the banks that lead 
140 th" encountring Current to his head. 
hes, There, where the guſhing fountain foams, dive in: 
And, with thy body, waſb — thy fin, 
e obeys: who in the fountain leaves 
The King obey boi inl 
| = en virtue, Which the Spring receives, 
145 ill thoſe ancient ſeeds theſe waters hold: 
Who gild their ſhoars with — — of gold. 
He, hating wealth, in woods and fields beſtows 
His time with Pa; whom mountain Caves incloſe, 
Yet his groſs wit remains: his ſhallow brain, 
ie And ſottiih ſenſes puniſh him again, 
High Tmolus wirh a ſteep aſcent diſplays 
Pan brows, and under-ſeas ſurveys : 
Whoſe tretcht-out baſes here to Sardis join; 
f There to Hypepis, girt in ſmall confine. 
"Where boaffing Pan, while he his verſe doth praiſe 
55 To tender Nymphs, and pipes to rural lays, 
old; Before Apollo's durſt his ſongs prefer. 
ha They meet (ill · mateht) great Tmolus arbiter, 
Th' old Judg on his own Mountain fits; and clears 
His cars from trees: alone a garland wears 
0 Of Oak, with acorns dangling on his brow. 
Who thus beſpake the God of Shepherds: Now 
- Your Judg attends, He blows his wax-bound reeds, 
And Midas fancy with rude numbers feeds, 
Then ſacred Tmolxs to divine Apollo, 
i65 Converts his looks: his words his motion follow. 
He, his long yellow hair with Laurel bound, 
Clad in 4 Brian robe that ſwept the 4 
AViol holds, with ſparkling gems inchac'd, 
And Indium teeth; the bow his right. band grac d. 
yo A Artiſt ſhew'd. Then ſweerly play ds 
When Tmolus, raviſht with bis muſic k, laid, 
X Pan tothe Viol yield thy ruder reed, 
All like of what the Mountain had decreed, 
But Midas onely 3 whoſe exclaims traduce 
15 The Cenſure. Phæbus for this groſs abuſe 
Transforms his ears, his folly to declare: : 
Stretcher out in length, and cover d with gray hair: 
Inſtable, and now apt to move. The reſt 
The former figure of a man poſſeſt. 


pod; 


Puniſht 
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Puniſht in that offending part; who bears 

180 Upon his skull à flow-pac'd Aſſes ears. 

He ſtrives to cover ſueh a foul defame : 
And with a red Tiara hides his ſhame, 
Bur this his ſervant ſaw that cut his hair: 
Who big with ſecrets, neither durſt declare 

185 His tiny, ſeen deformity, nor ”* 

Could hold his peace, Who digs a ſhallow pit, 
And therein ſoftly whiſpers bis diſgtace : 

150 Then turning in the earth forſook the place, 

A tuft of whiſp'ring Reeds from thence there groyy 

Which coming to maturity, diicloſe 

The husbandman: and by ſoft South-winds blown 

Repeat his words, and his Lords ears make know, 
2 Apollo, leaving Tolus, flies 

Through liquid air; and on the land which lies 

On that fide Nelles ſtraitned ſurges ſtands: 

Where far-obey'd Laomedon commands, 

Between Rheteum and Sygeum ſtood 

An ancient Altar, high above the flood, 

Vow'd to the Panompheax Thunderer : 

200 From whence he ſaw the King begin to rear 
New Tyroy's ſcarce founded walls; with what ado, 
And with how great a charge they ſlowly grew. 
Who, with the father of the ſwelling Main, 
Indues a mortal ſhape : both entertain 

205 Themſelves for unregarded gold to build N 
The Phrygian Tyrants walls, That work fulfild; - 
The King their premiſed reward denies : 

And fal by forſwearing multiplies, 
Revengeſul . his wild waves unbound; 

210 Which all the ſhoars of greedy Ilium drown d, 
And made the Land a Lake : the Country Swain 
His labor loſt beneath that Rings Plain, 

Befides, the daughter of the King demands: 
Who chained to a Rock, expoſed ſtands 
To feed a Monſter of the Sea ; ſet free 

By ſtrenuous Hercnles, Yet could not He 

215 The horſes of Laomedon enjoy; 

His valors hire: who ſacks twice perjur'd Troy 3 
And gives his fellow-Soldier Telamon 
Heſione : for Pele now had won 

A Deity ;-nor in his Grandfather 

Took greater pride, then in his Sire by ber, 
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For Fapiter had nephews more then one: 
But be a Goddeſs bad eſpous'd alone. 
tee Proteus thus fore-told the truth 
wave wet Thetis : thou {halt beat a Youth, 
Greater then him, from whom he took his birth, 
ps and fame, Le any thing on earth 
1 be more great then Fove, Fove ſhuns the bed 
Of Sea-thron'd Thetis, though het beauty led 
1 : Who bids &£acides 
duece ed Ris love, and wed the Queen of Seas. 
A Bay within «£monia lies, that bends 
meh like an arch, and far-ſtreteht arms extends: 
- Which were, if deep, an barbor loc kt by land; 
Where ſhallow Seas o're-ſpread the yellow ſand. 
The ſolid ſhoar (whereqn no Sea: weed grows) 
r clogs the way, nor print of footing ſhows, 
Hard by, a Mirtle grove affords a ſhade: 
this, a Cave; rather, though doubeful, made 
By Art then Nature: hither Thetis ſwims 
0nDelphins back, here laid her naked limbs, 
lathis the ſleeping Goddeſs Pelews caught: 
Who, when ſhe could not by his words be wrought, 
 mEempes to force, and claſpt her in his arms, 
And, had ſhe not aſſum'd ber uſual charms 
hvarying ſhapes, be had his will obtain'd 3 
Now turns ta fowl, yet he hey flight reſtain d: 
Now ſeems a maſſie tree adorn'd with leaves; 
Wſthe bole th' enamor'd Pelem cleaves. 
ſpotted Tygreſs ſhe preſents ar laſt; 
en he, with terror ſtruck, bis arms unc la ſpt 
ho pouring wine on Seas, thoſe Gods implores 5 
with perfumes and ſacrifice adores: | 
the Carpathian Prophet rais'd his head, 
Md ſaid 3 e£gcides, enjoy her bed. 
Do thou but bind her in her next ſur prize 
Men in her cold moiſt cave ſhe ſleeping lies: 
tho 95 ſhe take a thouſand ſhapes, let none 
may ; but hold, till ſhe reſume her own, 
is Proters ſaid, and div'd to the Profound ; 
His latter word in his own waters drown'd, 


fly Tizan to Hefherian Seas 

ond 4 Ka if ro Helpers Thetis, bent to eaſe, 
4 food, and to her Cave repair d. 

No ſgoner ſhe by Feleu * inſnar dʒ 
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But forthwith varies forms 3 until ſhe found 
Her virgin-limbs within bis fette rs bound. 
Then, ſpreading forth her arms, She fighing ſald, 
Thou — — 2 . Laid : 
26 A s her nor brate r ; 
c Whole pregnant womb with 18 Aer Tell d. 
' Was Pelent id his ſon and wife: 
And had not r ſoir'd his Hfe, 
All fortunate, With rs blood defild, 
270 Thee Thracis harbors, from thy home exil'd, 
Where courteous cryx, free from rigor, reign'd; 
The ſon of Lycifer z whoſe looks. retain'd 
Hu fathers luſter : then diſconſolate, 
Nor like himſelf for his Joſt brothers fate. 
275 Hithery wirkt travel tir d, and clog'd with cares, 
The banifht with a lender train repairs: 
His flocks'and herds, with men for their defence, 
Left in a ſhady vale not far from thence. 
ConduRed to his royal prefence, He 
280 With Olive brancht, down bending to his knee, 
His name and birth declares : the murder mu 
Wich forged cauſe of flight: a dwelling ale 
In 3 thus replies : | 
Our hotpitable' © es 
To men of ger drk Waren it then 
ign ſpirit, fo renown'd by men 
monumental praiſe > Whoſe blood exggadt 
His ſourſe from! Fove, improved by your Ws? 
To ſue, is rimes abuſe : worth aſfures 
Your full defires ; of all, the choice is yours: 
290 I wiſh it beter. And then wepr. The cauſe ,_, 
Fove's Nephew asks : when, after a ſhort ault; 
Perhaps you think this Bird which lives by , 
To all a terror, ever had that ſhape, ' * 
He ere J as conftant in NG, q 
255 As fierce in wer, to great attem clin' 
5 Dedation nam d; * from tHar Kar which wal 
The dewy Morn; the laſt that heaven forſakes, 
Affected peace I fofter'd, wich the rites 


Of 1 : he joy'd in bloody fights, 
300 Hs valor Kingdoms wich hte | Abend: 

whom the Doves are paris, | 
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By fortune Phæbus and the ſon of Ma, 
x From Delphos, and cyllene, came this way: 
id, ere meeting, look, and like, The God of Light 
Defers hi [oy-imbtacing hopes till night, 
s ill-brooks delay: who on her faid 
Kis drowzy rod, and forc'd the fleepy Maid, 
1oNighr ſpangs the skies with ſtars. An old-wives ſhape 
took, and ſeconds Hermes rape, 
Now when the fulneſs of her time drew nigh, 
Amolichws was born to Mercury, 
ver from the Sire the Son degenerates, 
Cutining in theft, and wily in all 8 : 
- Who could with ſubtilty deceive the fight ; 
& ore 8 2 of black, ane ory ac ** white, 
To ws (fot ſhe bears two ſons 
| Memon, — for his harp, 224 — 
* I What ist have had two ſons ? two Gods t inflame 
[ valiant father? Fapiter the ſame ? 
glory fatal? ſure 'twas ſo to Her: 
to Diana's durſt her face confer, 
ind blame ber beauty, With a cruel look, 
the aid; Our deeds ſhall right us, Forthwith took 
ler dow, and bent it; which ſhe ſtrongly drew; 
through her guilty tongue the arzow few, _. 
bleeds ; of ſpeech and ſound at once bereft : ' 
And life, with „her falling body left. 
What grief (O Piety !) oppreſt my heart | 
Aid I not, © aſſwage my brothers {mart ! 
No hears me fo, as rocks the roaring waves | 
That beat their brows 3 and for bis Daughter raves, 
Kit when he ſaw her burn, four times affail'd 
Kaak the flamy Pile : as often fail d. 
tuns his heels to flight (much like a Bull 
Horners ſtung) whom ſcratching brambles pull : 
ſcem'd to run far faſter then a man, 
Ai his feet bad wings; and all out-ran, 
Whoſwift in chaſe of wiſhed death, aſcends 
88 3 wn POE 
m wn: ri com ate 
ck light wings» prevents Al fate: 
beak and tallons arm d; with ſtrength repleat 
his fixe: his courage ſtill as great. 
Falcon, friend to none, all fowl purſu th: 
ad grieving, is the cauſe * common ruth. FR 
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As Ceyx thus his brothers change relates : 
Phocean Anetor ruſheth through the gates; 
(Who kept the Herd) and cry'd (half out of brey! 

350 Pele, I bris thee news of loſs and death, 

Report, ſaid Pelews, we axe bent to bear 

The worſt of fortunes, While the King with fest 

Hangs on his tongue, He panting, ſt ill atear'd : 

To winding ſhoars we drave the weary Herd, 
When Pheb»s from the heighth of all the sky, | 

355 The Eaſt and Weſt bebeld with equal eye. 

A part on yellow ſands their limbs diſplay, 

And from their Reſt the wavy fields ſurvey : 

While other ſlowly wander here and there: 

Some ſwim in Seas, and lofty fore-heads rear, 
360 & Fane, undeckt with gold, or Paream ſtone, 

Of blocks adjoins ;z within a grove o're-growa, 

This the Nereides and Nerews hold: 

By Sca-men, who there dry'd their nets; ſo told, 
Near it, a Mariſh, thick with Sallow, food; 
365 Made plaſhy by the interchanging flood. 

A Wolf, a monſtrous beaſt ; with hideous noiſe 

That frights the confines, from thoſe thickets li 

His lightning jaws with blood and foam beſniearl 

In whoſe'red eyes two darting flames appear, 
370 Though fell with rage and famine ; yet his rage 

More greedy far: nor hunger ſeeks t' afſwa 

With blood of beeves, and ſo ſurceaſe; but all 

He meets with, wounds; inſulting in their fall, 

Nor few of us, while we his force withſtood 
375 Fell by bis crael phangs, The ſhoar with blood 

With blood the Sea-brim bluſht, and bellowingi 

Delay is loſs; who doubts, himſelf forſakes, 

Arm, arm, while ſomething yet is left to loſe: 

And joining force, this mortal plague oppoſe. 
390 The Herdſman ends, Nor did this loſs incenſe 

e/£acides 3 remembring his offence : 

Born, as the juſtice of ſad Pſamathe, 

To celebrate her Phocus Obſequie, ; 

The King commands his men to arm : provides 

To go in perſon; —_ rumor guides 
385 This to Alcyone : affion bare 

Her ſwiftly thither ; running with her hair 

Half uncompos d: and, that diſordeting, clung 
About his neck ; then weeps; and wich a tongue 
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That ſcarce could ſpeak, intreats, that they alone 
Mighe go z- nor bazard both their lives in one. 

jw To whom acid,: Fair Queen forbear 
(Too much your bounty flows) your virtuous fear, 
No force avails in ſuch extreams as theſe : 


Tix pray r that muſt the Sea-thron'd Power appeaſe, 
Aloky tower within à fortreſs ſtood ; 
10 A friend to wandring ſhips that plow the flood; 
2. penis aſcend; and fighing, ſee the ſhoar 
With cattel ſtrew'd; the Spoiler drencht in gore, 
Here Peleus fixt on Seas, with knees that bend, 
Blue P/amathe implores, at le to end 
- The juſtice of her wrath, She From his ſpeech 
Divers her ears: till Theris did be ſeec h, 
And go her husbands pardon : nor yet could 
The falvage Wolf from thirſt of blood witbheld ; 
Till ſhe the beaſt, as he an heifer dew, 
Transform'd to Marble; differing but in hae : | 
AM elſe intire. The color of the ſtone 
Shews him no Wolf: now terrible to none. 
Yet fate would not permit A acide: 
To harbor here; nor found in exile eaſe ; 
Till at Afagzeſsa, in an happy time 
ſons purg'd him from his bloody crime, 
Mcan-while perplext with former prodigies, 
Doch of his neece and brother; toadviſe 
With-facred Oracles, the joys of men, 
prepares for Claros. Phorbas then, 
Wich his hy — hoſt, alike prophane, 
The paſſage opt to Delpbiarn Phe bus Fane, 
'Yer-farſt- to thee his ſecret purpoſe told, 
Faith-crown'd Alcyone. An inward cold 
ot through her bones: her changing face appears 
— 2 as box, bedewed with her tears. 
ce ſtrove to ſpeak, thrice weeps through dear 
interrupting her divine complaint (eonſtraint: 
What fault of mine, my Life, hath chang d thy mind? 
Were is that Mueltchat late ſo clearly ſhin'd ? 
es . aſt thou thy fed enjoy, from me remoy'd ? 
' eng ways pleaſe ? is now my abſence lov'd ? 
Yet didft thou go by land, I ſhould alone 
| Grieve without fear: now boch combine in one. 


1 * me with their tragical aſpeR : 
O late I ſaw them on the ſhoar e je 
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Ther ſcattered wracks : and often have I read 

430 Sad names on ſepulchers that want their dead, 
Nor let falſe hopes thy confidency pleaſe z 
In that my father, F Hippotades, 

The nen in rocky caverns keeps: 
And at his pleaſure calma the raging Deeps, 

435 They, once broke looſe, ſubmit to no command; 
But rage through all the Sea, on all the land; 
2 the clouds, with tern encounters roar, 
And ſtrike forth flames, I fear, by knowledg, more, 
Theſe knew I, and oft ſaw their rude comport ; 
While yet a Girl, within wy fathers Court; 

440 But if my prayers no favar can procure ; 

And that, alas, thy going be rao ſure ; 

Take me along: let both one fortune bear; 

Jben ſhall I onely what I ſuffer fear. 
ogether ſail we on the toiling Main: 

A re whatever hap ſuſtain. 

445 Thus ſpake Moyane: whoſe ſarrows melt 

1 Her ſtar- like Spouſe ; nor he leis paſlion felt, 
Yer neither would his firſt i lake, 

Nor hey a Partner in his danger make. 
Much ſaid he to afſwage hex tray breſt : 

450 As much in vain, This adds unto the reſt, 
(Which anſwer only could her paſſion tame) 

All tay is irkfom 3 by my fathers Flame, | 
I ſwear; if Fate permir; return I will 
E're twice the Moon her ſhining Creſcents fill. 

45 5 Reviv'd with promiſe of ſa ſhort a oy ; 

He bids them lanch the ſhip without delay, 
And fit her tacklings. This renews her fears; 
Preſaging ill ſucceſs} abortive tears 

460 Flow their ſprings 3 then kiſt : a ſad farewell, 
Long firſt, at e takes; and ſwooning, fell, 
The Sea-men call aboard: in double ranks 
Reduce their oars, up-rifing from their Banks 

- With oe Krokes. She rears hex humid eyes, 

455 And firſt her husband on — o 
Shaking his hand: that, anfwars? Now from ſhoat 
The veſſel drives, and thenee her object bore, 
Her following ay es the flying ſhip pusu: 

470 Thar loſt, the ſails het eager gazes drew, 

When all had leſt her, to het chamber goes; 

And on the empty bed ber body throws 3 
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he bed and place, with tears to mind recal 
That abſent᷑ patt, which gave eſteem to all, 
Nom far from Port z the winds began to blow | 
On quivering ſhrouds; their Oars the Sailers ſtow : 
pen hoiſe their Yards a trip, and all their ſails 
At once lex fall to catch th approaching gales, 
The oy ſcarce half her courſe, or ſure no more, 
„ this had run; far off from either ſhoar : 
hen, deep in night, fierce Exrws ſtiffly blew, 
And high-wrought Seas with chafing foamy grew. 
rike, ſtrike the Top-ſail, let the Main-ſhear fly, 
and farl your Sails, the Maſter ery'd ; his cry 
Ii The bluſtt ing winds and roaring Seas ſuppreſs. 
Yer of their own accord in this diſtreſs 
They ply their rasKs :-fome fieling yards beſtride 
And take-in Sails 3 ſome ſtop on either fide 
The E waing leaks; ſome Seas on Seas e jett. 
4 While thus Diſorder toils to {mall effect, 
The bitter ſtorm augments ; rhe, wild winds wage 
War from all parts, and join with Neprunes rage. 
The Maſter, loſt in terror, neither knew. | 
The ſtate of things, ny to command, or do; 
| fling ignorance; ſo huge a ma's 
'Of ills eſs ! rin Art ſurpaſs. 
Loud Eries of men reſbund; with ratling ſhrouds, 
Floods juſt ling floods, and thunder-craſhing clouds. 
Now — eas appear to touch the sky, 
And wrap their curls in clouds, frotht with their ſpr y: 
The fand now from the bottom lave, and take 
Their ſwarter dye; now black, as Fig ian lakes. 
Sometimes depreſt, with hi bam all white, 
The Trachin ſhip ſuch horrid g es fright, 
Which now, as from a mountain rockt with flaws, 
+ Wie under-vales, and Acheroxs dark jaws : 
'Y Now head-long with the tumbling billows fell ; 
And Heaven ſurveys from that low depth of Hell 
Her wave - beat fides an hideous noiſe 4 — 19 
As when a Ver Ram bears down à Fort. 
oar ne As chafed Lions, whom no terrors ftighe, 
Aufi on extended ſteel with horrid might: 
a So Seas invade with ſtot m- imbatled power 
| The ſhips defence; and ore her batches tower, 
515 Her yielding planks now ſpring : ſtern Neptune raves, . 
Charging ber n his deadly Waves. 
41 1 , "£77" 4 


ore, 


The. 


* 


234 METAMORPHOSIS, 


The prodigal clouds in ſhowers their ſubſtance ſpeng; 
Ambitious ſeas to gloowy heaven aſcend ; 
All Feaven deſcending te the lofty Main: 
$'0 Arlealt ſo ſeem. Sails ſuck the falling rain; 
Show'rs join with floods. No friendly ſtar now ſhove: 
Blind Night in darkneſs, tempeſts, aud her own 
Dread terrors loſt: theſe horrid lightning turns 
To light more feai'd; the Sea with lightning burns 
$25 Now vavl.ing floods her upper deck oppreſt, * 
And as a Soldier, braver then the reſt, 
Ho war, to 107 0 5 walls a; — N 
t length enjoys his hopes 3 a pur'd with praiſe 
Am on Faden ae ſtands the ſhock : pa, 
$39 So, while aſſailing waves ihe veſſel rock, 
| The tenth bold billow ruſheth in, nor ſhrirks 
Until che ſhipbeneath his fury ſinks. 
Thoſe Seas, vi hout, the N Bark aſſail ; 
5:5 Theſefack her bold. All :remble and look pale; 
As at a ern foes enforce à wall; 
| within to execution fall. 
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The Gods in vain : he on his parents thought, 
His children, houſe, and what he left bebind. 
$545 . Alcyone poſſeſt all cy mind; 
Her onely names: now in her abſence joy d, 
Whoſe preſcnce Was in heaven: and badimploy'l ' 
NA eyes laſt duty, to deſcry the way 
To her abode, put knew not Where it Ly. 
550 The giddy Seas ſo whirl, ſuch pitchy clouds 
cure the sky, Nis he, two-fuld darkneſs {hrouds, 
Loud-bowling, whir[winds over-board now bore 
The ſhivered Maſt g and now the Rudder tore, 
A billow, with theſe ſpoils 8 raves ; 
Who Vie ke contemns the under-waves : 
Nor'lighter falls, then if ſome God had torn 
$55 Pindw and Athos from their. roots, up-born 
As high as heaven, and cumbled on the Main, 
Nor covld the ſhip ſuch forct and weight ſuſtain; 
But to the bottom finks, Moſt of her men 
The seas infold ; who never {cen again, 
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4e Accompliſhed their fates : while other ſwim 
On ſcattered planks, a plank upbolding Him 
Who late a Scepter held. His father-in-law, 
And father, now invokes: but could not draw 
dont: (Alas!) from — Still his wiſe 
Runs in his thoughts, in that ſhort ſpan of life 
(65 He wiſhe the waves would caſt him on the 
Tn, Of Trachis, to be buried by her bands, * 
Who ſwimming, ſighs. Alcyone her name 
His laſt of ſpeech : in Seas conceives the ſame, . 
| Behold, an arch of waters, black as hell, 
iſe, ye Aſunder breaks: the breaking ſurges nel 
Their finking Burden, Lucifer that night 
Became obſcure; nor could you ſee his light. 
And ſince he might not render up his place, 
Wich pite hy clouds immur'd his darkned face, 
Mean-while Alcyone (his fate unknown) 
% s Compures the tedious nights; by day wrought on 
| A garment for her Lord; another makes 
To wear her ſelf : whoſe flattering hope miſtakes 
In his return, Whoholy fumes preſents 
| To all the Gods; but moſt of all frequents 
2, The Fane of une at her altars pray d 
, kor him that was not. Grant ſucceſs! (ſhe ſaid) 
| A quick return l Give he our right to none 
Of all her prayers the laſt ſucceeds alone. 
The melting Goddeſs could no longer brook. 
Her death-croſt prayers; but from her alcar hook 
te Her tainted hand ; and thus to 7tis ſpa ke: 
aſt faithful Meſſenger, thy journey take 
To drowzy Sleeps dim palace: bid him ſend 
Adream, that may pre ſent the woful. end 
Of Ceyx to Alcyone;. This ſaid ; .. 
ds, -» ys She, in a thouſand-colored robe aray'd, 
Her ample Bow from heaven to earth extends: 
And in a cloud to his abode deſcends, 
Near the Cimmerians lurks a Cave, in ſteep. 
And hollow hills ; the Manſion of dull Sleep, = 
N Nor ſeen by Phæbus when he mounts the skies, 4 
At height, nor ſtooping : gloomy miſts ariſe | 
g From humid earth, w Rich Rill a twilight make: 
3 No ere ſted ſowls ſhrill crowings Here awake 
The cheartul Morn ; Cage pp Fed vip * 
Here guards; nor geeſe, who wakeful dogs excel, 
liſhed rr ee 


end; 
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Beaſts tame, hor ſalvage 3 nowind-ſhakemboughs, 

Nor ſtrife of jarring ton with noiſes rouze 
Secured Eafe, Tet Rock a Spring, 

With ſtreams of Lerhe ſoftly-mu , | 

605 Purls on the Pe and invites R g 60 

' Before the Bj“ ar Poppy grows, 

nume rou⸗ 3 from whoſe juicy birth 2 

gathers ficep, and ſheds it on the Earth, : 

No —— —— | —— 21 : : 

Through-ont Court there was no door, nor 450 ( 

* Amid the Hebes Cave à downy bed j pure, Ys ] 

pred, 


High-mounred Rtands, with ſable coveri 

Here lay the lazy God, diffoly'd in r 

Fantaſtick dreams, who various ſtorms expreſt, 
61 5 About him lay: then Autumn's car far more; 

Or leaves of trees, or ſands on Neprxnes ſhoar, 

The Virgin emride, arts the obvious Dreams : 

And fills the ſac! Concave with the beams 

Of her bright robe, The God with ſtrife disjoins 
620 His Geled lids 3 again his head deelines, 

And knocks his chin againſt his breaſt, Anon 
Sleep cafts off fleep ; and ſoftly _— 
y 


& 
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His elbow, asKeth {for he knew her) w 
She thither came ? when Jris made reply: 
Thou Reſt of things, moſt meek of 'all the Gods; 
625 O Gleep, the Peace of minds, from whoſe abodes 
Cate ever flies; reſtoring the decay 
Of roit-tir'd limbs to labor - burd' ning Day: 
Send thou a Dream, refembling truth, in poſt 
ts Hereulean 5 3 that _ Ceyx Ghoſt, * 
y to Alcyoxe his wrack unfold, 
630 D Her meſſage told, 
Tru with-drew 3, who could the power of Sleep 
Re ſiſt no longer, When ſhe found ir creep 
Upon her yi fenſes, thence ſhe flies: 
And by her painted Bow remounts the skies. 55 
The Sire among a thouſand ſons, excites | 
e; Shape- feigning Morpher”: of whoſe brother Sprights 
None (bid t aſſume) with ſubtler cunning can 


Uſuxp the geſture, viſage, voice pf man, 
His habit, and Known phraſe, He onely takes 
An human 11 98 1 4 a Snakes, 
taſts. Telos they ca 
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reſt. Sobs every 2 pant By 
710 And * aſcend from her aſtoni ſſut Ar 
Day ſprings; She 2 Hoax addreſt ber. haſt, 

Even to tit place from, whence ſhe ſaw. him laſt; 
And while, 12 re] Pt 
Hete parting kiſt me z ow ence 3 waigh'd; 

515 While ſhe fuch reca 

Fixt cn. a Sea, far off ſhe p 

But: knows not what : yet like a corſe., Firſt ſhe. 

Doth doubr:driven nearer(though not near)might ſee 

A body plainly, T h BE fans yet much 

Omen mov'd 
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the ſees now what ſhe knows; her husbands Corſe, 
Woe's me ! tis He, ſhe cries I at once doth force, 
Aer face, hair, habir : trembling hands extends 
To ſoul-leſs Ceyx and then aid : Here ends k 
My laſt of — z thus, © then life more dear; 
0 d, return't thou! Art a Peer; 
Had into the ſurges ; which with-ſtood, 
and brake the firſt inc urſion of the flood, 
Thicber forth · with (O wonderful l) ſhe ſprings 3 
eating the paſſive air with new- grown wings, 
Who, now a bird, the waters ſummit rakes 
35 Abou ſhe flies, and full of ſorrow, makes. 
Ak mournſul noiſe ; lamenting her divorce : 
Anon ſhe toucht his dumb and bloodleſs Corſe; 
With ſtretching wings imbrac't her periſhe bliſs ; 
And gave his colder lips a headleſs kids, 
Whether hefchtir, or the floods his look 
Uprais'd, the vulgar doubt : yer ſure he took 
Senſe from her touch. The Gods commiſerate: 
And change them both, obnoxious to like fate. 
A late, they love: their nuptial faichs they ſhe w, 
„Now little birds ; engender, parents grew, 

even winter days with peace ful poſſeſt, 
Alcyon een floating neſt. ‚ 

Then ſafely, ſail ; chen olis inca ves i. 

1 the windes, and ſmooths che ſlooping waves. 
% Some old man ſeeing theſe their pinions move 

Or broad-ſpread Seas, extolls their endleſs love. 

'By theirs, a neighbor, or himſelf, revives 

An others fate, Lon' {able fowl that dives ; 


of 
royal pare alſo vans.. | | 
* hoſe — — om 2.05 their branches ſpred 3 

lim, Aſarogus, Faves, Ganimed, *” | 
Loomedon, and Priamws the laſt 
That raign'd in Troy: to Heftor (who ſurpaſt 
In fortitude) a brother, If by power” | 
anged in his youc hs firſt flower,  — 
He 2 as great a name have won 

efor were great Dymas daughters kon. 

8 0 a coumrey Maid, 

; Bare «£ſacus by ſtealth in Ida ſhade, 
He, hating Cities, and the diſcontents 
Of glittering Courts; the lonely woods ac 


therewith ſhewes che wide - mouth d Cormorant) 
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And unambitious fields; but made repair 
Doo Uium rarely : yet, he debonair, 
age” mr to love. Who ſpide 
770 — defir'd, Cebren's fide 


775 Retieath a Falcon, He purſues the chace : 
Fear wings her feer, and love enforc't his pace, 
Behold ; 3 2 lurking Viper in this ſtriſe, 
Seix d on her heel ; ſuppreſſing flight with life, 
Frantick, his trembling arms the dead include: 
Who cry e ever'T purſu'd . 
Lfear'd not this; nor was the 

780 Worth ſuch a tofs, Ay me! two, de defiroy. 
Thy wound the'Serpent, tb occafion 1 : 
I, G more wicked: yet thy death 
Fon, — These. with r 

body from a cliff which over - hung 

The undermining Seas. His falling lims 

_ 785 Up 1d by Tabyje picTs as he ſwims” 


To — — d, to live the grieves 
_ Diſdaivin a well appaid 


wretched ſear be Baia 
790 And moving an nen wings, » ain on Seas 
His the fall his feathers eaſe. 


With chit, enrag'e, ihto the deep he dives : 

And ſtil} to drown himſelf as vainly ſtrives, 

Love makes him lean. A 107 neck doth nen 
755 yl ſable ele nt 3 9 


— now a ye 1 e ene. 


— der dtyin Nymph dis | 
—_— — — 370 Gut 
Or like a —— xe gets oa 


hers eloth d, nor power of dying gives, 
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THE ARGUMENT: 


Snahe-like Stone. Cycnus a Swans . © 
A Cenus tbe Maid, now Cænus and a Mar 

| '"- Becomes 4 Fowl, Neleius verier ſhapes : 
Ai laſt an Eagle, nor Aleides ſcapes, 


Ad Priam monrns for ſacm, nor knew 
That he ſurviv d, and with light feathers flew, 
ile Hector and his brethren due with tears, 
Pay to the tomb which his inſcription bears. 
Bur Paris, abſent from that obſequy, ö 
Sraight with his Rape, brought ten years war to Troy, 

| Athouſand ſhips, in one confederate, * 6 
purſue his ſtealth, with all the febaian State, 
Nor vow'd revenge ſo long had been delaid, ' 

. If wrarhful ſeas had not their paſſage Raid: 
at ilhy Aus, in Beotia, | 

!1dTheir wirid- bound Navy in expeRance lay, 

Here (as of old) to Fove they facrifice, 
While from the antique akar flames ariſe, 
Adlew- ſcard Dr in the Armies view, 
8 — — tree, which near the Altar 6 
eſt there was upon an upper bongh, 

Wich twice four Vieds'/theſs, and their Dam (which 
Flutter'd abqut her young) the greedy Snake” .* {now | 
& length dev ou d. This a) with w * 8 | 

* es 


= * 
wy 
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When Chalchs: cry d (who could rhe truth divine) 
n tis a happy ſi 


! 
20 Proud Troy ſhall fall ; though a toy l and eit, * 
— thelce three dirds,thricethree years war declare / 
S 


a h,gorg'd with her rape, 
| a fone, that held «Ser ome ſhape, F 16 T1 
NV in onian ſurges raves, 6 N 
25 Nor war tra — — — God vet waves - 
) Would Troy preſerve; n ve the walls he made 
Nee — who Knew and ſaids B 
A — 4 blood muſt Dian reconcile, 
Now did the publick cauſe the private foil, 
30 A King a father, 1pbigenia ttood 
Before the Alrarto tefi>n her blood. 
The Prieſt then wept, fo pity did ſubdue 
The Goddeſs, who a ST about her threw, 
And while they proſecute her Rites, and prai'd 

5 Product E toideribeſent A Maid. _ 

: 35 When fitter ſacrifice had dull'd her rage, 
Her fury and the Seas, at once aſſwage. 
A forewinde then their thouſand Veſſels bore ; 

_ Who, ſuffering much, attain the Phrygian ſhore, 
Amid the world, between Air, Earth, apd Seas, 
40 A place there is, the confines to all theſe, 
ere all that's done, though far remov'd apperr, 


= 


. Ad every whiſper penetrates the ear, 

The Houſe of Fame, who in the higheſt tower 
Her lodging takes, To this capacious bower 
Inumerable ways conduct, no way 

45 Barr'd up, the doors ſt and open night and day, 
All built of ringing braſs, through-out reſounds, 
Things heard reports, and every word rebounds, 
No reſt within, no lence, yet the noiſe 
Not loud, but like the.murmuring oſ. a voice, 

o Such as from far by rowling, billows ſent, 
Or as Foves fainting thunder almoſt ſpear, T 
Hither the idle Valzar come and go, 
Millions of Rumors wander too and fro, 

55 Lyes mixt withtruths, in words that vary ſtill, 
Of theſe, with news N ang ſome fill; 


Tome carry jen all in rhe grows, 
„ , Andevery Author adds to what he knows, 
. Heredwel raſh Error, light, Credulity, 
60 Dejedted Fear, and vainly Joy» 


New 
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ras d Sedition, ſecret Whiſperi | 
unknown Authors, and of doubtful t wy 
in Heaven, Earth, Otean, Pame ſurvitys: 
h the ample world inquires of news. 
She notice gave, how with a dreadful hoaſt 
The Grecian Navy ſteered for their coaſt, 
unexpected came: the Trojans bend, 
Ti wers tencounter,and their ſhores defend, 
irſt thou thy life, Proreſslaus, loſt 
By Hedtos fatal lance ; the battle coſt 
The Greeks much noble blood: ſo clearly ſhone 
Their forticudes ; great Heffor yet unknown. 
% Nor no ſmall ſtreams ol blood their valours dre 
Fiom Phrygian wounds, who felt what Greece could do, 
Aud now their mingled gores Sigexm ftain - 
Now Neptune Cyenus had athoutand flain, 
Now on the Foe the fierce Acbilles flew 3 
— with his lance whole fquadrons overthrew : 
king for C or for Hector, round 
About c. dz at length brave Cyenxs fond: 
(For Fove nine years great Hettors liſe ſuſt ans.) 
| Cheering his korſes wirh the flaxen uf 
15 His t hund ing charriot drives againſt his foe, 
And ſhakes his trembling lance : about to throw; 
x, o youth, he ſaid, what ere thou art, rejoyce : 
1 Achilles honours thee with death. His voice 
His ſpear parings the ſteel no wound impreſt, (breſt, 
is 5 rongly thrown... When, bounding from his 
He ſaid, Thou Goddeſs- horn, Fame bruits thee ſuchz 
Why wondreſt thou ? (Achilles wondred much) 
Ibis helm with horſe-hait deckt, this ſhield I bear, 
o Defend not me: for faſhion theſe I wear. 
So Mars his perſon arms. Should 1 diſplay 
My naked breaſt; thy force could finde no way. 
The grace to be Nereis ſon is ſmall. 
This, who Nerexs, who his Nymphs, who all 
5 The Ocean guides: Then at Achilles threw | 
His lance, that pie reit his plated {hield, and through 
Nine Ox-hides ruſht: the tenth did it reftrain, 
, The Heroe caught it, and retorts.again 
% Ide finging ſteel; again it — no wound. 
The third aſſay no better entrance found, 
Though Cyenxs bar'd his boſom to the blow. 
He rages like a Bull in Circiap ſnew; 


Whoſe 


ew 
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5 W hoſe dreadful hoens the skarlet, which provok 
tos His 2 roſs wich ſtill deluded ſtrokes. Thin 
Then ſearches if the head were off: that on; 
What, is my hand, ſaid he, ſo feeble grown ? 
On one is all my vigot ſpenr ? my power 
410 Was mores when firſt I raz'd Lyne tower: 
10 When Tenedos etiam Thebes, were 
With blood of theirs, by my encounters ſpild, 
The red Cayews flaughtred natives dyde : 
Twice Teleph my javeltn powerful tryde; 
Behold theſe heaps of bodies theſe I flew : 
Much could my hand have done | as much cando, 
4 This ſaid, hug t deeds almoſt ſuſpeRs, 
Ly And at Menetes breaſt his aim directe. 
(A Lycian of mean rank) the thrilling dart 
Quite through his faithleſs curaſs pierc'r his heart; 
Whoſe dying body truck the groaning ground, 
* es the weapon from the reeking wound ; 


ene 
urge a ſſiſt me eq ce! 
— 

Thune viated on his r 


erring dart at Genus flung, 
25 2 
Which like 4 Rock the Lance repeld again - 
Let — = kit, ir leſt 4284 ſtain; 
B Accides deſery's : 
| He w : this Menetes blood had dy d. 
| N his chariot le aps; and made 
A horrid on- ſet wit k his flaming blade: ö 
130 ho breaches in his Helm and ſhield beheld; 
Yet he ſecure / bis skin rhe ſteel repel. 
Now all impatient, wich che Hilt his Foe's ' - 
Hard front invades with thick redoubled blows : 
Preſt on as he gave back, purſaes, in fiſts ; 
135 Nor lets the aſtoniſht breathe. He fainrs z blew miſts 
Swim over his dimeyes + whoſe backward ſteps 
A Stone with-Rood, On whom Achilles leaps 
Wich all bis ſtrength, and Cru up<ward caſt 
On founding earth: there held rhe Heroe faft. 
140 Then ſets his ſhueld and knees upon bis breſt.; 
And , drawing hard big helmet. ſtrings, oppreſt 
His graſpi — tlie — — and way 
Of life thurs ap. About t unarm his prey, 
The body miſt, To a Fowl as white as ſnow 
145 By Neptanechang'd 3 whom by chat name we * " 
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This toil, this fight gave many days of reſt ; 
And eit her from deeds of arms ſurceaſt. 
While on their walls the watchful Phrogiens ward, 
nd while the watchful rigs them trenches guatd, 
v Aſeaſf was kept: wherein acides, 
For yen u death with heifers blood did pleaſe 
Propitious Palla. When the entralls laid 
On burning altats, tothe Gods convaid . 
An acceptable ſmell - a part addreſt 
To ſacred uſe ; the board receiv'd the reſt. 
gj Down lay the Heroes, fed on roaſted fleſh, 
* kad generags wines their cares and thirſt refreſh, 
i Nor mufick now, nor ſongs their ears delight ; 
But in diſcourſe conſume the ſhortned night. 
The ſubjeR, Valour * of the valour ſhown 


kes 


TY By their couragious foes, and of their owp, 
Wo Promiſcuouſly of paſſed dangers tell, 
3 And former rizes, What ſo well 


Could great 4c ſpeak of? or what were 
b fete ene for 1 Þ | 


Then ſpa ke he of conqueſt inthe fall 
Of noble Cyonxy't wondre atby all, | | 


That weapons had no power to | 
His w body, which Mac” 1-1-1 0 "Bl 
This the Pelaſganr, this /Eacides 
Himſelf admires, When Neſtor ſaid to theſe : 
e  WoOcxus is he, who in your age alone 
WW Contemned Reel, hurt by none, 
I ſaw Perrbedion Cenew once indure 
| Athouſand ſtrokes; yet he from wounds ſecure. 
, Perrb ebian Cighews, excellent in deeds, | 
: MW On 0thrys dwelt t and what belief exceeds, 
A woman born, This prodigy begets 
miſts W Their greater wonder, Every one entreats 
ö Achilles thus Divinely eloquent ; 
O thou the wiſdom of our age; conſent 
I our defires; for all defires the ſame * 
A casten tell; how he a man became; 
ile In what contention, or what battel known 3 
1 if ſo by any, overthrown. 
Then He : Though age impair my memory, 
And much beheld in youth my knowledge five 
I much remember : pet, of all that are 
12 Among ſo many ads of peace and war, 
1 1 
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185 None deeper is imprinted in my brain. 
And if the length of time not ſpent in vain 
Can many accidents to knowledge give; 
Two ages Ages finiſht in the third I live, 
Not all the Virgins that Theſſalia bare, 
With Elateian Cenu could compare, 
199 For beauty. From the Cities bordering, 
And thoſe, «£acides, which call thee King 
(For ſhe her birth to your «£monia ought) 
* A world of lovers her affediion ſoughr. 
| And Pelews too perhaps had woo'd her bed; 
But that esl, to thy mother wed, , 
195 Or ele aſſur'd, Cenis ſtill for bore | 
All nuptial ties, As on the ſecret. ſhore 
She walke alone, the 772 ber diſſent 
Enforc'tto Rape: for ſo the rumor went. 
Rapt with . of loves firſt taſted fruit z 
All ſhall, ſaid N to thy wiſhes ſute ; 
200 Wiſh what thou wilt, So Fame the flory told. 
Ne ſaid cen, makes my wiſhes bold: 
That never like inforcement may beſall, 
Be I no woman; andchou giv*ſt.me all. 
Her latter words. a deeper voice — 
5 Much like a mans : for now it prov d no leſs, 
205 The Sea-god had aſſented to her will: : 
And further adds, that ſteel ſhould neither Kill 
Nor wound bis perſon. Yong Atracides 
Departs ; rejoycing in ſuch gifts as theſe c - 
Who great in 1 vertue grows 3 
And hauatsthe fields through which Penexs flows, 
210 The ſon of bold Iziox now had wed 
Hippodame : the ſalvage Centaures, bred 
claſped Clouds, his invitation grac't ; 
In ſhady, bowers at ſundry tables plac't, 
There were th' £moniax Princes ; there was 1: 
The Palace rung with our confuled joy; 
215 They Hymen fing 3 the Altars fume with flames: 
Forth came in ted Bride with troops of Damts. 
We call Peritbent happy in his choice : 
But ſcarce maintain the Omen of that voice. 
For Eurytws, more heady then the reſt, 
Foul rapine harbours in his ſalvage breſt ; 
220 Incenſt by beauty, and the heat of wine: 
Luſt and Ebriety in out-rage joyn, 
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Straight 
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Straight, turn'd · up boords the feaſt prophane the fair 
„And tender ſpouſe now haled by the hair. 
Fierce Earytus . 3 took 
u Their choice, or whom they could : Ackt Cities look 
With fuch a face, The women ſhreek ; we riſe. 
When The ſeus firſt 3 O Exrytxs, unwiſe ! 
Dar'ſt thou offend Peritbous as ton 
As Theſes lives? in one to ſuffer wrong 
9 The great-ſould Heree, not to boaſt in vain, 
Breaks through the throng, and from his fierce diſdain 
The Rape repris'd, He no reply affords ; 
Such facts could not be juſt iſi d by words - 
But with his fiſts the brave redeemer preſt; 
.,Aflails his face, and ſtrikes his generous breſt. 
35 Nor far off ſtood an antique Goblet, wrought 
With high-rais'd figures :. this Agides caught; 
Hurld at the face of Eurytas: a 
Of reeking wine, of brains, and clotted blood, 
At once he yomits from his mouth and wound; 
And falling backward, kicks the tained ground. 
i The Centaures, frantick for their brothers death, 
Arm, arm, reſound, with one exalted breath. 
Wine courage gives. At firſt an uncouth flight 
Of Flagons, Pots, and Boles, began to fight: 
Late fit for banquets, now for blood and broyls, 
x Firſt, Ampeus, Opbions iſſue, ſpoils ; 
The ſacred places of their gifts; who ramps 
"Tears down a brazen Creſſet ſtuck with Lamps: 
This ſwings aloft, as when a white-bair'd Bu 
a, The Sacrificer ſtrikes; which cruſht the skull 
130 Of Celadon the Lepithize, aud left 
His face unknown: confuſion form bereſt. 
Out ſtart his eyes; his batter'd noſe betwixt 
His ſhiver d bones flat to his pallat fixt, 
Pelæan Pelades, a treſſel tore 
That propt the boord, and feld him to the flore, 
„ inne knocks bis chin againſt his breaſt, and ſpude 
* Blood mixt with teeth. A ſecond blow purſude 
The firſt 3 and ſent his vexed ſoul to hell. 
Next, Grynens ſtoodz his looks with vengeance ſwell : 
Serves this, ſaid he, for nothing ? therewith rais d 
260 A loft a mighry altat +45 it blaz'd, 
Among the Lapitbites his burden threw z 
n Which Bree and the d Orion flew. 


Orion: 


- 
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Orions mother Myeale, with fear 

. Could pale the Moon, and bale her from ber pbeu, 
265 Exadiws cry d: Nor ſhalt thou ſo de part 
Hud La weapon, Of a vored Hart 

The Antlers from a Pine he puls ; they 6x 

Their forks in Grynexs dar 3 one ticks 

Upon the horn, the other in thick | 
270 Hung on his beard. A fire-brand Rhe ay bore, . FP 

Snatcht from the Altar; and charax m head 

Crackt through rhe skull, with 2 ſpred 

The rapid flame his blazing curts ſurround 
275 Like corn on fire ; blood broyling in his wound 

Horribly hiſſes: - a3 red Steel chat gloes 

way fervent blaſts, which ie rongues diſpoſe 


— ſtrives, con- 
—— * ſſume: 


280 The wo from his finged treſſes ſhakes 
The greedy flame; and on his ſhoulders rakes 
A — from rhe threſhold, which alone 
load a Wain, at diſtant Rbætus thrown, 
Comeres life invades : 


When Rhee lwging may abound 
tn frenphc bee bi his 2 
redoubled, Six his rning br 


Cake bones now fink in brains, Then — ms hh 
290 On Coritas, Evagras, Dry eti< hed 
Who Coritzs, a youth, too * F 


What glory can the flaught 977 
Afford . A Aon: ſaid'? 7 nor — wb _ 7 
For Rhetys ere his 
295 — in his throat * 5 — ; fame. 
Th —— — ory der ede vr : affails 
e valiant Dyyur; re prevails : 
lady en h his is ſhookder, 3 long 


TE rags ir ae with lt 
An 


4815 now faves hin by flighe, 
80 Lycodds be Ele 45 ee 
his own blood Lees ied: 
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l ſwift of pace; 
Menelens, a ow! dro 28 p 
The Bofe; and » Vho fates fore -RKnew: 
Who v batt t wareſchue; 


And 
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And ſaid to frig lited Neſ'us, Fly not ſo 
Thu att reſerv'd for x pee ides bow. 
Bur yet Furynomus, nor Lyeidass 
Ns nor Tmbrexs, unſlaug htred paſs : 
All lain by Dryas hand. Thee Caxexst00, 
i about to fly, a fore wound · ſlue: 
For looKing back; the point berween bis fights, 
15 There, where the noſe joyns with the forehead, lights. 
Unwakened with the tumult of this fray, 
* Difſolv'd in death-like fleep, Apbidus lay * 
Pre of a Bears rough hide on Ou kild : 
Whoſe lazy a mixed goblet held, 
 Phorbas far off the vainly hurtleſs ſpy'd : 
And to the thong his fingers fitting, cry'd, 
n. Thy wine hence-forth with Sthygian water brew. 
ane, This aid, at flumber- bound idxs threw 
His trembling dart: the ſteeled aſh made way 
Through's naked neck, as he lupinely Lay. 
if Death was unfelt : his full throat voids a flood: 
The hide and goblet, drown'd and fild with blood, 
Iſaw Petræ us tearing from the ground 
A well grown Oak : while he imbrac'r. it round 
With bis ftrong arms, now, this, now that way hald, 
Perithoxs to the bole bis boſom nail d. 
"Stout Lycxs by Peris bog : valour fell: 
Peru boxt valour Chromis ſunk to hell, 
Theſe leſs the glory of his acts elate 
Then Aaeps death, and Dis ſtranger fate, 


His e velin Helops t bs ro cleft: | 
Whit cke right 8 through the lefr, 
But Difys from a; broken mountain flides, 

As he Iriezs furious ſon avoids, 
And head - Io his weight aſunder brake 

% A mighty Alt? the lumps his entrails ſtake, 

, In ruthe revengeful Pheren with a ſtone 

5 Torn from a rock : his mighty elbow-bone 
About ta burl) in ſhivers Theſszs cracke : 
Nor leaſure had, or further care t exact 
; His uſeleſs life, Then 2 vaults u pos 
M Brazor's back, before. beſtix d by none, 4 708 
Hi k eee clas to is fide, hi agey bai ) 


f hand : his eyes, that grimly ſtare ' 
Ah tee, robes 5 his knotty Oak, | 
ar 


| d Lyceſpes, and Medimnus ſtroke * 


And 
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| To humble earth : ſo Hippaſus, whoſe beard, n 
4 Reacht to his breaſt 3 and Riphexs, who appeared . Ani 
More tall then treesz with ut, Who caught He 

Wild bears on Orbris heretofore, and brought The 

Th'enraged purchaſeto his home alive, Wh 

355 Demoleon frets to ſee Ægides thrive, _. $01 

With ſuch ſuceſs ; and from the center ſtrives Not 

To tear a Pine: which when he could not, rives W-1f { 


The yielding bole, and darts it as his foe. 
Theſeus far off eſpi'd the deadly throw 3 
360 Who by Minerva's counſel (for ſo he 
Would have us think) with-drew : and yet the tree 
Not idle ſell ; but Crentors ſhoulder, breaſt, _ 
And throat divides; which tortut d life releaſt 
He was («Bacidtes) thy fathers Squire ; 
Given by ſubdude Anyntor to thy fire 
(Amn tor the well-rrain'd Dolepiants Guide ) 
365 In hoſtage for their peace, and faith afide, 
When Pelexs ſaw that ſpeRacle of ruth; 
Receive, O Crantor, O beloved youth, 
This ſacrifice, he ſaid : and ſent a dart, 
With all the rigor of his hand and heart, 
At proud Demoleon ; which the bones that joyn. 
370 His ribs transſixt; and qua ver d in the chine, 
His hands from thence the headleſs — ug pluck, 
And hardly that: the head behind ir ſtuck, 
Anguiſh ir ſelf the heat of wrath improoves : 
He rearsafore, and paws him with his hooves, 
375 Whowith his ſhield and burganet defends 
The ſounding ſtrokes: yer ſtill his ſword extends 
Aud twixt his ſhoulders at one thruſt doth gore 
His double breaſts, Yet had he lain before 


e with his lances flight, 
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Hinson and Danis, in cloſe fight, | | 
380 Adds Dorylas to theſe, who wore a skull | 
Of Wolf-skintan'd, the ſharp horns of a Bull, 
Inſteed of other weapon, fixt before, 
And dyde in crimſon with Lapiax gore. 
To whom, with courage fir'd I faid In ſcorn, 
+ Behold how much our ſteel excels thy horn, 
385 Aud threw pics not to be ſhun'd, he now 
Clap hi hand upon his threatned brow, 
"W Ie hey ud. They tore: and while 
Th'ingaged with his bitter woun dathtoyl, n 


— 
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Thy father, who was neereſt, neerer preſt : 
ho thruſt his ſword deep in, below his breſt, 

Me Bounds aloft, on th' earth his bowels trails : 
Thetrailed Kicks, the kickt in pieces hales ; 
Which winding, fetter both his legs and thighes : 
So falls; and with a gutleſs belly dies. 

Nor thee thy beauty, Glarus, could ſave; 

I ſuch a two-form'd figure beauty have, 

lia chin began to bud with down of gold; 

uu golden curls his ivory back infold : 

His looks a 3 vigor grac t; his breſt, 

Hands, ſhoulders, neck, and all that man expreſt, 

durpa ſſing arts admired images. 

d were his beſtial parts a ſhame to theſe : 

Add but a horſes head and creſt, he were 

for Caftors uſe ; his back ſo ſtrong to bear, 

o largely eheſted; blacker then the crow: 

i tail and ſeet-locks, white as falling ſnow, 

number of that nation ſought his love; 

Whom none but fair Hylonome could move: 

None for attraRing favor ſo excel, 

Of all the half-mares that on Ozhrys dwell, 

tee, by ſweet words, by loving, by confeſt 

ife&ion, onely cyllaras poſſeſt . 

With combs ſhe ſmorhs her hair ; her perſon trims 

Mh all that could be graceful to ſuch lims, 
of roſes, roſemary, and violets, 

a lad oft, of Lillies curious dre ſſings pleats, 

Twice daily waſht her face in ſ — that fall 
om Pegaſean hills; twice daily al 
ler body bathes in eleanſing ſtreams and ware 

the skins of beaſts, ſuch as were choice and rare, 

Which flowing from her ſhoulder croſs her breſt, 

all her left fide. Both equal love poſſeſt : 

Together on the ſhady mountains ſtray, 

lawoods and hollow caves together lay: 

Then to the palace of the Lapiibite 
Together came; and now together fight. 

djavelin from the left hand flung, thy breſt 

0 QUarus, beneath thy neck impreſt. . 

ler heart though Clighrly hurt (the dart out-bal'd) 

— cold; and all his body pal d. 

his dying limbs receives 3 

Fometrs his wound, cloſe 3 lips ſhe cleaves, 1 


2 
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425 To ſtay his flying ſoul, But when ſhe found 


Lifes fire extin& z with words in clamor drown'd, & Cl 
Even on that ſteel, which through his boſom pat, En 


She threw her own : and him in death imbrac't, s 


Me thinks I ſee grim Phgocomes yet: Th 

430 Who with two Lions skins, together knit, Th 
protect's his double form, A log he took, And 
Which ſcarce two teems d draw; this date Ad: 
The crown of 1 his brains (ro Thi 

It through his battered skulls deep crannies trains Myr Go! 

435 Which from his mouth, eyes, ears, and noſtrils gui The 
Like curdsthrough wickar ſqueaſ'd; or juyces mii - V 
Through draining colendars, As he the dead Cen 
Prepares t'unarm, my ſword his bowels ſhred, + And 
Your father ſaw his downfall. Chthoxixs too, His 

440 And ſtout Teleboat our fawchion flew, On 
The firſt a forcked branch, the other bore As 

A lance; the lance this wound had given before; W The 
Whereof you ſee the ancient ſcar, Then I, His | 

445 Then ſhould I have been ſent t have ruin d Troy, Nor 
Then might I have reſtrain d, if not o'rothrown Alch 
Great HeFor, But, he either then was none, kt oO 

Or elſe a child, Now ſpent with age, I wain, And 
What ſpeak I of two-ſhapt Pyrerxs ſlain Wh 
dy Periphbas ? Thy dart without a head, Ino 
450 Brave Ampyers, four-hoov'd Oicles ſped, Noy 
Macdreus born by Pelethronian rocks, The 
Huge Erigdxpas with aleaver knocks Up 


To ecchoing earth, His dart cymelus ſheath'd , I Dee 

Deep in Neſſexs pro n and life bereav d. 
455 Nor would you think Ampycides alone On! 

Could fate fore-tell ; a lance by Mepſus thrown I The 

Odites fle: this, as the Centaur rail d, 

His tongue t his chin, his chin t his boſom naild, IF This 

Five Ceneus ſlew ; Bromus, Antimachus, One 


460 Ax-arm'd Dy annals Helius, Stiphelas. . He . 
0 


Although forgetful by what wounds they fell; Are 
Their names, and number, I remember well, Wha 
Giant-like Latrexs lightneth to theſe broyls 3 The 
Arm'd with Ematbien Aleſus ipoyls : In us 


His years, twixt — and age; nor age impairs. 
. 465 The ſtrengch of youth, though ſprinkled with 
A Macedonian ſpear, a ſword, and ſhield, | 
Confirm his pride 3 o'r-yiews the well-fopght fie 
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Claſhes his arms; and trotting in a round, 
Enforc'd the air with this diſdainful ſound, 
Shall Lindure thee Canis ? ſtill to me 
Thou art a woman, and ſhalt Cenis be. 
Thou haſt forgot thy births original , 
and for what fact rewarded ; by what fall 
advanc't to this man-counterfeiting ſhape, 
Think of thy birth z think of thy eaſie rape, 
| * take a Spindle and a Diſtaff; twine 
The carded wooll, and arms to Men reſign, 
While thus he ſcoffs; and circularly ran 
Ceres his fides gores with his lance, where Man 
+ And Horſe unite, He, mad with anguiſh, flings 
His ſpear at the Phy/lian youth, which rings 
On bis unwounded face; and back recoyls, 
As Pebbles dropt on Drums, or Hail on Tyles. 
ben ruſhing on, with thruſts aſſays to wound 
His hardned ſides, the ſword no entrance found, 
Nor ſhalt thou {cape ; the edg {hall lanch thy throat, 
| Alchough the point be dull, This ſaid, and ſmote 
kt once, The blow, as if on marble, {ounds : ' 
d from his neck the broken blade rebonds, 
hen he his charmed limbs had open laid 
Enough to wounds and wonder, Cenexs faid : 
Now will we try, if thou our ſword canſt feel. 
Then twixt his ſhoulders thruſt the fatal Reel 
Upto the hilts ; which to and fro he waves 
Deep in his guts, and wounds on wounds ingraves. 
The frighted Cenzaures with a horrid cry, 
On him alone, with all their weapons, fly, 
Their Darts rebated, fall, but draw no blood: 
For Cenexs ſtill invulnerable Rood. 
This more amaz'd, Ah, Monychus exclaims, 
One foils us all, to all our endleſs ſhames ! 
He ſcarce a man l nay he the man, and we 
Are what he was: ſo poor our actions be, 
What boots our mighty limbs ? our double force ? 
The ſtrongeſt of all creatures, Man and Horſe, 
Inus by Nature joyn'd/? ſure we are not 
A Goodefſs birth; nor by 7xion got, 
5 Who durſt the Queen of Deities imbrace : 
This half-man conquers bis degenerate race. 
Stons, maſſie Logs, whole Mountains on him roul 5 
wich a pyle of * cruſh out his ſoul, 
2 


i; 
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Let woods * his jaws: o're-whelm with Weigh 
In ſtead of idle wounds. Thus he: and ſtraight 
510 An Oak up-rooted by the furious blaſts 
Of frantick winds, on valiant Cenew caſts, 
Th' example quickly 0tbris diſ-aray'd 
Of all his trees; and Pelion wanted ſhade, 
Preſt with ſo huge a burden, cænem ſweats : 
515 Andtoth' o're-w —8 his ſhoulders ſets. 
Rut now the load above his ſt ature climbs, 
And chokes the paſſage of his breath. Sometimes 
He faints; then ſtruggles to advance his crown 
Above the Pile, and throw the timber down: 
320 Sometimes the burden with his motion quakes; 
As when an Earth-quake high-brow'd Ida ſhakes, 
His end was dovbrful : ſome there be, who tell 
How with that weight his body ſunk to Hell; 
Mop ſis diſſents; who ſaw a fowl ariſe 
525 From thence with yellow wings, and mount the kies 
(The firſt Teverſaw) which fiying round 
About our tents, ſent forth a mournful ſound, 
This he purſuing with his Soul and fight, 
530 Cry'd, Hail thou Glory of the Lapithite : 
O Eenew, late a man at arms ; but now 
An un-matcht fowl! his witneſs all allow. 
Grief whets our fury 3 brooking ill, that one 
By ſuch a multitude ſhould be o're-thrown : 
And ſorrow ſo long executes the fight, 
535 Till half were lain : half ſav'd by ſpeed, and n 
Tlepolemus could not his tongue debar : 
Since in the repetition of that war, 
Of Hercules he had no mention made, 
Old man, how can you ſo _ (he ſaid ) 
Alcides praiſe -? my father oft would tell, 
4 How by his hand the Cloud - born Centaurs fell. 
- To this ſad Neſtor anſwet d: Why {hould you 
— me to remember, and renew 
My tor 


— 
— 
O 


- > MY 
CL LGCNO_N_N_NMCRH _ TH TOC TA TY Sf: 


ight 


— - 
$5.5 tw mw mw W L- | 


row loſt in time ? or iterate 

Your fathers = z- rogether with my hate ? 
545 His acts tranſcend belief, his high repute 

Fills all the world : which would I could refute, 

But not Polydamas, Deiphobus 

Nor valiant Hector, are extol'd by us, 

For who-commends his foe ? Meſſenes walls 
550 He rar d: Fair EIn, Pylus, in their falls 
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Deteſt his fury; Cities which his hate 

Had not de ſerv'd with them did ruinate 

Our Houſe with Sword and fire. Not now to tell 
Of others, who by his ſtern out-rage fell; 

Twice fix fair-fam'd Neleida were we; 

Twice fix Alcides flew, excepting, me. 

jo Others have been ſubdu'd : but more then ſtrange 


8. Was Periclymen's flaughter l who could change 
And rechange to all figures, Such a grace 
nes Great Neptune gave; the root of Nelexs race, 


He, forc'd to vary forms, at length appears 
fo Like Fove's-lov'd Fowl, who in her talons bears 

Impetuous thunder; and in his deſcent 

His face with his trong beak and pounces rent, 

Ar him his Bow, too ſure, Alcides drew, 

5 As tow'ring in the lofty clouds he flew, 

And ſtruck his fide-join'd ng oe wound was ſlig htz 
lieg Bur ſunder'd nerves could nor ſuſtain his flight, 
When tumbling down, his weight the arrow. (mote 
» In at his fide, and thruſt it through his throat. 
Now brave Commander of the Rhodian Fleet; 
Think thou Alcides praiſe a ſubje& meer 
For my diſcourſe ? Alone with filence we 
Revenge our flaughtred brothers; and love thee. 

When Neſtor with mellifluous eloquence 
Had thus much utter'd; they with ipeech diſpenſe, 
And liberal Bacchxs quaff : then all aroſe, 

And give the reſt of night to ſoft repoſe, 

% The God, whoſe Trident calms the Ocean, 

For ſttangled Cycnus, turn'd into a Swan, 

Grieves with paternal grief, Achilles fate 

He proſecutes with more then civil hate, 

Ten years now wel-nigh laps'd in horrid fights, 

This unſhorn S minibeus his ſtern rage excites. 
Of all our brothers ſons to us moſt dear; 

Whofe hands, with ours, Troy's walls in vain did rear: 

O figh' thou not to ſee the Aſian towers 

$0 near their fall ? their own, and aiding powers 

I» By millions ſlain ? the laſt of all their joy 
e, I Hector drag'd about his fathers Troy ? 
er dire Achilles, who our labor gives 
To utrer ſpoil, then War more cruel, lives, 
Came he within my reach, he then ſhould try, 
The vengeance of my Trident: but fince I 
Detes L 3 Cannot 


hight 
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593 Cannot approach to encounter with my foe 3 
Let him thy cloſe and mortal arrows know. 
Delius aſſents : his Uncles wrath intends ; 

With it, his on; and in a cloud deſcends 
To th' Iliam hoſt : amid the bartel ſeeks 

600 For Paris, ſhooting at un-noted Grrehs. 

Then ſhew'd a God, and ſaid : Why doſt thou loſe 
Thy ſhafts ſo baſely? nobler objects chooſe 3 

If thou of thine at leaſt haſt any care : 

Thy brethrens deaths revenge on Pelexs heir, * 
Then ſhew d him ftern Achilles, as he flew 

605 The Troj an troops: and, while his bow he drew, 

Directs the deadly ſhaft, This only might — 
Old Priam, after Hector death, delight. 
Him, who with conqueſt cloyd the Jaws of death, 

610 A faint adulterer deprives of breath. 

If by th'effeminate to be o'r-thrown, 
Then ſhould the Pollux of the Amazen 
Have forc*ethy fate. The Phrygian fear; the fame, 
And ſtrong protect ion of the Grecian Name, 
Invincible «£ zcides now burns: 

- The God; who arm*d, his bones to aſhes turns. 

615 And of that great 4chilles ſcarce remains 

So much, as now a little Urn contains. 

Tet ſtill he lives; his glory lightens forth, 

And fils the world : this anſwers his full worth, 
This, O divine Pelides, ſoars as high , 
As thy great ſpirir, and ſhall never dye. 

620 And even his arms, to inftance whoſe they were; 
Procure a war, Arms for his Arms they bear. 
Ajax, Oilens, Deomedes, nor 
The lefs Atrides; not in age and war 
The Greater: no not any; but the Son 
Of old Laertes and bold Tela mon, x 

625 Durſt hope for ſuch a prize. Tantalider, 

To ihun the burden and the hate of theſe, 
The Princes bids to fit before his tent: 
And puts the ſtrif on their arbitrement. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Hoſe purple flowers which Ajax name diſplay, 
His blood produce, Exraged Hecuba.. 
Becomes a Bitch, From Memnons ctnders riſe 
Self-ſlaxghtring Fawl : à yearly ſacrifice, 
at ever Anius daughters baxdle proves 
Corn, Wine, or Oyl : themſelves transform'd to Doves, 
From bonour'd Virgins aſhes Sons 4 
Th' Ambracian Fudge a Stone, Lights, wings defend - 
| Moloſſus royal i Tue. Scilla grows 6 
A borrid Monſter. Murder d Acys flows 
With ſpeedy ftreams, The hind Nereides 
For Glaucus ſue : int hron d in ſacred Seas. 


i Ho Princes ſat ; the ſouldier crowns.the field: 
Up roſe the Maſter of the ſeven- fold Shield, 
Wich wrath. impatient, his tern eyes ſurvay 
Sie um, and the Navy which there lay. 
; Then.chrowing up his hands, O Fove, he ſaid 3 
Before the Fleet muſt we our title plead ? 
And am I rivald by he clame ? 
7 i Who made no, doubt to fly from Hectors flame, 
This, I ſuſtain d; from this that Navy freed. ' 
"Tis ſafer tocontend in word thendeed, 
10 I cannot talk, nor can he fight : as far 
His rongue excels, as " exceed in war, 
* 4 
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Nor need I to rehearſe what you have ſeen Non 
In act, renowned Greeks : What his hath been Com 
Let Tthacws declare; perform'd by fight, Brol 
Without a witneſs, onely known to Night, Tho 
Great is th affected prixe, I muſt confeſs : For 
But ſuch a Rival makes the value lefs. Intl 
For me, tis no ambition to obtain, And 
(Though great) what ever he could hope to gain, The 
Who now in this is honor d, that can boaſt Nor 
He trove with me, when he the palm hath loſt. Bea 
But were my'valor queſtion'd, I might on And 
My birth infiſt ; begot by Telamon, Th'. 
Who under Hercules Troy's bulwarks ſcal'd : © , Byi 
In Pa 2 kell to Colcbis ſail d. Hin 
His father, acus; the Judg of Souls, Or e 
Where S;i/pbws his reſtleſs torment rouls, 80 
High upmer upon a mortal Love The 
Got em: F Ajax, third from Fovg. Sur 
Nor let this pedigree aſliſt my claim, «WM Of1 
If great Achilles join'd not in the ſame. ; Anc 
He was my brother, bis I ask, Why thus To 
Shouldſt thou, thou ſon of damned Sißpbur, His 
Alike in theft and fraud, a ſtranger to For 
Achilles race, the right of this purſue ? His 
Becauſe I fitſt aſſumed arms, deſcry'd Thy 
By no detector, are theſe arms deny'd ? Wt 
Or rather for the laſt in field defign'd ; An 
Who 1 feign d lunacy the wardeclin'd : Hit 
Till Pal#med more politick, though more Th 
Unhappy, did his coward-guile explore, _ Hi 
And dre him to avoided arms? Muſt he BE 
Now wear the beſt, who all eſchew'd ? and we Re 
Unhonor'd, robbed of a Kinſmans right, Bu 
Becauſe we at the firſt appear'd in fight ? Re 
And would to Foye he had been truly madd Be 
Or ſtill ſo thought: nor this companion had, W 
This tempter to foul actions, ever ſeen Ne 
The Phrygian tow'rs. Then ſhouldſt not thou have been Ri 
O Peans ſon, x rpg by our crime ; At 
To Lemnian Rocks: where thou conſum'ſ thy time H 
In-fonely Caves obſcur'd with woods, the ones T! 
Provok'd to pity with thy daily groans, I 
And wiſheſt him, what he deleryes, thy pain, * 
Ii Gods there be, thou wiſheR hot in vain, W 
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"Now our Confederate (a Prince of brave 
Command) to whom his ſhafts Alcides gave; 


' Himſelf had hid. Thus he by baniſhment 


And clog'd with age, implor'd Uly/es force 


When he to all {6 bold a challenge made: J 
When for my lot you all 128 pray d. 


Broken with pain and famine, doth imploy 
Thoſe arrows, that import the fate of Tyoy, 
For food and clothing: yet he lives the while, 
In that removed from ly ſſe, guile. 
And Palamed might wiſh t have been ſo leſt: 
Then had he liv'd, or been of life berefe © 
Nor by our crime, He helliſhly inclin'd, 
Bears his convicted madneſs in his mind; 
And falſly him accus'd to have 7 fr 
Th' Achaian hoſt ; confirming what he ſaid 
ſhewing ſums of gold, which in his tent 


Or death, our ſtrengrh impairs 3 for this prefer d 

80 fights, ſo is Ulyſſes to be fear'd. 

Though faithful Neſtor, he in eloquence; 

Surpaſs ; his leaving Neſtor, no defence 

Of words can falve : who ſlow, through his hurt horſe , 


To fetch him off; who left to odds of foes - 
His old acquaintance, This Tydides knows N 
For no forg d crime ; who vainly call d, roftay. 
His trembling friend, reviling his diſmay, FIR \ Sal 
The Gods with juſtice view our humane deeds. 9 
would not late afliſt, aſſiſtance needs: 
And now to be forſaken by the Law 
elf prefcrib'd, He cry'd, I came, and ſaw. 
ward quaking, pale, about to yield 
His ghoſt for fear. Finterpos'd my ſhield ; 
Beſtrid htimas hq lay; and from that ſtrife 
Rede em'd (mx leaſt of praiſe) his coward life, 
But if thou wiltcontend, rejoin we there; 
Revoke the foe, 2 wounds, and uſual fear 3 
Behind my target ſculk : then plead, This mans 
Who reel'd with wounds; freed, as unwounded ran, 
Now Hector came, and brought the Gods along; 
Ruſht on all parts: not thou alone, the ſtrong 
And beſt · reſolved ſhrink : ſo great a dread 
we. drew: onlall; — as he 5 — key 4 
b blood and ſlaughter, with a mighty ſtone 
I 2 earths Him I ſuſt ain d 22 115 
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Nor pray'd in vain: if you enquire the ſum 


90 Of * our fight, I was not overcome. By 
With bloody weapons, flames, and Fove, the men 80 
Of Troy invade our navy: where was then (V 
Your eloquent vues? I, even I W 
Athouſand ſhips preſer vd; wheron relye Tt 
The hope of your return. Theſe arms for all 51 
95 Your Fleet afford. The meed more honour ſhall Ar 
Receive then give : our glories juſtly peaſe; 50 
Theſe arms do Ajax ſeek, not Ajax theſe, Tt 
Rbeſus ſurpriſe, with ours let him compare, I 
That poor Spy Dolon's, Hellenus deſpair ; b 
100 The rapt Palladium : not hing done by day; Fe 
He of no worth, take Diomed away. Al 
If to ſuch meandeſerts thefe arms accrue 3 Yi 
Divide them : to Tydides moſt is due. $4 
Why would he theſe ? who ſtill unarmed goes, L 
Conceal'd z and cunningly intraps his foes ? Hl 
105 This radiant Cask that ſhines with burniſht gold, Wi © 
Will his deceit, and lurking ſteps unfold, E 
His neck can ſcarce Achilles helmet bear; N 
Nor can his feeble arm employ this ſpear: 
140 His ſhield, whoſe orb the figured world adorns; I 
A cowards atm, inur'd to thieving, ſcorns, jo - 
O fool, that thus thy own undoing ſeeks ! 1 
If giving thee by th error of the Greeks, 1 
It will not make thee dreadful to thy foe; c 
But give oceaſion of thy overthrow, 
11 5, And flight, wherein thou only doſt exceed, 5 f 


Clog d with fo huge a weight, will fail thy need. 
Re des, thy ſhield. in — rarely born, g - 
Is pet entire: but mine, albhackt and torn 
With ſtorms of blows, a new ſucceſſor needs, | 
129>Whar boots ſo many words ? behold our deeds, | 
Theſe arms deliver to the foes defence: A 
And let him keep, that takes the prize from thence, ® 
Here Ajax ends, The Souldiers in the cloſe 
A murmur rais'd, till Izbaczs aroſe: 
tag Who having fixed on the earth a 
His eyes, the Princes rais d his face; 
And yow; expeaed, ſpake unto this ſenſe 5 
With all the grace of winni — ; 
8 en)" henry my [heard my prayer} 63 
. ., What now Weſerk ad f a0 cone Hens | 1 
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Th'hadſt kept thy arms, Achilles and we thee. 
But fince tern Fate, averſe to you and me, 
nen Bf Socoveted an happineſs denies, 
(With that appears to weep, and wipes his eyes) 
Who great Achilles with more right ſucceeds, 
Then he, who gave you great Achilles deeds ? : 
Favor not him becauſe he ſeem tobe, 
U Audis a ſot: nor blame this wit in me, 
$0 bleſs in your affairs: or take offence 
That for my ſelſ I arm my eloquence ; 
If I have any) oft for. you, imploid, 
t none the glory of his own avoid. 
For Anceſtors, divine original, 
and deeds by us not done, we ours miſ call. 
Let in that. Ajax vants himſelf to be 
- Great-Granchild unto oe; no leſs are we. 
Laertes Was my Sire, Arceſius his; 
His, Jupiter: in this deſcent none is 
5 Condemn'd, nor baniſht. By the mother F-: 
From Hermes ſpring: in both a Deity, 
Not that more noble by the Mothers fade. . 
Nor that my father had his bands undide 
In brothers blood, do I en force this clame : 
jo Weigh but dur worths,z and cenſure by the ſame; -. 
That Telamon and-Pelexs brethren were, 
In. Ajax is no merit. Not the neer 
In birth, but Great in a&, deſerve this grace: 
Or if proximity in blood have place, 
{5 Pelexs his father, Pyrrbus is his ſon : 
What right remains for Ajax Telaman ? 
To Phihia then, or Scyros carey theſe. 
Tengen is 6046p to £acides WW 
As well as he; yet ſtirs not he herein: 
Or if he ſhould, ſhould be the honor win? 
Then ſince our actions muſt our ſuit advance 3 
ce, 0 * my deeds ſur mount my utterance- 
Their abſtradt yet in order to relate: 
Thetis, fore-knowing great Acbilles fate. 
Diſguis d her ſon: ſo like a Virgin dreſt, 
That all miſtook, and Ajax with the reſt. 


ld, 


When arms, with womens trifles, that might blind. i + | 


Suſpe&, I brought to tempt a manly mind 
165 Yer was the Heroe virgin like arraid, 


Who taking up dhe ſpear and Meld, I fad: 


A 
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O Goddeſs-born, for thee the fate of Troy 
Her fall ceſerves: why doubts thou to deftroy 


Great Pergamꝶmꝰ then made him leave thoſe weed: 


170 And ſent the Mighty unto mighty deeds, 
His acts are therefore ours, We Telephwus 
Foil'd* by our lance ; the ſuppliant cur'd by us. 


Strong Thebes we ſackt : ſackt Lesbos us renowns; 


chryſa and Tenedos (Apollos towns) 
175 Cilla, and Sea-girt Syros, in their falls 
Our fame advance: we raz d Lerneſſw walls. 
To paſs the reſt; I gave, who could ſubdue. 
The brave Priamides : I Heflor flew; 
For th' arms that found Achilles theſe T crave : 
180 He dead, I ask but what, alive, I gave. 
The grief of one, with all the Greeks prevails : 
Eubæ an Aulis held a thouſand fails, 
The long-expeRed winds oppoſed ſtand, 
Or ſleep in calms, When cruel Fates command 
| Afflicted Agamemxon to afſwage 
185 With Ipbigenia's death, Diana's rage. 
But he diſfents ; the Gods themſelves reproyes; 
And in 2 1 fathers paſſion moves. 
His noble diſpoſition ne're-the-leſs 
F to the publick won: and muſt confeſs 
e pardon ;) we did profecute 
100 Before a partial judg, an hate ful ſuit. 5 
Yer him his brother, Scepter, publiek good 
Perſwade to purchaſe endleſs praiſe with blood. 
Then went I to the mother for her child: 
Now not to be exhorted, but beguil d. 
Had Ajax thither gone, our lagging ſails 
195 Not yet had ſwell'd with ſtill- expected gales : 
Then on a bold embaſſage I was ſent 
To haughty Tyoy : to th Ilias Court I went 
Jer full of men: and fearleſs, urg d at large 
The gommon cauſe committed to my charge. 
200 Falſe Paris I accuſe: rap'd Helena 
I re-demand,with all they bore away. 

, Old Priam and Antenor Juſt appear, 

But Paris, with his brethren, and who were 
His followers in that ſtealth, from wicked blows 
Could ſcarce refrain, 'This Aenelavs' knows 
The firſt of dangers, wherein you and I 


205 Together Join d. But what my policy 
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And force perſorm d behoafful to this State, 
In that lang war, too long is to relate; 
The firſt. great — our wary foes 
live ingmur*d : nor a 
Nine years expir'd, wars all the fields affright. 
ud Mean; while what didſt thou, onely fir to fight ? 
What uſe of thee? inquire my actions; I 
The foe intrap, our trenches fortiſie. 
Encouraging the weary: Soldier 
To brook the tediouſneſs of lingring war 
With fair expectance: teach them ways to feed, 
115 The uſe of arms + imploy d at every need. 
The King deluded in his leep by Fove, 
Bids us the care of future war remove, 
The author was his —_ a ology. 
Ajax ſhould have with- a. 3 the (ack of T 
He ſhould have urg'd;done what he could,have fo 
no Why was the nobler hege by him 1 ? 
Why.arm'd he not ? a ſpeech he might 
That would the wavering multitude have ſtay' d 
To him not dificult,-who looks 2 A 
And ſpeaks ſo big. What, ii himſelf did fly? 
I ſaw, and ſham d to ſee thee turn thy back, 
To hoiſe thy ſails unto thy honors wrack. 
225 What do you? O what madneſs, mates, ſaid I, 
Provokes you to abandon yielding Troy ? 

Ten years nigh ſpent, what will you bear away 
Bur-infamy ? I this and more did ſay; 
Wherein wy {ſorrow made me eloquent: 
They thus perſwaded, alter'd thejr. intent, 

no The — a Councel calls ; diſtruſts afford 
No ſound ad vice: durſt Ajax ſpeak a word? 

When baſe Therſ;zes durſt the Kin provoke 
With bitter words: who felt my icepters ſtroke, 
Their doubts with hope of conqueſt I inſpire ; 

233 And ſet their fainting courages on fire; ; 
Since when, 2 he hath 1 by right 
To me be „that thus reſtrain d his flight. 
Be ſid es, what one of all the. wiſer 2 -1 
Makes cheiee.of thee z orcthing a tee 
Tydidex us approves, builds on Our WAL DN 2 "7 
140 Is confident in his Uiyfſes ſtil1... 
ſo many, 'tis a grace for me 


urſt their powers expoſe, 


ave made, 


ks ? 


ought, 
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The danger of the foe, and night deſpisud; 
I Delon, then a counter- ſcout, ſurprix d: 
245 Nor him, till I had ſeat cht his boſom, flew ; 
Informed what perfidious Troy wou 5 
All known, and nothing let to be enquir'd ; 
I now With _ enough might have retir'd, 
Yet not ſo ſatisfy d, I forward went; 1 
250 And Rheſus flew, with bis, in his own tent; | 
When, like a Victor, on his chariot I 
Return'd in triumph. Can you then deny 
Achilles arms, whoſe horſes were afign'd 
For one fights hazard ? Aja is more kind: : W27 
255 What ſhould I of Sarpedons forces tell, 
O're-thrown by us ? by us cet fell, 
Tphitides , Alaffor, Chromius , ' © 
Alcander, Prytanis , Noemonts , 
' Halius » ſtout Thoon 7 bold Pherida mar, 
260 With Charopes Eunmus fatal Paſs 300 
— 5 by my lance : and many more in view 
© ile Troy, of mea ner rank, 1 flew. 
And I, O Country-men, have honor'd wounds, 
Fair in their ſcars 3 nor truſt to empty ſounds « 
Behold (ſaid he, with that his boſom bares) 
265 This breaſt, ſtill exercis'd in your affairs. 501 
No blood for Greece in all theſe lengthful wars 
Hath Ajax ſhed : let him produce his ſcars, 
What boots it, though his deeds his brags approve ; 
That for our Fleet he fought with Troy and ce? 
270 J grant, he did fo : nor will we detrat 10 
With hated envy from a noble act. 
So he ingroſs not to himfelf alone 
A common e but render us our own, - 


11 


280 Wos weil with'whara tide of grief I call 32 
That time to mind ; wherein the Gretian Wall, 
HH tears, fears, nor ſorrow ſtay d 
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Upon theſe ſhoulders : theſe, even theſe did bear 
145 Him, and his arms; which now I hope to wear, 
Our — can ſuch a weight with eaſe ſuſtain: 
Our know can your honor d gift explain. 
Was Thetis ſo ambitious for her ſon, 
That ſuch a brainleſs Soldier ſhould put on 
290 This heavenly gift, of ſodivine a frame ? 
Whoſe figured ſhield his ignorance would ſhame, 
Wherein, the Ocean; Earth with Cities crown'd 
Skies deckt with Stars; cold Arfos never drown'd, 
Sword-girt Orion, {ad Pleiades, 
295 The rainy Kids, He ſeeks, yet knows not, theſe, 
Upbraids he me, that I this war did ſhun, 
And time defer'd till other had begun? 
Nor can confider , how he wounds in me 
Acbilles honor. If a crime it be 
To counterfeit 3 we join in that deſame : 
Joo If, in that tardy 3 I before him came, 
Me, my kind wite, bis mother him with-drew : 
Our flow'r to them we gave, the fruit to you, 
Nor fear I, ſhould I quit my own defence, 
To ſuffer with ſo clear an excellence. 
Nor was it Ajax found out me: and yet 
jo Achilles was diſcover'd by my wit, - 
Leſt I ſhould wonder why his fooliſh tongue 
Should flander me, he you upbraids with wrong, 
e; If Palimedes was accus'd by me 
Without juſt cauſe, muſt not his j ent be 
310 To you reproachful? neither Nazpleus Seed. | 
Could juſtifie ſo evident a deed ; ? T 
Nor heard you onely of his treacheries 
The hixe of treaſon laid befoxe-your eyes,..  . 
Peantins in Lemnos left, was none 
Of my offence, do you deſend 3 way own z. 
115 You to his tay confented, Yet again 
I muſt confeſs, I advis'd him to abſtain 
From travel, toilsof war: and to appeaſe 
The anguiſhof. his bitter wound with cas . 
He did: he lives, Th advice Was good >-{ucceis 
As fortunate approves it for Bolts. 8 
20 Since Fate defigns him ſor the fall of Troy + - ; 
Spare me, — indaſtry employ,” 0 >, 
His tongue the mad with wrath and aoguifh wall © 
Appeals 3 hel fetch him with ſome-reach of , 1 
Kr | | an te ir 


Jpon 


METAMORPHOSIS, 
Firſt Simois ſhall retire, Ide want a ſhade, 
325 Acbaia promiſe-to the Trojans aid; 
E're my endeavors in your ſervice fail, 
And ſottiſi Ajax with his wit prevail. 
And PhiloFetes, though obdure, thou be 
Incenſt againſt the King, thefe Lords, and me ; 
330 Though curſes lighten from thy lips, though Rill 
Thou covet my acceſs, my blood to ſpill ; 
Yet Tl attempt thee; and will bring thee back; 
That neither may, what we ſo wiſh tor, lack. 
Thy ſhafts I muſt, poſſeſs (fo favor Fate) 
335 As I poſſeſt the Dardas prophet late; 
As I unknit the Trojan deſtiny, 
And doubtful anſwer of the Gods; as I, 
Amid a world of foes, the fatal Sign NN 
Of Phrygian Palla raviſht from her ſhrine, T 
Compare with me will Ajax ? this unta ne, If 
Troy's ho "ow expugnation had been vain, Tl 
340 Where was Creep Ajax ? where the glorious boaſt 11 
Of that great Soldier ? why in tetror loſt ? A 
How durſt vhs truſt himſelf to night, (flight? {iſ © 
Paſs through the watch, their threat'ning weapons T 
The walls not onely, but the higheſt rower 


A 
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Of Nizm ſcale: and from her Fane the Power A 
345 That bears their fate inforce : and with this prey, H 
Repaſs the dangers of that horrid way? 5 Se 


Which, had not I atchieved, yet in field 
Had Ajax ny born his ſeven-fold ſhield, 
nighe Troy tell before L aertes ſon : 

Won, when * it that it might be won. 
330 Why doſt thou leer on my Tydides ſo: 

And nodfs at me d our praiſes Jointly grow. 

Not for our Navy didft thou fight alone: 

Thou by an hoſt affiſt ed, I by one. 

Who knew that wiſdom valor ſhould command ; 
335 TRANG ſt belong'd not to a ſtrenuous hand: 
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Thy valor wants fore-caſt 3 my care is ſer 
Upon the future: thou canſt fight ; and 4 boy 
Therime and place muſt be by us — 4 ; 
65 Thbu onely ſtrong in body; I in mind. 
Asskilful Pilots thoſe ſurpaſs, who row: 3 
As wiſe Commanders, common Soldiers; ſo 
I thee excel. Our vigor is leſs great 
In bones and finews, yet: my ſoul complear, 
ww Then O remunerate my vigilance : 
And, Princes, for ſo many years expence 
In anxious cares, this dignity extend 
To my deſerts, Our work is at an end : 
With-ſtanding fates remov'd : I, in that I 
Have made it feaſible, have taken Troy. 
jy Now by our mutual hopes, Troy's overthrow, 
Thoſe Gods which late I raviſht from the foe ; 
If ought remain to be diſcreetly done, 
That courage craves, through danger to be won; 
It in the Ilian deſtiny there be 
A knot yet to unknit 5 remember me: 
Or if you can forget; theſe arms reſign 
To this: and ſhew Minerva's fatal Sign. (charms: 
The Chiefs were mov'd, Here words-approv'd their 
And Eloquence from Valor wins thoſe arms, 
He who alone, Fove, Hefor, Sword and Fire 
So oft ſuſt ain d; yields to one ſtroke of ire. 
Th* unconquer'd {ſorrow conquers; Then his blade 
In haſt unlheath'd: Sure thou art mine, be ſaid z 
Or ſeeks Vhyſſes this + this ſhall conclude 
All ſenſe of wrong. And thee, ſo oft imbru'd 
In Pbrygian blood, thy Lords muſt now imbrue : 
yo Thar none but Ajax Ajax may ſubdue. | 
This ſaid ; his breaſt, till then with wounds ungor'd, 
The deadly ſword, where it could enter, bor'd, 
Nor Could draw back the ſteel with all his ſtrength; 
Expel'd by guſhing gore, The blood at length, 
A purple flower ingendred on the ground: 
Created firſt by Hyacinthws wound. 
The tender leaves indifferent letrers paint : 
Both of his name, and of the Gods complaint, 
The Conqueror, now hoiſing ſails, doth ſtand 
For mild Hyſtpbile's and Thoas land; 
o (Defam'd by womens curſed violence). 


To fetch the ſhafts of Herenles from tbence,” 
Thy Bu | | Theſe 


258: METAMORPHOSIS, 


Theſe,-with their owner, to the camp convey d, 

On that ſo long a war an end they made. 

405 Now Troy and Priemus together fall. 
Th' unhappy wife of Priam after all, 

Her humane figure loſt : whoſe raving Spright 
And uncouth howling foreign fields affright. 
The flames of /jzm ſtretch their hungry fire 

Too narrow Helle bent; nor there expire. 

410 That little blood which Priams age could ſhed, 
Fove's altar drinks. By her anointed head 
Apollo's Prieſt they drag, her hands in vain 

415 To heaven upheld; The Vitor Greeks conſtrain 
The Dardan Dames; 2 — Fong. prey : 

Who imbrace their Country Gods; & while they nay 

Behold their burning Fanes, Dire violence 

2 threw from that tower; from whenee 

He had ſeen his father, 2 his mother ſhown, 

Fight for his Kingdoms ſafety, and his own. 

orth-winds to Seas invite; and proſperous gales 


$20 Sing in their ſhrowds: they haſt to trim their Sails, 


The —— Ladies cry, Dear Soll farewel ! 
We are hald to loth d captivity ! then fell 
On earth now kiſt : and leave, with much delay, 
Their Countries ſmaking ruines. Heenbs 
Her ſad de e to the laſt defers: 
Now found among her childrens ſepulchers, 
42 5 (A fight of ruth! ) ſpread on their tombs ; bewail, 
heir cold bones ki : whom Ulyſſes hates 
rom that ſad comfort, Some of HeBors duſt, 
Up-ſnatcht, delivers to her boſoms truſt. 
2 his tomb ſhe left her hoary hairs 
(A poor oblation!) mingled with her tears. 
439 Oppos'd to Hizm's ruines lies a land, 
Till'd by the Biffones; in the Command 
Of Polymneftor, Danger to prevent, 
To him his father Polydorus lent 3 77 
And wiſely 3 had he not withal confign't 
435 A maſs of gold, to tempt his greedy mind. 
His foſter-child, when lingring wm drew 
To her laſt date, the Thracian Tyrant flew, 
Whom, as if he his murder with the flain 
Could caſt away, be caſts into the Main. 
4 Now rode Atrides at the Thraciam thoar 3 © 
Till winds forbore to ſtorm ; and Seas to roar. 
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When from the yawning earth Achilles roſe; 

Like mighty as in life: whoſe looks diſcloſe 

As fern a wrath, as when his lawleſs blade 

Was on Atrides drawn, and frowning, ſaid : 

Achaians, O ingrateful ! can you thus 
Depart ? are our deſerts intomb'd with us ? 
Now honor me with what I covet moſt : 
Let ſlain Polixexa r* my Ghoſt. 

Then vaniſht. They th' ungentle Ghoſt obey d; 
And from her Mothers boſom drew the Maid, 
(High-ſoul'd, unhappy, more then feminine, ) 

To his reſembled tomb; life torefign 

With Rites infernal, Of her birth ſhe thought: 

And now unto the bloody altar brought; 

Seeing her (elf the ſacrifice prepar'd, 

And that Neoptolemus upon ber ſtar'd 

With Sword advanc'd, ſhe ſaid z untoucht with dread; 

Our generous blood to your intentions ſhed, 

. Diſpatche ; in throat or breaſt (I am prepar d IT 

} Your weapon ſheath, (With that her boſom bat'd) 

Polyxena doth ſervitude deſpiſe : 

And yet no God aſſects ſuch ſacrifice, 

Lonely wiſh my death might be unknown 

To my afflicted mother. She alone 

Diſtur bs the joys of death : though Priams wife 
My death ſhould leſs bewail, then her own life, 
Nor let the touch of man pollute a maid: 

That my free Soul map to the Stygian ſhade 

Untainted paſs, If this be juſt, remove 
Your hand, I ſhall more acceptable prove 

Unto that God or Ghoſt, what e're he bes 
To whom I am offer d, if my blood be free. 

And if a dying tongue prevail at all; 

I, late great Priams daughter, now a thrall, 

$ollicite that my corps may not be ſold ; 

But given my mot her: nor ex change for gold 
ad rites of ſepullure. In former years 
$h' had gold to give, now poor, accept her tears. 

5 This having faid, for her, that would not weep, 
The people wept : the Prieſt could hardly keep 

His eyes from tears, yet did what he abbor'd, 
And in her proffered boſom thruſt his ſword, 
On doubling knees ſhe finks, with filent breath, 
And chearfully imbraceth ſmil'd-on Death. 
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260 METAMORPHOSIS, 
480 Then when ſhe fell, ſhe had a care to hide 
What ſhould be hid; and chaſtly · decent dy d. 
Her corps was carried by the Trojan dames : 
Who in a funeral ſong repeat the nimes 
Of Priams mourn'd-for Seed; what ſtreams of gore 
One Houſe had ſpent, Thee, Virgin, they deplore : 
And thee, O royal Wife, entitled late 
485 The mother-Queen, and Glory of that State : 
A Captive now, caſt by a ſcorned lot 
On conquering 7thacws 3 refus d, if not 
For bearing Hefter. HeBbor, ſo renown'd, 
A maſter bardly for his mother found. 
She hugs the corps that ſuch a ſpirit Kept. 
450 Who for her country, children, husban owes 
So oft 3 now weeps fon her: her lips ſhe preſt, 
Her wounds fills with her tears. Then beats her bref 
Her hoary hair beſmear'd with clotted gore, 
And boſom torn, this ſpake ſhe 3 and much mote, 
095 Poor daughter, our laſt ſorrow : (what is left 
For fortunes ſpite I) by bloody death bereft 
On thee I ſee my wounds, That of my ſeed 
None may unwounded die, even thou muſt bleed; 
In that a woman, thee I held ſecur'd : 
But thou, a woman, ſuffer d by the ſword, 
This bane of Toy, our utter ruine, who 
$500 So many of thy princely brothers flew z 
Hath ſla in thee alſo. When he a corſe was made 
By Paris and .Apollo's ſhafts, I ſaid, 
Now is Achilles to be fear'd no more. 
Now dead, to us as dreadful as before, 
$05 Againſt my race his aſhes riſe: his tomb 
Preſents a foe, O my unhappy womb ! 
T' his fury fruitful ! Ruin d Troy deſcends : 
And ſad ſucceſs the publick ſorrow ends: 
Yer they are ended. Ilium alone 
To us remains: our ſorrows freſhly groan. 
I, late ſo potent, and ſo fortunate 
$10 In husband, ſons, and height of humane State; 
To exile now am hald: deſpis d, and tor n 
From my own ſepulchers, from Phrygia born 
To ſerve Penelope, that while I ſew 
Or ſpin at her commandment, ſhe may ſhew 
Her flave to Zthacenſian dames, and ſay, 
Lo, He#ors mother, Priam's Hecuba. 
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5 My ſorrows ſole relief, ſo many loſt, 
Is offer'd to appeaſe an hoſtile Ghoſt, 
Infernal ſacrifices to the dead, 
Even to my foe, my«urſed womb hath bred, 
gore Hard heart, why breakſt thou not? What hopes ingage 
re: Thine expeRation ? Miſchie vous Old-age, 
For what reſerv'ſt thou me ? Tou cruel Powers, 
n you a poor old womans hours 
To ſee new Punerals ? O Priam, I 
May call thee happy, after ruin'd Trey. 
Happy in death, Thou ſeeſt not this ſad fate: 
Thou loſt thy life together with thy tate, 
Rich Funerals attend thee, royal Maid: 2 
And by thine Anceſtors thou ſhalt be laid. 
O no! thy mothers tears, anheap of ſand, 
Muſt now content thee in a foreign land, 
All, all is loſt ! Yet lives a little Boy 
My laſt and youngeſt joy, when I could joy 3 
For whom I condeſcend tolive a ſpace, 
Here foſter'd by the courteous King of Thrace. 
Mean-while why Ray we with the cleanſing flood 
1 To waſh theſe wounds, & look beſmear d with blood? 
Then with an aged pace, her hoary hairs 
All torn aud ſcattred, to the Sea re paits— 
And while the wretched ſaid; You Troadess 
A Pitcher bring to draw the briniſh Seas: 
. She ſaw the caſt-up corps of Polydor 
Stuck full of wounds upon the beachy ſhoar. 
The Ladies ſhriek ; ſhe dumb with ſorrow Rood : 
» Whilſt inward grief, her voice, her tears, her blood, 
At once devour'd, And now, as if intranc'd, 
Stares on the earth; ſometimes to heaven advanc'd 
His ſcouling brows : oft on his viſage gax d; 
But oftner on his wounds, By anger rais'd, 
Arm'd, and inſtructed, all on vengeance bent, 
Still Queen-like, deſtinates his puniſhment. 
And as a Lioneſs, robb'd of het young, 
Purſues the unſeen- hunters ſteps: ſo, ſtung 
Wien fury, when her ſorrow with her rage 
jo Had join d their powers; unmindful of her age, 
But not of former greatneſs, ran with ſpeed 
To Polymneſtor, author of this deed, 
And craving conference, the Tyrant told 
How ſhe would ſhew him ſums of hidden gold 


reſt 
e. 
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To give her Polyder. This held for true; 


He thirſty of his prey, with her with-drew, » 
355 And flattering her thus crafrily begun: 50 
Delay not, Hecuba, t“ —— ſon : Sc 
By all the Gods, we juſtly will reſtore C? 


What thou ſhalt give, and hat thou gav'>t before, D. 
She with a trucuſent aſpect beheld 
360 The falſly ſwearing King; with — ſwell'd. Fr 

Then calls the captive dames, upon him flies; 117 
Who hides her fingers in his perjur d eyes, Ir 
Extracts his eye-balls : more then uſual ſtrong 
With thirſty vengeance, and the ſenſe of wrong, Fi 


x65 Her hand drowns in his skull; the roots up-tore 0 In 


do Of Meninen; whoſe life · blood the lance imbru'd 


585 On funeral flames: but with her hair diſplay' d, 


390 A Goddeſs yet, I come : not to defire,  *® 


. $95 Nor ſuch defires affect the deſolate, 


Of his loſt fight, imbru'd with guilty gore, 7. 
The men of Tbraca incenſed for their King, T 
Weapons and ſtones at Hecuba now fling. 
She, gnarling, bites the follow'd flints, her chaps, 
For ſpeech· tended, bark, Of whoſe miſ- baps, 
That place is nam d. She, mindful of her old 
Miſ-fortunes, in Sit bonian de ſarts howld, 
The Trojans, Grecians, thoſe who love or hate; 
Yea, all the Gods commiſerate her fate, 
Even ſpiteful uno did to this deſcend ; 
That Hecaba deſery'd not ſuch an end. 

Aurora had no leaſure to lament 
(Although thoſe arms ſhe favor d) the event 
Of Troy or Hecuba. Domeſtical 
And nearer grief afl icts her, for the Tall 


me ere ens 


Ot ſtern Achilles, This when firft ſhe view id, 
The roſie dye, that deckt the Morns up-riſe, _ 
Grew forth - with pale, and clouds immur d the Lies. 
Nor could indure to ſee his body laid 


-. - 
— 
— — 


As in that ſeaſon, to high Fove repairs; 

And kneeling thus with tears, unfolds her cares. 
To all inferior, whom the sky ſuſtains 

(For mortals rarely honor me with Fanes) 4 


—_ 
oo 
ou os i. i. fo 
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Shrines, Feſtivals, nor Altars bright with fire; 
Yet ſhould you weigh what I, a woman, do, 
The night confine, and ſacred day renew, 

I merit ſuch: ſuch ſuit not now our ate ; 


— 
— 
FY „ 


of 


dies, 


of 
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Of Menues rob'd, who glorious arms in vain 
Bare for his uncle, by Achille: lain 
In lower of youth (to would you Gods) come I, 
o O chief of Pow'rs, a mothers ſorrow, b 
Some honor given him, leſſen: death with fame 
\ Recomfort! Fove aſſents. When greedy flame 
Devour'd the funeral Pile ; and curling fumes 
Day over-caſt : as when bright Sol aſſumes 
From ſtreams thick vapors, nor is ſeen below, 
The flying ſparkles dying jointly grow 
Into one body, Color, form, life, ſpring 
To it from fire, which lightneſs now doth wing. 
Firſt like a fowl, forth-with a fowl indced : 
6 Innumerable fiſters of that breed: 
Together whisk their feathers, Thrice they round 
The funeral Pile; thrice raiſe a mournful ſound, 
In two battalions then divide therr flight; 
And like two ſtrenuous nations fiercely fight: 
Their oppoſite with beak and talons rend 3 
Cuff with their wings; in ſacrifice deſcend, 
Now dying, on the aſhes of the dead: 
Remembring they were of the Valiant bred, 
Theſe now ſprung fowl, men of their author call 
Memmonides, No ſooner Sol through all 
The Signs returns; but re-inforc'd again 
In civil war they die upon the ſlain, 
While others therefore do commiſerate 
Poor barking Hecuba in her chang'd fate: 
Aurora her own grief intends; renews 
Her pious tears which fall on earth in Jews, 
Let fares reſiſt thrat all the hopes of Troy 
Should periſh with her towers. The Son and Joy 
Of Cytherea, with his bouſhold Gods, 0 
And aged Sire, his picùs ſhoulders loads. 
Of ſo great wealth he one ly choſe that prize, 
And his 4ſcanins : from Antandros flies 
By Seas, and ſhuns the wicked Thracian ſhoar , 


to Defil'd with blood of murdred Polydore : 


With proſperous winds arriving with his train 
At Phebus town, where Anizs then did reign, 
Apollo's holy Prieſt; who, with the reſt, 
Into the Temple leads his honor'd Gueſt : 

J The City, wich the ſacred places, ſhows, 
And trees held by Latona in her throes, 


Incenſe 
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Incenſe-on flames, and wine on incenſe pour'd ; 
Intrals of ſlaughtred beeves by fire devour d; 
His Gueſts conduRs to Court: on carpet ſpred 
640 With Ceres and Lyexs bounty fed. 
When thus Azchiſes : O to Phebus dear | 
I am deceiv d, or, when I firſt was here, 
Four daughters and a ſon thy ſolace crown'd, 
He ſhook his head, with ſacred fillets bound ; 
645 And fighing ſaid, O moſt renown'd of men, 
I was the father of five children then, 
Whom now (fuch is the change of things!) you ſee 
Half childleſs : for my abſent ſon to me 
Is of ſmall comfort; who, my Vice-roy, reigns 
650 In Sea-girt Andres, which his name retains. 
Him Delius with prophetick skill inſpir'd, 
A gift paſt credit, ſtill to be admir d, 
My daughters Bacchus gave; above their ſute: 
That all they touch ſhould preſently tranſmute 
To wine, to corn, and to Minerva 's oil. 
655 Rich in the uſe. To purchaſe ſuch à ſpoil, 
Great Troy's De populator, Atrexs Heir. 
(Leſt you ſhould think we have not born a ſhare 
In-your miſ- haps) with armed violence 
. Enforc d them from me: charged to diſpenſe 
' 660 That heavenly gift unto th' Argolian H 
. They ſcape by flight: two to Eabeacroſt 3 
Two fled to Andros theſe the Soldier 
Purſu'd, and threatned (if unrender'd) war, 
Fear nature now ſubdu'd : his ſiſters were 
665 By him refign'd; forgive a brothers fear, 
| Not Hector, not «£neas then were by 
To guard his town, who fo long guarded Troy: 
Aboyur to bind their captive arms in bands; 
Reafing to heaven their yet unchained hands, 
670 O father Bacchus help! While thus they pray d, 
The Author of that gift preſents his aid. 
(If ſuch a loſs may be accounted ſo) 
Vet how they loſt their ſhapes I could not know; 
Nor yet can tell. It ſelf the ſequel proves; 
675 Converted to thy Wives white-feather'd Doves, 
With ſuch diſcourſe they entertain the feaſt : 
That ta'ne away, diſpoſe themſelves to reſt. 
Wich day they roſe; the Oracle. exquire: 
Who bids them to their ancient Nurſe retire, 


_ 


A 


nd Now by Atﬀigean ee. 
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And kindred ſhoars, Now ready to depart 
The King preſents rich gifts, wrought with rare art; 


A Sceprer. to Anchiſes gives: a brave 


Kobe, and a quiver, to Aſcanim gave: 

A cup to Ane, which ſurpaſt the reſt; 
By Theban Therſes ſent him once his Gueſt, 
"Mjlean Alcon made what Therſes ſent 5 - + 


Aud carv'd thereon this ample argument. 


A City with ſeven gates of equal grace; 
Theſe ſerve for names to character he place. 
Before it, exequies, tombs, piles, bright fires, 
Dimes with ſpread hair, bare breaſts,and torn atrires, 


Decipher mourning : Nymphs appear to weep 


For their dry Springs : ſap-ſearing Cankers creep 
On naked trees: Goats lick the. foodleſs ground. 
In midſt of Thebes, Orion's daughters crown'd 
With fillers ſtand : This proffers to the Sword 
Her manly breaſt 3 her hands her death afford, 
For common ſafety, All the people monrn ; 
And with due funerals their bodies burn, 
Yet leſt the world ſhould ſuch a linage loſe, 
Two youths out of their virgin-aſhes roſe, 
Theſe Orphans wandring Fame corone calls: 
Who celebrate their mothers funerals, 
The ancick braſs with burniſhe figures ſhin d: 
Whoſe brim neat wreaths of gilt Acantbs bind, 
Nor were the Trojan gifts of leſs expence : 
Who gave a Cenſer tor ſweet Frankincenſe, 
An ample Chalice of a curious mold ; 
With theſe a crown, that ſhone with gems and gold. 
In that the Texcraxs ſprung from Texcers blood, 
They (ail to Cet: but Fove their ſtay with-ſtood, 
Leaving thoſe hundred Cities, now they ſtand 
For wiſht Auſonia's deſtinated ftrand, .., , 
Tok by rough Winter, and the wrath of Seas, 
They anchor at the faithleſs Strophades. 
Thence frighted by Aello; ſail away 
a ſeep Dulichium , ſtony Ithaca. - -, 
mw, high Neritus claſp'd by the Main; 
All fubje& to the flie Vhſſes reign, N 
Then at Ambracia touch, the rife and grudg 
Of angry Gods; the image of the Judg 
behold, by them converigd into ſtone? 
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-Then the Dodonian ſpeaking Oak they view; 
(Chaonia, where 'Moloſſws children fle 
With aiding feathers from the impious flame ; 
720 Next to Pheacia, rich in Orchards came; 
Then ta Epirus at Butrrotor ſtay d, 
W hoſe Scepter now the Phrygiax Prophet ſway'd ; 
And ſee reſembled Troy, Fore-told of all 
By Priams Helenus, that would befall : | 
725 They reachiSicania, This three tongues extends 
Into circumfluent Seas, Pachinws bends 
To ſhowry Aſter 3 flowry Zepber blows 
On Lilybeus brows ; Polorys ſhows 
His Cliffs to Boreas, and the frozen gear 
That ſhans the Ocean, Under this they ſt ear 
And ſtreteh their oars 3, who favored by the tide, 
730 That night in Zexcle's crooked harbor ride, 
The right-fide dangerous Scylla, turbulent 
4 — keeps the leit; on ruine bent. 
She belches ſwallowed ſhips from her profound: 
Her ſable womb, dogs, ever rav'ning round; 
Yet bears a virgins face: if all be true 
735 That Poers fing, ſhe was a virgin too, 
By many ſought, as many ſhe deſpis'd : i 
To Nymphs of Seas, of Sea-Nymphs highly pri” 
She bears her viſets ; and to them diſcovers 
The hiſtory of her deluded lovers: 
740 To whom thus Galatea, ſighing, ſaid; Fi 
While Scylla comb'd her hair : You, lovely Maid, 
Are lov'd of generous-minded men, whom you 
With ſafety may refuſe, as now you do, 
But I, great Nerens and blue Doris Seed, 
t in ſo pany ur. of _ breed 3 N 
745 By ſhunning of the Cyclops love, provok 
* —— e. Here tears her utterance chok d. 
Theſe eleanfed by the marhle-finger'd maid; 
Who, having comforted the Goddeſs, faid : 
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Relate, O moſt ador'd, nor from me keep 15 
The waetched cauſe that makes a Goddeſs weep: 
For I am faithful, Nereis conſents, 

55 And thus her grief to Cratis daughter vents, 

＋ The Nymph Simerbis bore a lovely Boy 10 


* To Faust, Aru call d; to them a joy; 
Tous a greater, For the ſweetly-Fair 
To me an innocent affe@ion dare. 
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His blooming youth twiee - told eight birthdays crown, 
155 And cloath his cheeks with ſcarce-appearing down, 
As I the gentle boy, ſo Polypheme 
Wy ov rſu d; our loves a like extream, 
Whether my love to Acis, or my hate 
1: To him were more, I hardly can relate, 
* & Both infinite ! O Venus, What a power 
% Hath thy command! He, ſtill auſtere and ſowr, 
A terror to the woods, from whom no gueſt 
Wirth life eſcapes accuſtomed to feaſt 
On humane fleſh; who all the Gods above, 
With them Olympus ſcorn'd ; now ſtoops to love. 
22 of his flocks and caves, a fire 
Feeds in his breaſt, inflamed with defire, 
$ His feature now intends, now bends his care 
To pleaſe: with rakes he combs his ſtubborn hair; 
is briſtles barbs wirh ſciches: and by the brooks 
Unſolid mirror calms his dreadful looks : | 
His thirſt of blood and love of flaughter ceaſe ; 
d Leſs cruel now: ſhips come and go in peace, 
When Telemus came from Sicilian Seas, 
The Augur Telemus Eurymides, 
And ſaid to Polyphbeme, thy brows large fight 
Shall by wly/s be depriv'd of light. 
75 O fool, he laughing ſaid, thou tell'ſt alye ; 
A female hath already ſtoln that eye. 
Thus flours the Prophets true prediction: 
And with extended paces ſtalks upon 
The burd'ned ſhoar; or weary, from the wave, 
| Beat beach retireth ro his gloomy cave: 
A promontory. thruſts into the main; 
fo Whoſe cliffie fides the breaking Seas reſtrain : 
The Cyclop this aſcends 3 whoſe fleecy flock 
Unforced follow. Seared on a rocks. 
His ſtaff, a well-grown Pine, before him caſt, 
Sufficient for 2 yard-fupporting maſt : 
He blows his bundred reeds; whoſe ſqueaking fills 
etp: The far-reſounding Seas, and ecchoing bills. 
Hid in an hollow rock, and laid along 
By ,Acis fide, I beard him fing this ſong, 
d O Gdates more. then lilly-White, | 4 
© More freſh then flowry meads, then glaſs more bright, 
„Higher then Alder-grees, then kids more blithe, * 
: Stmoother cken Thetls whereoh the {urges —_ N 
N M 2 or 
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More wiſht then Winters Sun, or Summers air, 

795 More ſweet then Grapes, then Apples far more rare, 
Clearer then Ice, more ſeemly then tall Planes, 
Softer.then tender curds, or down of Swans, 

More fair, if fixt, then r by the fall 160 
Of Springs inchas d. Though thus, thou art withal FF 
More fierce then ſalvage Bulls, who know no yoke, 
oo Then waves more giddy, harder then the Oak, 
Then Vines or Willow twigs more eas ly bent, 
More Riff then rocks, then ſtreams more violent, Is 
- Prouder then Peacocks prais d, more raſh then fire, 
Then Bears more cruel, ſharper then the Brier, 
805 Deafer then Seas, more fell then trod-on Snake; 
And, if could, what I would from thee take, 
More ſpeedy then the hound-purſued Hind, _ 
Or chaſed clouds, or then the flying wind, 
If known to thee, thou would thy flight repent; 
$i0 Curſe thy delay, and labor my cantent. 
For I have caves within the living Rene; 
To Summers heat, and Winters cold unknown: 
Trees charg'd with Apples; ſpreading Vines that bold | 
A purple Grape, and Grapes reſembling Gold, 58. 
$15 For thee-I rhels preſerve, affected Maid, 
Thou Serawberries ſhalt gather in the ſhade, 
Autumpal Cornels, Plums with azure rind, 
And wax-like yellow of 2 generous kind; | 

820 Nor ſhalt thou,Che-nuts.wabt, it mine thou be, 
Nor ſcalded Wildings.: ſerv'd by every tree. 
Theſe flocks are ours: in valleys many tray, 
Woods many ſhade, at home as many ſtay. 

Nor can I, ſhould you ask, their number tell: 

325 Who numbers theirs, are poor. How theſe excel, 

Belieye not me, but credit. your own eyes: 

See How their ydders part theit tradling thighs, 

L in Reer have new, weaned Lambs; 

And N Kids late taken from their dams. 
$30 New milk, freſh curds and cream» with cheeſe vt 

Are never wanting for thy pallats feaſt, (preſt, 

Nor will we gifts for thy delight prepare 

Of eaſie purchaſe, or what are pot rare: 

Deer, red and fallow, Roes, light-footed Hares, 

Neſts ſeals tom cliffs, and Doves ptoduc'd by paits. 

835 A. rugged Bear Tough twins T Tong Wpop 

The oc ntain late, ſcarge Len eich other 0090, 
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For theę to play wirkt finding theſe, I ſaid, 
My Miſtris you ſhall ſerve. Come lovely Maid, 
Come Galatea, from the ſurges riſe, 
{40 Bright as the morning; nor our gifts deſpiſe, 


1 I know my ſelf; mine image in the brook 
I lately ſaw, and therein pleaſure took. 
1 . Behold, how great! nor Fupiter above 


(For much you talk I know not of what Fove) 
$45 Is larger fiz'd : curls, on my brows diſplay d. 
e Affright ; and like a Grove my ſhoulders ſhade, 

. Nor let it your eſteem of me impair, 

That all my body briſtles Wwirkthiek hair. 
Trees without leaves, and Horſes without manes, 
Are ſig hes 8 Z r adorns the Plains, 
jo Wool: ſheep, and feathers ſowl. A manly face 
A beard becomes: the skin roug l briſtles grace; 
Amid my fore-bead ſhines one onely light; 
Round, Mike a mighty ſhield, and elear of fight, 
The Sun all obj ects ſees beneath the sky 7: 
hold And yer betiold, the Sun hath but one eye. 
Be ſides your Seas obey my fathers throne : 
I give you him for yours. Do you alone 
Vouch(afe me pity, and your ſuppliant hear*: 
To you I'onely bow z; you onely fear, 
Heaven, Fapiter, his lig hening I deſpiſe : 
More dread the lightning of thy angry eyes, 

And yet your ſcorn my patience leſs would move, 
Were all conte mud. Why ſhould you Acis loves 
And ſlight the Cyclop ꝰ Wh to him more free? 
Althoug himſelf ke pleaſe; and pleaſeth thee, 
(Which frers me moſt) could I your darling get, 

aß He then ſhould find my ſtrength and me/like great. 

Kis guts I could extract, ſquee out his brains, 
J Throw his diſſevered limbs about the plains: 
| And if with thee he mingle, mixthy wave 
vel} With his hot blood; and make thy deep his grave. 
dreh, Bor O, I fry! deſpis'd affection burns 
FED With greater rage: my bulk to Zn turns, 

And all her flames are in my boſom * : 

ho Let Galateaz wilt not thou: relent? | 
5415 This ſaid, he roſe 3 {for I beheld him well:) 
Faun Nor could ſtand till; but terrible and fell, 
bn Hurries about the woods and well-known coaſt 5. 

korl Much like a Bull on hath. his Heifer loſt, 
TN ; 
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875 Who me and cis, tog ſecure, eſpy'd, 

And with a voice chat ſuits a Cyglop, ery d, 

This hour ſhall be the laſt of all your joys 3 

Affrighted tua roared with the noiſe, 
880 I under water div'd: he flying ſaid ; 

Help Galatea! you, O parents, aid 

The utterly undone ; and entertain 

Your iſſue in the Empire where you reign, 

Atorg - off rock the following Cyclop threw : 

885 Whole corner over-whelmed Acis flew. 

We did, What could be licenſed by Fate: 
N to his Grand-fires ſtate: 
The purple blood from his cruſht body fled; 
Which preſently forſook the native red: 

890 Firſt like a rain-diſeolored ſtream appears; 
Then cryſtalline, The rock in ſunder teers : 
Whoſe crannies with up-ſtarting reeds ;abound ; 
And in the breach inſulting waves reſound : 
From whence a youth aroſe above the waſt; 

895 His horned brows with quivering reeds-imbract,. 
'Twas wondrous ſtrange ; but that tris looks appar |: 
More blue, and he more greats it Aci were. 
And fo it was: although he pow became 
A living ſtream, which fill preſerves his name, 

Here Galatea ends 3 th' aſſembly brake: 
goo To ſmiling Seas the Nymphs themſelves betake 
Seylia returning, dares not truſt the Deeps: 
But naked, nigb the thirſty gravel keeps; 
Or weary; in be more - ſe queſtred waves 
Her comly limbs in cooling water bathes, 
905 Lo, Glaucus in the Sea but lately Known, 
-Transformed near Babran Autbedon, 
Through yielding waves artives: rapt with her fight; 
By gentle words attempts to tay her flight. 
She faſter fled : who ſwift with fear aſcends 

910 A lofty hill, which near theſhoar extends: 
Whoſe round congeſted ſummit, crown'd wich wood, 
Did over-peer the under-{welling Food): 
There ſtays, ſecured by the place; nor knew 

I Gods, or Monſter :: much admires his bue, 

915 His _—_ locks, which all his ſhoulders vail ; 
And hinder- parts, that bear a fiſhes tail: 


Perceived — 1 on à rock, he ſaid : 


I am no beaſt, gor prodigy, fair Maid: 


be 


d, 


Nor 
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1% Nor roten g, Triton Athamaniides , 
Are greater Gods, or more command in Seas, 
Tet once a mortal; and did then frequent 
Ti affe&ed Seas, On thoſe my labor ſpent. 
Sometimes with nets I fiſhes hale to land: 
Sometimes the line directed with my wand, 
{The ſhoar a meadow bounds; whereof one fide 
| Isfring'd with weeds, the other with the tide, 

On this nor horned cattel ever fed, 

Nor harmleſs ſheep, nor goats on mountains bred, 
No Bees from hence their thighs with honey lade; 
go Thoſe flowers no marriage-garlands ever made: 

That graſs ne*ce cut with firhes, Of mortals I 

, Firſt thither came 3 my nets hung up to dry. 

While I expos'd the filhes which I took; 

J By their credulity hung on my hook, 
Or maſht in nets; (what would a lye behove ? 
Yer ſuch it ſeems) my prey began to move, 
Diſplay their fins, and ſwim as on the flood. 
While I negle& their ſtay, and wondring ſtood; 
They all by flight avoiding my command, 
Together left their owner and the land. 

Amaz d, and doubting long; the cauſe I ſought,.. 

If either God, or Herb, this wonder 3 

What herb, ſaid I, hath ſuch a power? in haſt 

An herb I pull'd, and gave it to my taſt. 

No ſooner ſwallowed, _ my 1 
ith I another nature took : 
* ede rale 3 bur ſaid, O Earth, my laſt 
Farewel receive! in Seas my ſelf I caſt. 


jo The Sea-gods now vouchſafing my receit 


Into their ſacred fellowſhips, intr eat 
Both Tethys and Oceanus, that they 
Would take, what ever mortal was, away. 


Whom now they hallow, and with charms nine times 


Repeated, purge me from my humane crimes : 
— bad me dive beneath an hundred. frreams. - 
$5 Forth-with the rivers ruſht from ſundry Realms 3 
And Sea-rais'd Surges roll above my crown. 
As ſoon as ſtreams retire, and Seas were down, 
Another body, and another mind; 
Unlike the former, they to me aſſign d. 
60 Thus much of Wonder I remember well, 
Thenceforth- inſenſible * what befel. 
4 


Then 


% 
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Then firſt of all this Sea-green beard I ſaw, | 
Theſe dangling locks, which through the deep I dran: 
Broad ſhoulder- blades, blue arms of greater might * 
And thighs which in a ſi ſhes tail unite, 
965 What boots this form > my grace with Gods of Seat? 

Or that a God ? If thou affect not theſe ? 

While this he ſpake, and would have uttered more 
Coy Scylla flies. He with impatience bote 
His loves repulſe : whom ſtrong defirestranſpore 
Te great Tifazian Circes horrid. Court. | * 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


N chanted Scylla, bem'd with horrid | ſhaper, 
Becomes 4 Rock 3 z Cercopeans t dt A; err 
Sibylla wears m 4 Voice, Ulyſſes men 
Transform'd to Swine, are re- tram tſorm'd agen. 
Picus 4 Bird : bis Followers Beaſts. De ſpair 
Reſolves ſad-ſinging Canens into Air, 
The M ates of Diomed unreconcild 
Idalia turns to Fowl. An Olive wild 
8 Rude Apulus deciphers, Turnus burns 
* Xneas 2 theſe Berecynthia turns 
To Seq- bs 3 who Alcynous ſhip with joy 
Bebold a Rock. The hire! gow deſtroy 
Beſieged Ardea 3 from whoſe aſhes ſprings 
A meager Hern, that bears 1bem on ber wings. 
| 40858 Deify d. . tries 
s. Rhaninuſfia, for ber eruelt ies, 
ger: rod Andxarete 20 Stone,” 
_ Cal rene boil with beat, T' an beau ly throne - 
Mars Romulus ume. Herſilia 
eee receives : who join in equal ſway. 
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Crookt Zach; Riegium-0n the other fide 5 
The wrackful Straits, whoſe double bounds divide 
—_— from Auſonia : forward drives 


h ſpacious Tyrrben, at. length arriyes 
Ha y +] Phebean Circes (gar, jo 
W s of E beaſt xeplear, 
W Laluting, G c ſaid: — 


A God, O Goddeſs, pity : on your aid 
wy defery mighy move 
So dear a'grace) th'4afwagement of my Love, 
For none then I, Titania, better Knows 
The power of herbs, that was transform'd by thoſe; 
Tin yau better, in Italia 
Againſt Maſſend, on a ſatidy Bay, 
I Sole ſaw : it ſhames me to recite 
My lighted Courtſhip, anſwered by her flight, 
Do thou, if t harms avail, in charmy untie 
Thy ſacred tongue: or ſoveraign Herbs apply, 
If of more power, Yet I affect no cure, 
Nor end of Love: like heat let her endure. 

But Circe (none to ſuch defares more prone, 
Or that the cauſe is in her ul alone 3 
Or ſtung by Venus angry influence, 
In that her Father p ubliſhr her offence) 
Reply'd : The willing with more caſe purſue ; 
Who wiſh the ſame, . Le nk, - . ſubdue, 
For Thou O well deſerv'ſt purſu'd 70 
Give hope, and, credit me, thou ſhalt de wood, 
Reſt therefore of thy beauty confident ; 
Lo, I, a Goddeſs, radiant Sols deſcent : 
In herbs $ ent, and no leſs in charms 3 
— my and pleaſures to thy arms. 

er 5 ſcorns thee 3 here t 11 ſeeks, purſue: Y'? 
tw 


And ſo at on » ke thon V 
Glaucus teply d to her 8 15 him ny : 


Firſt ſhady groves ſhall on the b bing tee 
And Sea-weeds to the mountain tops remove: 
E re I (2nd & gl Ma living) change my love, 10 
The Goddeſs f. : who ſiace i pether could 


Deſtroy a D nor, loving, would 
crys no Siam g 


4 dene her ire: 4 
And highs 55 ar ue 3 * 
7 5 af, d | * OMP | 
' * A | "a 
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z5 A Sea-green robe puts on, the Court forſakes 
Through throngs of fawning beaſts:ber journey takes 
To Rbegium oppoſite to Zancie s ſhoar 3 . 
And treads the troubled waves that loudly roar, 
zo Running with unwet feet on that Profound; 
As if ſh had trod upon the ſolid ground. 
A little Bay, by Scylla haunted, hes 
Bent like a Bow; ſconſt from the Seas and Skies 
Diſtemper, when the high-pitche Sun invades 
The world with hotteſt beams, and ſhorteſt ſhades-. 
g. This with portentous poiſons ſhe pollutes; 
1 Beſprinkled with the juice of wicked. roots : 
X In words dark and perplexed nine-times thuce - 
Inchantments mutters with her magick voice, 
Now Sey lla: came; and, wading to the waſt, 
i Bebeld her bips with barking dogs imbrac't, 

Starts back : ar firſt not thinking that they were 
Part of her ſelf, but rates them, and doth fear 
Their threatning jaws: but thoſe, from whom ſhe flies, 
She with her hales, Then looking for her thighs, 
Her legs, and feet ; in ſtead of then ſhe found 
The mouths of Cerberzs inviron'd round 
With rav'ning Currs : the backs of ſalvage beaſts 
Support her groin z whereon her belly refts. 

Kind Glaucus wept 3 and Circe's bed refus'd : 
Who had ſo cruelly her Art abus d. 
56 But 2. ſtill remaining, Circe hates z 
Who for that cauſe deſtroy'd vlyſſes mates, 
And had the Troj an navy drown'd of late, 
If not before.transform'd by powerful Fate 
Into a Rock; the ſtony Prodigy * 
Let eminent, from 9 . [ater 
* This, and Charybdis wit hed oars 3 
3 The Trojan fleet now — thi Axſonian ſhoars, 
Croſs winds, and violent, to Libya drave. 
There, in her heart, and palace, Dido gave 
£ncas harbor: with impatience beats 
Her husbands flight: fortb+with a Pile ſhe rears, 
b Pretending ſacrifce3 and then doth ſa 
Upon his d: decciv'd, deceiving all. 
Flying from Carthage, Eryz he re-gain'd >; 
There where his faubful friend Aceftes ve ign d. 
His fathers funerals he re-ſolemmaz'd, | 
He puts to Sea, wich ſhips wel-nigh ſurprin d 1 
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By. Iris flames, Hippotades, Command, 
The Sulphbur-fuming Iles, the rocky Strand 
Of Acbeloian Syrexs leaving, loſt 
His Pilot : to Tnarimerthen eroſt, 
To Proehyta, and Pitbecuſa, wall'd 
Wich barren hills; fo of her progee calld, 
For. F«piter, deteſting much the ſlie 
And fraudulent Cercopeans perjury - 
Into deformed beaſts transform*d them then; 
Although unlike, appearing like to men: 
Contracts their limbs, their-noſes from their brows | 
He flats, their faces with old wrinkles plows ; 
And; covering them with yellow hair, affords 
This dwelling z firſt depriving them of words, 
So much abus d to perjury and wrongs ; 
100. Who Jabber, and complain with ſtammexring tongues, 
Then on the right-hand left P arth 
Miſenm on the left, far-ſtrete ht in Sea, 
So named of his Trumpeter: thence, paſt 
By ſlimy Mariſhes, and anchor caſt 
At Ouma; entrin — Sibyls Caves. 
105 A paſſage through obſcure A uerum craves. 
F his Fathers Manes. She ereQs his eyes, 
Long {xt on earth, and with the Deities 
Reception fill d, in ſacred rage wn 7” ho : 
Great things thou ſeck'ſt, O thou ſo magnify d 
For mighty deeds ! thy piety through flame, 
Thy arm through Armies conſecrate thy name. 
x19 Yer fear not, Trojans thy deſites enjoy: 
T Shan Fields; th' infernal Monarchy, 
And. Fathers ſhade, I will thy perſon guide : - 
No way to noble Vertue is deny's. - 
Then to a Golden bough dire&s his view, 
Which imAvernien ; 40s Hort-yard grew: 
133;And bad him pull it from the ſacred tree; 
Ant hex obeys: and now doth ſee- - 
The s poils of dreadful Hell; his Grand-fires, loſt 
In death; and 82 Ancbiſes aged Ghoſt : 
There knows the cuſtoms of the Latias State, 
The toil of ſuture war, and following fate. 
10. Then, in retreat, W ſteps ap 
And hy diſcourſe with his Cum Gui 
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Whether, ſaid he, thou bee'ſt a Deity, 
Or of the Gods beloy'd; for ever I 
Will ſerve thee as a Goddeſs; and confeſs 
15 That by thy4favour I have won acceſs 
Unto th abodes of death; that by thee I 
NMeape from his infernal Mornarchy, . 
And therefore will, when Ito day return, 
' A.Temp}e build, and incenſe to thee burn. 
The Propheteſs on him reverts her eye; 
» And ſighing, ſaid ; Iam no Deity : 
To mortals offer no immortal Dues ;. 
Left ignorance thy.gratitude abuſe. ; 
Let had been free from deaths impetuous powers 
Had I to Phebw given my virgin flower, 
While hopeful ; rempting me with gifts, he ſaid, 
15 Ak what thou wilt, my fair cum Maid, ' 
And take thy with : Iſhew'da heap of ſand, 
And wiſht as many birth-days as my hand, 
Contained grains : forgot to add the prime 
Of youthful years, which ſhould have crownd my 
» Who this had granted alſo, if .my bed (time. 
He could have won, His giſts deſpiſ'd, Ted 
A ſingle life, thoſe happy times axe gone; 
And crafie age with.trembling ſteps comes on 
Seven ages have Lliv'dand live I. muſt 
45 Till years have equalled choſe graines of duſt, 
Three hundred Harveſts conſummate the ſum, 
The hundred Vintages. The time will come, 
When lengrh of daies my body ſhall abate, 
And little leaye in quantity or weight. 
None then wilkthink-that I belov d had be en. 
jo Or pleas'd a God, Heyby whom all is ſeen, 
(Such change ſhall I endure) or will not know. 
Or elſe deny, that he hadlov'd meſo. 
No eye ſhall ſee me: yo yoice alone 
Fate will afford, by which I ſhall be known, 
Thus Sibyl, as they elimb d that ſeep afcent, 
155 Pious nc through this Stzgian vent 
" AtCyma role : and lacrificing came 
To ſhores ſince called of his Nurſes name, N 
Neritian Macare um, the friend | ” 
Of Itbacus did. here his travels end. 
Who knowing Achemenigdes, of late 
160 On tua lelt, adwires to ſee his mate 


Long | 


- 
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Long given for dead, What chance, or God, ſaid ke 


O Acbemenides: hath ſet thee free ? 
How comes a Grecian ſouldier to be found: 
In Trojan veſſel ? for what Country bound? 
165 When Athemenides: (not now forlorn. 
Now like himſelf, his rags not pind withthorn) 
May I fell Poliphem bold again, 
W hoſe-jaws ore-flow with blood of trangers ſlain; 
If I this bome prefer not far above 
VUiyſſes ſhip, or leſs e love 
£70 Then my own father, could I render more 
Then all my All, the recompence were poor. 
That now I ſpeak, I breath, Heaven, Sun; ſhine ſte 
(can I unmi Lor ungrateful (be 
Is by his bounty: that the cyelop fowl 
hungry maw had not devour'd my ſoul: 
£75 That now I may be buried when I dye; 
Or at the leaſt, not in his entrails Tm 
O what a heart had 1! with fear berefr 
Of ſoul and fenſe ! when I behind was left, 
And ſaw your flight! I had an Out- cry made, 
180 Bur that afeard ts have my fel detrayd. 
Y ours, atmoſt had vlyſſes ſhip —— * 
I ſaw him rive out of the mountains | 
A ſolid rock, and datt it on the Main: 
I ſaw the furious Giant once again, 
When mighty tones with mon 
Like quarries by a warlike engine flung. 
185 Leaſt ſhip ſhould fink with waves and ſtones I fear: 
Not then remembring, that I'was not there. 
He, when your flight had reſce'd you from death, 
O're Ema paces; fighing clouds of breath: 
And groping in the woods, berefr of fight, 
Encounters juftlitig rocks: mad with deſpight 
190 Extends his bloody atm to under waves, 
The 9 . wich curſes; and thus raves. 
would tome God Ulyſſes would ingage , 
Or ſome of his, to my-infatiate rage! 
I'd gnaw his heart; Ris living members rend, 
95 Guip down his rillit 4Sain aſcend, 
And craſh his panjing finews. O, how light 
A loſs, or none, then my loſs of 2 2 
This ſpake,and wore, My joynts pale fiorror-fhook, 
.. , To ſec lisgrim, and flaughrer-{mearcd look, Ai 


rous ſtrengh he flung: 
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His bloody hands, his eyes deſerted ſeat, 

Vaſt limbs, and beard with humane gore coneret. 

Death ſtood before mine e yes (my leaſt diſmay:) 

Now thought my ſelf —__— z now, that I lay 
Drow nd in his paunch, That time preſents my view, 
When two of ours on daſhing ſtones he thre W. 7 

Then on them like à ſhagged Lyon lies 3 
Their entrails, fleſh, yet mov ing arteries, 
White marrow, with craſht bones, at once devoures, 
L ſad, and bloodleſs ſtood : fear child my powers, 
Secing him eat, and caſt the horrid food; 
Raw lumps of fleſh, wine mixt wich clotted blood. 
Even ſuch a fare my wretched thoughts propound, 
Long lying hid, afraid of every ſound, - | 
{ abborring death, yet coveting to dye 3 
Wich maſt, and hearbs repelling famine ; I, 
Forlorn, to death and torment left, at lat 
This ſhip eſpy'd and waſting it, in haſt 
Ran to the ſhore, nor ſafery vainly ſeck : 
lo A Tro j an veſſel entertaind a Greek, 
Now, — — your own adventures tell; 
And what, firſt you put to ſea, befel. 
He told how oli raign'd in Tha ſcan Seas, 
Scorm-fertering Acolus Hippotades, 
Who nobly gave to their .D atichian Guide 
15 A wind, encloſed-in an Oxes hide, 
Nine days thev ſailed with ſacceſsful gales; 
Sought ſhores deſery d: the tenth had blanche their 
When greedy Sailers, thinking to have found (ſailes 
Jo A maſs of enviid gold, the wind unbound, 

- This through rough ſeas the Navy (backward drives, 
Which at th' «/£olian port again arrives | 
To Leftrigonian Lamm ancient town 
From thenee, ſaid he we came, That countries crown 

35 Amipbuter then wot e. Three thitber ſent, 
Two of us ſcatee by fli ht our death prevent: 
The third the Lefty teeth embrude 
With his hot gore. Anliphates purſude +» + 
Our flights 3 1ficites  Yroops ; who tumblingidow 
% Huge ſtones and trees, our men and veſſelsgrowd ; 
One fcap't; Which , and ſad Vis bore? tn 
, Joymlyour loſt —— —ñ—i g 4095 T 
my nd grievitpreichthar Sea- environ d land, 1 2 ic 
1; Which far from hiefict-youTee'/ Nνν,iñ⁵ el <> 
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245 Far from my fight l beware thou Goddeſs Son, 
6 5 Trojan Prince, ſor now the wars are done, 
ich tom for ever end our enmity) 
From Circes Manſion, On flie. 


There anchoring; mindful of the Cyclops ſtrand, 


250 And fell antipbates, we fear to land x 
But caſt ing lots, the lot elected us, 

Faithful Pole: ſage Eurylochus, 
Elpenor prone to wine, and eighteen more 
To viſit Circe on that unknown ſhore. 
Approaching, we before the Portal ſtaid, 

2535 A thouſand Lions, Bears, and Wolves invade 
Qur hearts with fear, which needed not, for they 
Inſtead of teeth their flattering tails diſplay, 
And fawning follow; till their hand-maids came 

260 And led as through that Marble-cover'd frame 
Unto their Miſtris. On a throne of State, 

She in a ſumptuous inward chamber ſate: 
With gold her under garment richly ſhone ; 
And over it a purple Mantle thrown, 
Nereides, and Ny mphs, nor carded wooll, 
265 Nor following twine with. buſie fingers pull: _ . 

; But weeds diſpoſe in order N flowers 
Select in maunds, and her bs of different powers, 
At her direction: who the yertue knew 
Of every ſimple, of their . too; 

270 And gives them their due weight. Saluted, the 
Salutes again; her chearſul looks as free, 

As bounty to ſupply our need, | 
Who bids her ready damſels mix with ſpeed 


The — —— Barley, Honey, Curds, ſtrong wints; 


275 And to this ſweet receit juyces joyns. 
Then gave the eup with her own ſacred hand; 
Which thirſtily we drunk. y hile with her wand 


The direful Goddeſs ſtrokes pur crowns, I ſhame 


came 5 


To tell; yet te ll: I preſentiv 
With briſttes rough::th 


extends t'a ſnout, 
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dhe cup. in teig heful fate 
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Alone Eurylorhus the ſhape of Swine 


Avoids : alone reſuſ'd the proffered wine. 
Which had not he rejected, with the reſt 
Himſelf had been a briſtle- beating Beaſt, 

Nor ſhould vh es our miſ-haps haye known: 


Or forced Circe to reſtore his own, 


Peace» bearing Hermes'gave him a white flower; 
Calld Moly by the Gods; of wonderous power, 
Sprung from à Sable root: inform'd withal 

By heavenly counſel, enters Circe's Hall. 

Proffering th'infidious Cup, her magick wand 
About to raiſe he thruſt her from tier ſt and; 

And with drawn fword the trembling Goddeſs frights. 


When yowed faith with her fair hands the plighrs ; 


And grac't him with her nuptial bed : who then 
Demands in dowry his transfigur'd men 
rinkted- with better juice, her wand reverſt, 
ve our crowns, and charms with charms diſperſt z. 
The more ſhe fings, we grow the more upright, 
Our briſtles ſhed, our elo en feet unite, 
Shoulders and arms poſſeſs their former grace. 
With tears our weeping General we embrace. 
And hang about his neck : nor ſcarce a word 
Breathes through our lips, butſuch as thanks afford. 
From hence our Paſs was for 'a year deferr'd 3 
In that long time much ſaw I, and much beard : 


Of which, a Maid (one of the four, n 


For ſacred ſervice) cloſely this declar d. 
For while my Chief with Circe ſports alone, 
She ſhew'd a young-mans Image of white ſtone 


Clos d in a ſhrine, with crowns imbelliſhed ; 


Who bore a Wood-pecker upon his Read. 
Demanding whoſe it was, why placed there, 
Why he that Bird upon his ſummit bare? 

I will, reply'd ſhe, O Macarem, tell 

In this my Miſtris power: obſerve me well. 


lo ſaturnian Picus in ia raign'd, 


Who generous horſes for the battle train d. 
His form, ſuch as you ſee : whom had you Known, 
You would have thought this feature were his own. 


His mind as beautiful, Nor yet could he. 
Four Greciax wraſtlipgs in th* Olympicks ſee, 


The Dryades, in Latian mountains born, 
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To fue for pity. Thoſe whom A4lbula,; . 
N umicus, Ano, Amo ihort 9777 
339 And heady Nor ſuſtain 3 the ſhady Flood 
Of F arfarus,. the Scythian Cyntbias woo'd. 
Environ'd matiſhes, and neighbouring lakes, 
Vet for one only Nymph the reft forſakes: 
Whom whilome on Mount Palatine, the fair 
Venilia to the two fac'd Fanxs bare, 
335 The Maid, now marriagtable, honoured 
Lanrentian Piem with her nuptial bed, 
Hen beauty admirable : yet morefam'd | 
For attful ſongs ; and there of Canens nam d, 
Her voice the woods and rocks to paſſion moves 
* Tames ſalvage beaſt, the troubled Rivers ſmouths, 
Detains their haſty courſe, and, when ſhe fings, 
340 The birdsmegle& the labour of their wings 
While her ſweet voice celeſtial muſick yields, 
..- Young Picws follows in Laurextien Fields, | 
*  Theſalvage Bore, upon a fiery Steed; 
Arm'd with two darts: clad in a Tyriam weed 
345 with cloſe-buckl'd. Thither alſo came 
The Daughter of the Sun; Who left her name 
Retaining fields, and on thoſe fruitful hills 
Her ſacred lap with dewy Simples fills, 
Seeing unſeen, his fight her ſenſe amaz'd-: 
350 The gathered hearbs fell from her as ſhe gaz't: 
Whole bones a marrow-melting flame enclos d: 
But when ſhe her diſtraction had-compos'd, 
About t impart her wiſh, the following preſs, 
And ſwiſtneſs of his horſe, forbid acceſs. 1 
355 Thou not ſo eſcape ſaid ſhe, akhough 
The winds ſhould wing thee ; if my ſelf I know, 
If hearbs retains their power, if charms at leaſt 
My truſt deceive not. Then creates a Beaſt 
Without a body, bid to run before 
360 The Kings pas uit; and made the airy Bore 
Totake a thicket, where.no horſe could force 
His barr'd acceſs, He leaves his ſoming horſe 
On foot to follow a degeitful Shade, | 
With equal hopes: and through the forreſt ſtraid. 
355 New Vowes ſhe ſtraight conceiveth, aid implores: 
And Gods unknown with unknown charms adores. 
Where with inur'dt'cclipſe the pale-fac't Moon: 
And cloud her Fathers ſplendor at high Noon, 


2 


* 


SFr 


22 
—— 


The, Fourteenth Bool. 283- 
2 with pitchy fogs obſeures the day, | 
earth exhal'd, His Guard miſtake their way, 
75 deceirful Night, and from him firay'd, - - 
b 


ſhes the time and place beſitting, ſaid: 
— A eyes, which have'inthralled mine; 
y that all-alluring face of thine, 

Which makes a Goddeſs ſue ; aſſwage the fire 
8 q and take unto thy Sire 
2 —— Sun : nor prove 

H 1 225 —— D ne ire thou art 

er, a er Prayers, deſpis e're thou ar 
E Ra ke, my captive heart 

other holds 3 and may ſhe hold it long. 


8 


d, E with a ſtranger will I ever wrong 
55 nuptial- faith, ſo long as Nature gives 
Life to my veins, and aus daughter lives, 


Mania, tempting oft, as oft in vain 5 a 
Thou ſhalt not ſcape my vengeance, nor again 
rn to Cenens, What the wrong'd can | 
wronged Lover, and a Woman too, 
Thou ſha ti ſaid the;by ſad experience prove: I 
For I a woman, wrong'd, and wreng'd in love. 
Twice tutns ſhe to the Baſt, twice to the Weſt: 
Thrice touch: him wich her wand, three charms ex- 
He flies; at his unwonted ſpeed admir'd ; (pteſt, 
1 Then ſaw the feathers, which his skin attir'd : | 
ba forth-wich ſecks the woods; and angry Rill, © 
Hard Oaks aſſails, and wounds them with his bill. 
is wings the purple of his cloak aſſume3 
f e gold that claſpt his garment turns to plume, 
ua now his neck with golden circle chains: 
Of Pics nothing but his. name remains 
The Courtiers Picws call, and ſeek him round 
About the fields, that was not to be found, | 
Yet:Circe find (for now the day grew fair, 
The Sun and Winds ſet free to cleanſe the — | 
ad charge her with true crimes 5 their King demand 
With threatning looks, and weapons intheir hand, 
4 She ſprinkles them with juice of wicked might. 
„ From Erebus and Chaos conjures Nigbt, N 
5 W With all her Gods; and Hecate intreats 
. Wich tedious mumblings, Woods forſake their ſeats, 
Their leavs looks palezHerbs bluſh with drops of gore. 
| Earthgroans, dogs bowl, rocks horſly ſeem'to * : 
5 pon 


And 
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410 Upon the taimed/groung black Serpenrs lde; In 
a And throogh the Sir gabodied ſpirits glide. % 8 | 
Frighrted with terrors, as 1 ſtand, Ae 
She ſtrokes their wondering faces with her wand: Nor 
Forth-with the ſhapes of ſalvage beaſts inveſt ay. 
#15 Their former rms 3 not one his own poſſeſt. Tot 
Phebus now entring the Tarte ian Main, Tho 
Sad Canen r wü he * and ſoul, in vain" T0 } 
Expeas her Spouſe.” Her ſervants ſhe excites His 

To run about the woods wit h blazing lights. The 
450 Who not content to weep to teer her hair, - - The 


And beat her breaſts (thougtrrheſe expreſs hitt eue 
In haſt forſakes her roof; and-frantick; Rrays a 
Through broad-ſpred fields. Six nights,as many di Tho 
Withour or ſleep, or ſuſtenance{-ſhe fled Yet 
425 O're hills and dales,the way which fortune led; A 
Now tir d with grief and travel, Tyber laſt And 
Beheld the Nymph : on his cool banks ſhe eaſt 4 
Her ſeeble limbs : there weeps; and weeping ſung 
Her ſorrows with a ſoftly warbling — Wes 
430 Even ſo the dying Swan with low- rais'd breath, 
Siogs tier own exequies before her death. | 
Ar her marrow melts with griefs deſpair: 
And by degrees ſhe vaniſheth to air, T 
Yet ſtill the place doth memorize her fame: 
Which of the Nymph the Rurals Canens name; 
/ 435 Inthatlongyear, much, and ſuch deeds as theſe Tb. 
I ſaw and heard, Un-ner'd with flothful eaſe, For 
Ajuiane put to Sea : by Circe told 


Of our hard paſſage, and the manifold a — 
Diſaſters to enfue, I grew afraid | , Of 
440 (I muſt confeſs) and here arriving, ſtay'd. of 
AMacarews ends, Cajeta Urn inclog'd, Cat 

This verſe had on her marble tomb impos d. Th 
Here, with due fires, my pious Nurſe-child me * 
Cajna burnt; from Grecian fires ſet free. Bi 
They looſe their cables from the graſſie ſtrand; 5 

A Circes guileful palace, ſtand 0 


For thoſe tall groves, where Tyler, dark with ſhades} 5 
In Tyrrben Seas his — ſtreams unlades. 
The throne of Faxnxs fon, the Latian ſtar K 
Lavinia gains; but not without a war. 
450 War with a furious Nation is commenc'd ; 


Ster n Turnus for his promis d wife incens d: Whil 
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While al Hetraria to Latium ſwarms * 
Hard victory log _ with penſive arms, 
ro get Reeruits from foreign States they try: 
: Nor Trojans, not Rutulians want ſupply, 
ad Nor to Evander town Eu went 
In vain: though vainly Venulus was ſent 
To baniſht Diomeds City, late immur'd : 
Thoſe fields Fapygian Daum had aſſur d 
Jo him in dowre. When Venulns had done 
His embaſlie to Tydeus warlike ſon: 
The Prince excus d his aid; as loth to draw 
te ſubjeRs of his aged father-in-law 
eue unneceſſary war : that none remain 
Of his to arm. Left you ſhould think I feign; 
Though repetirion Sorrow renovates; 
Yet, while I Tuffer, hear the worſt of fates. 
Aſter that Pergamus our prey became, 
And lofty Ilium fed the Grecian flame: 
A Virgin, for a Virgins rape, let fall 
ner vengeance, to Oleius due, on all. 
„ eattered on faithleſs Seas with furious ſtorms, 
: We, wretched Grecjans, ſuffer'd all the forms 
ot horror: Jightaing, night, ſhow' rs, wrath. of skies, 
Of Seas, an dire Capharean cruelties. 
T abridg the tory of ſo ſad a fate; 
Now Priam would have piticd our eſtate. 
ile Yet Palla ſnatcht me from the ſwallowing Main; 
Then from my ungrateful Country chas'd again, 
Venus, mindful of her ancient wound, 
New woes inflicts. Much on the vaſt Profound, 
Much ſuffering in terreſtrial conflicts, I 
Oft call'd them happy, whom the injury 
Of publick rempeſts, and the barborleſs 
Caphareus drown'd ; envy d in our diſtreſs 
The worſt endur'd ; with Seas and battels tir'd, 
My men an end of their long toil de ſir d. 
But Acmon, full of fire, and fiercer made 
By uſual ſlaughters: What remains (he ſaid) 
O mates, which now our patience would eſchew ? 
ugh willing, what can Cytharea do (g right, 
1 5 then ſh hath done ? when worſe miſ- haps af- 
Ten prayers avail : but when miſ-forwnes ſpig ht 
Her worſt infli&s, then fear is of no uſe: 0 
And height of ills: ſecurity produce. 
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Let Venus hear: although ſhe hate us all 
(As all ſhe hates that ſerve our General) 
Vet let us all deſpiſe her empty hate; 
Whoſe Power hath made us fo unfortunate, 
Pleuronion Acmon angry Venus ſtung: 
495 Revenge reviving with his laviſh tongue, 
Few like his words: the moſt ſeverely. chid 
His tongues exceſs, About to have reply'd, 
His ſpeech, and path of ſpeech, at once grey ſu 
His hair converts to plume ; plumes cover all 
500 His neck, back, boſom : larger feathers ſpring 
From his rough arm, his arm was now a wing, 
His ſeet divide to toes, hard horn exrends 
From his cbang'd face, and in a bill deſcends, 
Rhetenor, Nyctens, Lyens, Aba, Ide, 
505 Admire ! and in their admiration try d 
Like deſtiny. Moſt of my Soldiers grew 
Forth-with new Powl 3 and round about us flew, 
If you inquire, what ſhape their own un-mans; 
They are not, yet are like to filver Swans, 
folds, with this poor remnant, I, 
on-in-law-to Dawnus, ſcarce enjoy: 
far Oenides. Venulns forſakes - 
Tydide>.Kingdom : by Pxteolitakes - 
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515 Diſtilling ſtreams, by hal ; 
Which erſt the Wood-nymphs with their bei 
They rerrify'd at firſt with ſudden dread, | 
From home-bred Apulus, the ſhepherd, fled: 
ö taking heart, deſpiſed his purſuit: 

$20 And danced with a meaſure - keeping foot. 
He ſcoffs: N motion clown-like imitates : 
Nor now ileth, but obſcenely prates z 
Nor ceaſeth, till a tree inveſts his throat. 

A tree whoſe berries his behayior note. 
$25 An olive wild, which bitter fruit affords, 
Becomes; diſ-leafned with his bitter words, 
Th EmbaMador returns without the ſought 
e£1olian ſuceors: the Ratulians fought 
Os inſt ſoes and fortune; of that hope depriv'd: 
Whole ſtreams of blood from mutual wounds deriv 
$30 Lo, fire-brands to the Navy Turnus bears: 
And what eſcaped drowning, burning fears. Po A 
6 1 bis 
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Pitch, Roxen, and like ready food for fire, 
Now Vulcan feed : the hungry flames aſpire 
Up to the Sails along the lofty 8 
And catch the yards, with curling ſmoke imbrac't, 
But when the Mother of the Gods beheld | 
II Thoſe blazing Pines, from top of 74a fell d: 
Loud Shalms and Cymbals uſher'd het repair: 
Who, drawn.by bridled Lions through the air, 
ſ Thus ſaid : Thy wicked hands to ſmall effect, 
% O Taru, violate what we protect. 
Nor ſhall the greedy fire a part of thoſe 
Tall Woods devour, which ſheltred our repoſe, 
With that ſhe thunders, pouring down amain 
Thiek ſtorms of skipping hail, and clouds of rain, 
Th' Aſtræ am Sons in ſwift concurfions join; 
Toſſing the troubled air, and Nepfunet brine. 
One ſhe imploys, whoſe ſpeed the reſt out- trips; 
W, That brake the Cables of the Phrygiax Ships, 
$ And drave them under the high-ſwelling Flood, 
The timber ſoftens, fleſh proceeds from wood, 
. The crooked Stern to heads and faces grows, 
The Oars to ſwimming legs, fine feet, and toes 3 
What were their holds, to ſlender fides are grown, * * 
The lengthſul keel preſenting the back-bone z 
The yards to arms; to hair the tackling grew; 
x5 As ——_— ſo now, their color blue. 
And they, but lately of their floods afraid; 
deni Now in the floods, with virgin paſtime, play'd. 
i Theſe Sea-Nymphs, born on mountains, celebrate 
| The Seas, forgetful of their former ſtare, 
Yet weighing, what themſelves ſo oft endur'd 
1% On high-wrought waves, oft finking thipe ſecur'dz + 
Excepring ſuch, as Grecians carry: thoſe E 
They hate, yet mindful of the Trojan woes, 
Who faw viyſſes ſhips in ſurges quell'd 
With pleaſed eyes; with pleaſed eyes beheld 
Alcinows ſhip, in ſwiftneſs next to none, 
Je Unmovable z the wood transform'd to ſtone, 2 
'Twas thought this wondrous prodigy would fright 
The Rut:4i, and make them ceaſe from fight, 
10: Both parts perſiſt, both have their Gods to friend; 
And Valor no leis potent: nor contend 
% Now for Lavinia, for Latinum crown, x 
Nor dotal Kingdom 3 but for fair renown : 
Pieß Aſham d 
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Aſham'd to lay their bruiſed arms aſide, 

Till death to conqueſt had the quarrel try d. 

Venus her ſon victorious ſees at Mu- 

Great Turnus fell ; ſtrong Ardea falls, of ſtrength Hi 
While Turn ſtood, devour'd by barbarous flame, Th 


575 In dying cinders buried, From the ſame For 
A Fowl, unknown to former ages, ſprings; Wi; 
And fans the aſhes with ber hovering wings, Me 
Pale color, leanneſs, ſhricking ſounds of wo, To 
The image of a captive City ſhow, He 
Who alſo till the Cities name retains : Ov 

580 And with ſelf-beating wings of Fate complains, 't 

And now Ane vertues terminate of 
The wrath of Gods, and Fxxo's ancient hate. No 
An opulent foundation having laid Or 


For young Talus, by his merit made., 
385 Now fit for Heaven: the Pow'r, who rules in Love, nut 


The Gods ſolicits z then, imbracing Fove : He! 

O Father, never yet to me unkind ; No 
Now O inlarge the bounty of thy mind, Tr; 

A Deity, mean, ſo it a Deity be, Inſe 
net give; that art to him by me No! 
590 A Grand-father : th'unamiable realms Toi 
"Suffice it once t have ſeen, and S:ygian ſtreams, duc 
The Gods agree 3 nor Fune's looks diſſent, To 
Who with a chearful freeneſs forward bent. or 
Then Fove 3 He welldeſerves a Deity : xY 
595 Thy ſute, fair Daughter, to thy wiſh enjoy. Wh 


She, joy ful, thanks returns : and through the air, 
Drawn by her yoked Doves, lights on the bare 
Laurentian ſhoars 3 where ſmooth Numicius creeps 
Through whiſp'ring reeds into the neighbor Deeps. 
$06 Who bids him from nen waſh away 
All unto death obnoxious, and conve 
It flently to Seas, The horned Flood 
Obeys; and what ſubſiſts by mortal food, 
With water purg d, and onely left behind 
His better parts, His mother the refin'd 
605 Anoints with ſacred odors, and his lips 
In Nett ar, mingle with Ambroſia, dips z 
So deify*d : h m 7ndiges Rome calls; 
- Honor'd with altats, ſhrines, and feſtivals, 
Two-nam'd Aſcanivs Latium then obey*d, 
610 And Alba: next, the Scepter Sum Way d. 
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But O you God3;"if you our ations ſee, 

frets 1 Ko my 255 ck n n bi 

Let afrer- — ood ta 

And whar* nk 5 ring fume p 10} 
Then heaves his mea ook 4 

73 5 To thoſe es . 5, & tie 
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133 vengeance if he diſ-obey, An 

he God and ſleep together fl ew away. An 

He, rifing, on the Viſion meditates : To 
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Nerd due to ſuch as leſt their Country ſo Fr. 
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Swart Night her brows exalts, with ſtars impal'd; Th 
{nb God the ſame command repeats : 


And greater plagues to diſobedience threats. Fre 
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fear You Styx, vain names, 2 le 85 
| 155 The dreams of Poets, and feign'd' miſcries-« 
Of forged Hell? Whether laſt- flames ſarprize, 
Or Age devour your bodies : they nor grieme, 
Nor ſuffer pains. Our Souls for ever live: 
Yer evermore their ancient houſes leave 
To live in new a which them, as Gueſts, resti ve. 
160 In Trojax wars, I (I remember well 
. Expborbus was Panthows (ons and fell 
Dy Menelaus lance : my ſhield again 
Act Ange late I ſaw, in Fino's Fanc 
165 All alter, nothing 8 
Hicher and thicher Kill the Spiri ſtrays; . 
Gueſt to all Bodies: our of beaſts ir flies 
To men, from men to beaſts 3 and never dieses 
As pliant wax each-new imprefſjontakess. . 
10 Fixt to no form, but ſtill the od forſakes; 
Yet it the ſame : ſo fouls the ſame abide, 
Though various fizures their reception hide; 
Then leſt thy greedy belly fhoulddeftrop + 
(I prapheſie . depreſſed Piet. 
Forbear t expulſethy Kindreds Glinſts with f 
175 By death procur'd, nor uouriſh blood with: blood 
since on ſo vaſt a Sea, my Sails unfarl*d; - 
And ſtretcht to rifing winds's; in all the oa” | 


e. 


Joo METAMORPHOSIS, 
There's nothing permanent; all ebb and flow: 
Each image form d to wander to and fro, 
Even time, with reſtleſs motion flides away © 
190 Like living ſtreams: nor can ſwift Rivers ſtay, 220 
Nor Hght heel'd Hours. As billow billow drives, 
Driven by the following; as the next arrives 
Tochafe the former: times ſo fly, purſue 
Aconce each other; and are ever new: 
What was before; is not; What was not, is: 125 
185 All ia a mdmenr 8 from that to this. 
See, how the Night on Light extends her ſhades : 
See, how the Light the gloomy Night invages, 
Nor ſuch Heav'ns hue, when Midnight crowns repoſe, 
As when bright Lei ſer his ta per ſhows : 230 
190 Yet changing, When the Harbinger of Day 
Tü enlighened World refigns to Phebus ſway. 
His raiſed Shield, earths ſhadows ſcarcely fled, 
Looks ruddy 3 and-low-finking, looks as red, 
Let bright ar Noon 3 becanſe that puret sky 
185 Doch far from Earth, and her conpeglon Ty. 235 
Nor can Night-wandering- Diax's wavering light 
BE ever equal, py the ſame: this night 
Leſs then the following, if her horns ſhe fill; 
If ſhe contract her Circle, greater ſtil, 
200 Doth not the image of our age appear 
In the ſucceſſive quarters of the year? 240 
The Spring-tide, tender-ſucking infancy 
Reſembling : then the juiceful-blade ſprouts high ; 
Though tender,weak ; yet hope to plow-men yields: 
All things then flouriſh : flowers the gaudy fields 
205 With colors paint > no virtue yet in leaves. 145 
Then following Summer greater ſtrength receives: 
A luſty Louth: no age more ſtrength acquires, 
More fruit ful, or more burning in defires, 
Maturer Autumn, heat of Youth alay'd, 
$10 The ſober mean 'rwixt youth and age, more ſtay d 250 
And temperate, in Summers wane repairs: 
His revetent temples ſprinkled with gray hairs, 
Then comes old Winter, void of all delight, 
With trembling ſteps; his head or bald or white: 
So change our bodies irhout reſt or tay, 
215 What we were yeſter-day, nor what to day, 255 
Shall he to morrow, Once alone of men 
Ti ſeeds and hope ; the womb our manſion when — 
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Kind Nature ſhew'd her cunning 3 not content 
That our vext bodies ſhould, be longer pent 
In mothers ſtretched intrails, forth-with hate 5 

120 Them ſtom that priſon; to the open air. 5 
We ſtrengthleſs lie, when firſt of light poſſeſt; 
Straight creep upon all four, much like 4 beaſt : 
Then, ſtaggering with weak nerves, ſtand by degrees, 
And by ſome ſtay ſupport our feeble knees 

125 Now, luſty, ſwiftly run, Oar Youth then paſt, 
And thoſe our milder times, we poſt in haſt — 
To inevirable Age: this laſt deyours 
The former, and demoliſhethtReir powers, 

Old Milo wepr, when he his arms beheld, 

230 Which late the ſtrongeſt beaſt in ſtrengrh exceld, 
Big, as Alcides brawns, in baggy hide, 

Now hanging by flack ſinews: Heten cry'd 

When {he beheld her wrinkles in her Glaſs; 

And asks her ſelf, why ſhe twice raviſht was, 

Still-eating Time, and theu O'envious Age, 

All ruinate: diwiniſht by the rage 

O your devonringteeth, All that have breath 

Conſume, and langui ſh by a lingring death. 

Nor cun theſe Elements ftand at 4 ſtay : 

But by exchanging alter every day 

Th' eternal world four bodies comprehends, ®Þ 

240 Ingendring all, The heavy Earth deſcends | 
To Water, clog'd with weight: two light, aſpire, 
Depreſt by none; pure Air, and purer Fire, 

And though they have their ſeveral ſeats; yer all 
Of theſe. are made, to theſe again they fall, 
145 Reſolved Earth to Water rarifies; 
To Air extenuated Waters riſe; 
The Air, when it it ſelf again refines 
To-elemental Fire extracted, ſhines, 
They in like order back again repair: 
250 The groſſer Fire condenſeth into Air; 
Air, into Water: Water thickningj'then 
Gcows ſolid, and converts to Barth agen. 
None holds his own: for Nature 155 * 
In changes, and with new forms che old ſupplies 3 
In all the world not any periſh quite: ä 
255 But onely are in various habits dight. 
For, to begin to be, what we before 
Were not, is to be born 3 to die, no more 


13 


Then 
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Then ceafing to be ſuch : although the frame 
Be changeable, the ſubſtance is the ſame, 
For nothing long continues in one mold. 
260 You Ages, you to Silver grew from Gold: 
To Braſs from Silver; to Irn from Braſs; 
Bven places oft ſuch change of fortunes paſs : - 
Where once was ſolid Seas have I feen; 
And 2 7 land, where once deep Seas have been. 
Shells, far from Seas, like quarries in the ground; 
265 And anchors have on mountain tops been — 
Torrents haye made a valley of a "Fam 4 
High hills by deluges born to the Main. 
Deep ſtanding lakes ſuckrt dry by thirſty ſand 3 
And —— y. carth now lakes do ſtand. 
* Here Nature, in her changes manifold, 
270 Sends forth 
Streams, with impetuous carth-quakes, heretofore 
8 8 or 2 and run no more. 
So Lycus, ſwallow awning Earth, 
Takes in anather world bis — barth, 
275 $0 Erafinus, now is hid, now yields 
His rifing waters to .A4rgoliox fields. 
And 'M ſus, his firſt head and banks diſclaim'd, 
Riſe-where aſcends, aud is guicus nam d. 
Cool Amaſenus water 8 wb ' 
230 Now fills his banks, now leaves his chanel dry. 
Men formerly drunk of Anigrxs ſtreams: 
Not to be dcuak (if any ching by dreams 
The Poets tell) fince cen ur therein waſht 
Their wounds, by great Alcides arrow gaſſu. 
285 So Hypanis deriv'd from Scythian hills, 
Long ſweet, with bitter ſtreams his chanel fills, 
Ant 2 Tyrus, and Ain Phare, 
The foods imbrac d: yet now no Iſlands are: 
Th old Plamer knew ZLucadie Continent: 
290 Which now the Sea hath from Epiras rent. 
So Zancle once in Italy confin'd; 
Till i | waves their bounds diſ- join d. 
If Burg and Melia (Grecian towns ) 
- You ſeek ;/ behold; che Sea their glory drowns: 
Whoſe d declined walls, below 
293 Th' ambitious flood as yet the Sailers ſhow.. _ 
An Hill by P:#thean Træ zen mounts, unctown d 


new fountains 3. there ſhuts up the old. 


With ſylvan ſhades, which once was leyel groves. - 
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For furious winds (a Rory to admirg), _ 
Pent in blind cayerns, Rrugling to expire 
goo And vajuly ſeeKing to enjoy th. extent 
Of freer ait, the priſon wanting vent z 
Puffs. Ne rth extended ſo, 
As when with ſwelling breath we bladders blow, 
305 The tumor of the place remained Rill, 
In time grown ſolid, like a-lofty hill, 
To ſpeak A little more of many things, T 
Both heard and known : New habits ſundry Springe 
Now give, now take, Horn'd Hammons at high Noon 
310 Is cold ; hot at Sun-riſe, and. ſettipg Sun, s 
Wood, put in bubling Atbamas is ſi d. 
The Moon then fartheſt from the Sun retir'd d: 
Cironian ſtreams congeal his guts to one | 
That thereof drinks : and what therein is thrown, 
| 315 Crathis, and Syberis (from your mountains told) 
Color the hair like Amber, or pure Gold, 
Some Fountains, of a more prodigious Kind, 


Not one ly e e the body, but e mind. 
Who bath _ of abſcene Salmacis ? 
320 Of th' £xbiopian lake ? fox who of this, 
But one ly taſt, their wirs no er keep, 
Or forthwith fall into a d eep. 
Who at C.itorius Fountain thirk remove ; 
Loath wine, and abſtinent, meer water love, 
Whether it by nay op expel 
325 Defire of wine; or (as the Natives tell) 
Melampw having with his herbs ane cbarms, 
Snatcht Pratus x antick daoghcers from the harms 
Of entred Furies, their wits phyfick caſt 
Into this Spring 5 ch diſtaſt ; 
Wirth ſtreams to theſe oppos'ds Lynceſtus flows 2 
330 They reel, as drunk, who drink too uch of thoſe, 
A Lake in fair Arcadia ſtands of old, 
Call'd Pheners 3 ſuſpeRed, as two-fold > 
Fear, and forbear, to drink chereef by night: 


By night unwho whole ſom by day-lighe. 
a ps ys 


$0 ot ſtreams have other power 
No G 27 A ae Bax a thi ous: 7 
c + Argo . Ges s 5 ö 
Which rooted.now, ait. inds and Seas, 
340 Nge h ü d fire, 


7 Shall ever, or did always, flames expire, 
For For 


| 350 Or if Bitumen“ 


{54 METAMORPHOSIS, 
Por i be an 


Have jungs, and urnis that Yo e Hſe; 3. 


Her organs Mare hen fiery 
345 Theſe yawning paſfages, an open nh 
Or whether winds, in cayes ifi ed, rave; ; 
Rling the ones, att minerals Walen 
The ſeed of fire, inkindled with their bi 
Their furious flames 4 falling wi * aw age, 
do the fire provoke; 
Or Su ing with more ſubtil ſmoke : 
Wheel Barth that food and oily r re 
With-dra e, the matter by long feeding, ſpent; 
The dune 7 fire of ſuſtenance. bereſt, 
355 Ill-brook ing famine, leaves by being left, 
In Hyperbgye an Pallene live 
A People, If to fame we credit give, 
Who, diving three times thrice in Tritoxs lake, 
Of Fowl rhe feathers and the figure take: | 

360 Thedike they lay the Seythian Wirches do 
With Magiek Oils: a 95 t ugh ern. | 
If we maytruſt totrial: | 
Small crearures bf corrupred EST 
Bury your flaughtred Steer (4 in ley 

365 And his corrupted; bowels ll ace” ** 
Flow'r-ſutking Bees 3 Who, like their parent ſlain, 
Love labor; fields, and toil in ee of gain. 
Hornets from buried horſes take their birth, 
Break off the Ctabs bent cla ws, and in the earth 

370 Buty the ret ; 4 Scr ˙⁰%¹⁸withant fil 
Fromthence Will creep, and menace with his tail. 
The Caterpillers, who their cob. webs weave 
On tender leaf (as Hinds from proof receive). 
Cotiverr to pois'nous Butterflies in time. 

375 Green Frogs, ingendred by the feed of flime; 
Firſt without feet, then legs aſſume ; now tro 
Aud apt to ſwim, their hinder-pancy more long 
Then are their former, fram d to sxip and j jump. | 
The Bears deformed dy . lum 28 

380 Of. living fie: 


It takes a — — wk 

bole —— ſees the I. 5 » wh 5 Abs veps 
Their n cher e ente 
In time put forth their feet and after, wings, 
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The Fifteenth Book, 305 
25 The ſtar-imbelliſht Fowl, which uns loves 
Foves Armor-bearer, Cytherea's Doves, 
And bi rds of every kind; did we not know 
Them Hateht of eggs, who would conjeRuve ſo ? 
290 Some think the pith of dead-men, Snakes becomes; 
When their back-bones corrupt in hollow tombs; 
Veet the ſe from bt hers do derive their birth, 
One onely Fowl there is in all the Barth, 
Call'd'by th* Ahn Phenix, who the wane 
Of age repairs, and ſows her ſelf again. 
Nor feeds on grain nor herbs, but on the gum 
Of Frankincenſe, and juicy Amomum, 
Now, when her lite five apes bad fulfil'd; 

A neſt her horned beak and talons build | 
u i of Af tremblin N : 9 
This ſtrew'd wit Caſſia, Spiknaty, precious Balm, 

Bruis d Cinamon, arid Mytrh ; thereon ſhe bends 
0 Her body, and her age in odors ends. 
This breeding Corps a little Phenix bears: 
Which is it {ef to live as many years, 
Grown ſtrong ; that load now able to transfer, 
v5 Her cradle, and her parents ſepulcher, 
Devoutly carries to Hyperions town: 
And on his flamy Altar lays it down, '_ T 
If theſe be wonderful, admire like ſtrange 
lo Hyend's, who theirTex" ſo often change: 
Thoſe foodlefs creatures, ſed by air alone; 
Who every color, which they touch, put on. 
The Lynx, firſt brought from conquered India 
By vine-bound Bachs, his hot piſs, they ſay, 
15 Congeals to ſtone. So Coral, Which below 
The water is a limbet weed; doth grow | 
; 8tone-hard, when touckt by air. But Day will end. 
And Phebus panting Steeds to Seas deſcend, 
Before my ſcant Oration' could putſae 
0 All ſorts of ſhapes; that change their old for new, 
For this we ſee in all is general, | 
Some Nations gather ſtrength, and others fall, 
Troy, rich and powerful; which ſo proudly ſtood 3 
That could for ten yeats ſpend ſuch ſtreams of blood 3 
For buildings; ohely her old ruines ſhows 3 z 
5 For riches, tombs; which flautghtred Sire; incloſe. 
Sparta, M ycene,\Were of» Gyeece the flowers; 
So Cecrop's City, and Ampbion towers: 4 5 
5 a 
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Now glorious Sparta lies upon the — 3 
Lofty Mycenæ hardly to be feund ; 
Of Oedipms his Thebes what now remains, 
430 Or of Paxdion's Athens, but their names? 
Now fame reports that Rome by Der dan: ſons 
— to riſe, where yellow on 
m fountful Apennines ; an ret eat 
Foundation of ſo huge a Sorta ” 
| This therefore ſhall by changing propagate, 
435 And give the World an Head. Ot ſuch a fate 
The Prophets have divin d. And this of old, 
As I remember, Priams Helen | 
To ſad «£neas, of all hope forlorn, 
In finking Troy's eclipſe. O Goddeſs-bors, 
If our Ao can preſage ar all; | 
440 Troy thou in ſafety, ſhalt not wholly fall, 
Beth fire and ſword ſhall give thy virtue way : 
Flying, with thee, thou Hium ſhalt convey ; 
Until thou find a Land, as yet unknown, 
To Troy and thee, more friendly then thy own, 
A City built by-Pbrygiaxs I fore-ſce ? 
445 $0 great none ever was, is, or ſhall be. oY 
Others * it pare 82 birth 
ugs trom Ful us, Soveraign of t , 
e, having rul dhe World, ſhall then aſcend 
Ethereal thrones, and heaven ſhall be his end. 
This, I remember, with * tongue, 
450 Sage Helen to divine Aue ſung. 

We joy to ſee our k indreds City grow : 

Phrygians happy in their over-thtow. 

But left dur heedleſs Steeds too far ſhould range 

From their propoſed courſe; All ſuffer change: 
e heavensthemſelyes, hat under them is found; 
455 Earth, what thereon, or what is under ground. 

We, of the World a part, fince we as well 

Have Souls as Bodies, which in beaſts may dwell: 

To thoſe, which may our parents Souls inveſt, 

460 Our brothers, — friends, or men at leaſt: 

Let us both ſafety, and reſpect afford: 

Nor heap their bowels on Thyeſtes board. 

How ill 1nur'd | to ſhed the blood of man, 


| wickedly is he prepar'd, who can 
oat. of 


„ Alunqer cut the throat of: and hezrs- 
465 The bellowing ith rekeneleſs ears, „„ 
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Oc filly which like infants er 
Stick 45 ds wh knife ! or 83 " 
Feed with the fowl ke fed! O to what ill 
Are they not prone, who are ſo bent to kill ! 


470 Let Oxen till the and die with age: 


Let Sheep defend thee fram the winters rage: 
Goats bring E udders to thy pail, Away 
With nets, gritis, ſus oy vg arts that do —— ; 
Deceive not birds with nor Deer incloſc 
Wich terrors, nor thy baits to fiſh expoſe. 
The hurtful Kill ; yer el kill: nor eat 
Defiling fleſh, but feed on fitter meat. 
With other, and the like Philoſophy 
o Inſtructed, Nama, now return d, was by 
Th' Kraete Catins crown'd, Taught by by his Bridg 
The Ny 225 the Muſes. guide 
Religinn Be a People rude; 
And prone to war, with laws and peace.indu's, 
$ Fe rel nand age refign'd to funeral, 
» Romax Dames, Patricians, all 
For Name mourn. His 967 the City fled: 
Hid in Aricia's Vale, the ground her bed, 
The woods her Feng xbs with groans and aries 
' Orchtean 4 ſa 
How oft ike Nywphs — 5 that Grove and Lake 
Kepror d her tears, and words of comfort ſpake l 
How oft the Tbeſean Hero, moderate 
Thy ſorrow, ſaid I nor onely is thy fate 
To be deplor'd : on worſe miſ-forcunes look, 
95 — will yours with greater patienet brook, 
d mine were no example to appeaſe 
35 Cad a grief: yer mine your grief may caſe, 
perhaps y have heard of one H:ppolytus, 
By Step-dames fraud; and fathers credylous N 
Belief bequeath d to death. Admire Jou max l 
- That I am be, if credit, what I ſay : 


ſoo Whom Phadra formerly ſolicired, 


But vainly, to defile my fathers bed, 

Fearing feregion, or in that refus'd, 

She turns the crime, and me of hers accus' d. 
My father, baniſhing the innocent, 

jos Along with me his winged curſes ſent, 
Toward Pittbean Tre dem me my chariot bore : 


959 now by the Corinthian ſhoar, _ 
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The ſmooth Seas ſwell ; a monſtrous billow'roſe, 
Which, rolling like a mountain, greater grows, 
519 Then, bellow 2 at the top aſunder rends : 
When from the breach, breaſt-high, a Bull aſcends : 
Who at his dreadful mouth and noſt tils ſpours 
Part of the Sea. 8 followers routs ; © 
But my afflicted mind was all this While 
515 Unterrify'd ;'intending_ my exile, - 
Whe#tthe Hot horſes fart, erect their ears: 
With horror rapt, and chaſed by their fears, 
O're ragged rocks the totter d chariot drew : 
In vainT ſtrive their fury to ſubdue, | 
The bits all frotht with foam, with all my ſtrength 
329 Pull the ſtretchrreyns, I lying at full length ; 
Nor had their'heady fright my obey js ore-gone, 
Had not che fetvent wheel, which rolls upon | | 
The bearing Axlerree, ruht on ſtump ?: 
Which brake, and fell afunder with that ſymp :.: . 
Thrown from my chariot in the reyns fag. bound, 
525 My guts drag'd out alive, my finews woond 
About the ſtump, my limbs in, pieces hal'd; 
Some ſtuck behind, ſome at rhe chariot trail'd ; 
My bones then rar Nr not any whole, 
While I exhal'd my fait and weary Soul,” 
No part of all my part you could have found, 
That might be known'?' for all wWas but dus bund 
$30 Now ſay, ſelf-torre& Nymph] dr can or dare 
You your calamities wii ours compare? 
I alſo ſaw thoſe realms, to Day unknoẽ n: 
And bath d my wounds in ſmoking Phlegetoy: - 
Had not Apollo's Son imploy'd the aid 
Of his great Art; I with the dead had ſta u, d. 
But when by potent herbs, and Pex (sKil * 
535 I was reſtor d, againſt ſtern Plat wills 3507 1 
Left L, if ſeen, migt: envy” haveſproviit'd 2151-2 : 
Me, friendly Cynthia with a'clond immuf-A ! 
And that, though ſeen, I'mighr be hurt by none; 
She added age, and left my face unknown. 
540 Whether in Delos, doubting, or in Cree; 
Reje&ing Creet and Delos as unmeet, $2772 580 
She plac'd me here, Nor would I ſhould retain 
The memory of One by horſes lain? : v7 120 4 7 f} 
But ſaid ;; thence-forward Virbius be thy name 
That wert Appolzzus ; though chou the fame? 
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345 Que * 775 Le Gods, here, in this Grove. 
' preſerved by her love, 
* oh ers bet tk could not abate 4. 

1 ei ſorrows; nor prevent her fate, oh 
. Wis, couched at the bafes of an hill, _ 

| Thaws into tears, that ſtre am- like tan; 3 until 

% Apollo's Siſter, pitying her woes, 

Turn'd her a Spring 3 whoſe current ever flows. 

The Nymphs and Amaxonian this amaz d, 
No les then when the Tyrrbex Plough-man gaz 'd. 
55 1 2237 the fatal clod that mov d alone: 
And for an kumane = e, exchahg'd'its ]] n. 
Wü inf Hips, Nr 25 but ear 7 lite, 
Reveałdit ee 
Whom 2 es d: He Erft of all - 
Th: Hetrurithstaught'to tell What would bern 

FOr when aftomiſhe Romulus of old 

12 Did, on Mount Pa „ his lance be hold 
758 To flouriſh with gret jeaves; the fixed fhor | 
g Stood not by Steel, but on à livi 


Which ne ee 1 atx, 


Abd 
e off e ow 


x65 Or wheh 
1 
+ Wh — 2 2 | His fingers to his Brow, © 
1 Felt what fore he faw : nor longer now | 
b Condens his fighe, 'Rervths vieory;” 
7 His eyes and hot hs ereQing to the sky 
'You Gods, what: e're tel pro + endend 


| 0a ray ano Kat 1 


$73 The fire feeds Mh pe ſev; par 
And with the pagting era 1 
New-flain, ans de know the Oods beheſt. 
This, when the Thin Augat had beheld," 
And ſaw therein endesvorf that excelb d, K 
Alchough obſt ure, he from — + ne r 

fo To Cippm horas Ceorfverty his fre 

Hail Kings tolthe e and to thoſe dae i 12 an 

. This plage an LWins rowers; their de 

Delay not entet cha the yielding gare: oat 
Haſt, cru, haßt: due! is the Will of Face; , 
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Thou ſhalt be that day : 

583 — 2” a T. 418 24 
baſs, - 

Al 41 7 God Gods, far 14 os this . C 

Better that I in ment grow 

—— me, a King, the Capitol behold. 

Hiding his horns wich leavy ornaments, 

$90 The people and grave Senate he convents, 

TH mounts nd, 2 Alen wy 47 made, 

praying fit (as was 4 | 
Me erp 8 ar 

595 Will de . yet known 

i 1.12 n | 
_ Tomes yo all hogla him 
Task, Dave j without 1 1 

Bert T though none ta mg mote near. 
9 A . ei 3 5 

merit A. 
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